the saints ‘and faithful in Christ 
: assembling for Divine Worship at Zoar’ 
Great Alie Street, Goodman’s 


) Fields, in particular, and to all who love our 


Lord Jesus Christ, in general, this selection. 
Jof doctrinal and experimental Hymns, col- 
Jlected from various authors, whose praise-~ 


(more or less) is in all Christian churches, for’ 
‘their truly excellent and valuable 
duction is dedicated. 


} it has been my aim, (according to the light the 
) Lord has been graciously played | to favour me 
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iy PREFACE. 


with, of the Ch rist-exalting, soul-h 
sin-destroying, and God-glorifying truths of 7° 
the blessed God) to gather such sweet flowers + V 
as savoured most of | A precious Jesus; @, by, 5 
and through whom, every covenant blessing 
to al his blood-bought children. 


n this selection of I have endea- 
-youred to set forth, (as I also do in my daily | 
) ministry) the august and glorious I am, the | 
self-existent, eternal, and immutable Je- J" 
 wovaun, One in nature and essence ; Omni-. 
potent, Omnipresent, Infinite, Good, Self-suf- 

ficient, and Perfect—Deut. vi. 4.—Mark 7: 
| 29, 30. Also Jenovan, Eronenv, Jenovag, 
Jehovah, our God, Jehovah, or the Three 
} equal Persons in the glorious Godhead, the | & 
Father, the Word, and the Holy Ghost; and | 
the Unity of the Divine Essence, in that these. 
Three are One—1 Joho vy. 7: The knows | 
ledge of God in Christ Jesus—2 Cor, v.19. @ 
The person and offices of Christ—Heb. i. 1, 4 
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PREFACE. 


: and operations ‘of the Holy Ghost—John 


« 


t z nd personal election to holiness here, and 
everlasting life hereafter—Eph. i. 4—Rom, 
Dix. 11, &c.—and xi. 5, &c. Original sin, 
actual transgression—Psalm li, 5—and 
v. 12, &c. Particular redemption— 


j Eph. 1. 7 —and Titus ii. 14. Free eternat e 


j justification in the court of heayen, by the 


righteousness of Christ, imputed to all Ged’s 
elect—Dan. ix. 24—Eph. i. 3.—Rom. iv. 


24, &c.—v. 17, &c.—and 2 Tim. i. 2. Jus- 


tification jin the court of conscience by pre= 
‘cious faith—Rom. v. l—and 2 Peter i. 1, © 


&c. And justification in the sight of men, by 


good works—James ii. 23, 26. Pardon 


through Christ’s most precious blood—Eph. 
i.7—1Johni.7. Atonement by his sacri- 


| | fice—Rom. v. 11. Regeneration and sancti- 


® fication by his Spirit and grace—Titus iii. 5, 
) 6—2 Thess. ii. 13, 14—and 1 Cor. 30, 31. 
And the final perseverance of all the sainis to: 
| 


‘ 


7, &c c.—and xiv. 16—26. The ever- 
“Wasting love of God—Jer. xxxi. 3. Eternal 
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viii. 29, 39. The resurrection! 


of the dead—John v. 28, 29. The eternal — 
happiness of the righteous, and the everlast- 
ing misery of all such as die impenitent— |] 
Matt. xxv. 31—46. The congregational order © 
of the churches of Christ, individually—Acts 
ix. 31—Rom. xvi. And the ordinances of 
believer’ s baptism, and the Lord’s supper 
—Matt. xxviii. 19, 20—Mark xvi. 15, 
_xxvi. 26, 3l—and 1 Cor. 23—26. ag) 


short, have sclected such 1 
“made, and followed the alterations, and ia 
my judgment, amendments, of those who have 
gone before me in the work of compilation, | 
But I do not mean to it asa 
book ; for | | 


Ye this I think J et any without arrogance 


- 
v} 
2 
4 
a | 
3 
Pe 
| 
% 
2 
* 
’ 
4 
mm 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
a 
; 
j 
| 
| 


PREFACE, vi 


> 4 i tain youie of the choicest, soundest, and most 


extant. 
all now, thou great, ever-living, and 
God, the God and Father of our 


4 Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, the Father of | 


; # mercies, and God of all comfort, be pleased to 


) worm of the earth, casts into thy treasury: — 


for Christ’s sake, the dear Son of thy: love, 
> grant that these spiritual songs may be abune 
* dantly blessed to thy beloved, chosen, re- 


deemed, and called people, now in the wilder-— 


ness; and also that they may be useful for edi- 
» | fication and spiritual comfort, to thousands 


im yet unborn, whose names are written in the 


; | Lamb’s book of life.’ O blessed Jesus! whose 


= I an, and, whom I serve in the gospel, let me 
> intreat thee to help, graciously and increase 


D ingly help, all th y blood-bought children to 
) adore thee, and admire thy glorious complex 
person, salvation, blood, and 


fs accept the mite thy poor creature, and ‘sinful 
r 


y 
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Eternal Spirit, Amighty God! 
“equal with the Father and the Son, shew unto,” 
all the favourites of heavea— ree a 


Pers and of the Son 


blessed Spirit! Dovedivine! take of the | 
things that are Christ’s, and shew to us; for 


without thy — and 


| Now, Lord, help us to sing of 
rich mercy, great love, free grace, abundant | 
goodness, divine sovereignty, irresistible truth, 
and everlasting kindness ; “¢ for whoso offereth - 
praise, glorifieth God.” O may we sing with | 

_ the spirit, and with the understanding also’; 
‘and finally sit on thrones of glory, and see, | 
and sing, the once baptized Lamb; and make! 
the court of heaven ring, with ‘“ Worthy the 7 
tant that salvation to God and | 
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PREFACE. is 
‘Unto him that loved us, and | 
yashed us ‘feta our sins in his own blood, 


snd hath made us kings and priests unto 


pnd his Father: to him be glory and dominion | 
or ever and ever. Amen.” 


Th J, ready Servant in the Gospel, 
JOHNBAILEY? 
6, Queen's Row, Bet Green, ots 
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of. spirits it in n and cnt, 
Higher than all that’s, high’st, — ‘A 
Ga ‘of our fitet and secohd birth, al 

Father of Jesus’ Christ. of 
Let all with rev’rence and with 
‘Thy sacred name adore; 
Set up thy throne, all thrones above; 
And reign for evermore. 
3 Help us thy. pleasure to fulfil, se 
Asdone by heav’nly powrs. 
plish in us.all thy 
And let that will’ be our’s. 
Our souls and feed, 
We ask our portion for to-day, 
And leave to thee the rest. 


5 Let mercy pardon allour crimes, 
Which justice mustcondemn; 
As some have wrong’d us many times, | 
And we would pardon them. 


6 Let no temptation us befal—_ 

‘Temptation from the devil ; 
Bat rescue and defend us all 

From ey’ry thing that’s evil. 


7 Thine is the kingdom, thine the pow 7 
et angels, and o’er men; 
The glory too forevermore 
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a Place for 
1 GREAT Source of light, without a inde, 
W ho hast in love this promise mane 2 


Where’er I find.a praying few,, 
we With them I'll meet, and bless them oo." | 


Thy presence, Lord, made Salem’ blest, 
Teas call’d thy sacred place of rest; 
And when thy glory here we see, 
As Salem was this house shail be. 


Here let-pur, like j incense rise, 
Of sweet perfume towards the skies; - 


Our cony one bless, from care set,free, . 


> 


While Wes in spirit, worship thee. 


4 Here, to. 
The sotrows-and'the joys we feels) 
And walky: in love, :in-wisdom’s way; 


| 
‘ | 
‘te 
= | 
7 
| 
| 
‘ 
E 
ibe 
&, 
4 


+ 


ly 
: 
q 
) 


al WORSHIP. 


Let not the wolf thy y fold surprize, 

Nor fruitless vain rise ; 

Thy guardian wings around us spread 
Arid feed us with thy children’ s bread, 


} Where thou shalt deign to shew: thy face, 

Amidst the subjects of thy grace, 

The meanest house at once shall 
A temple sanctify by thee. 


i, Trim thou our lamps, or else they die, 
languid flame with oil supply 
at the midnight summons We” 
Shall enter in sup with thee. 
Our kinsman thou, in ties of blood, | 

| Our peace, our rest, our heav’n, our God; 


Jn whom we stand, ftom sin made free, 


(3 


| 


Ged the of his Saint 


Wu BRE two oF three 
ove and mercy toxepeat, | 
And tell what I have ; 
There will be,” saith God, to-bless, q 
“ And ev'ry burden’d soul redress, | q 
Who at my throne.” 
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2 in this Lo 
Speak to each heart some healit ord 
To set the spirit free ; 6. 
‘ta kind celestial show’ r, 
nt that we may s an 


; 
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3 Tho’ ew in num we Foe 
The romise made in Jesu’s name io 

‘It stands divinely free: 
- ‘Thou art our Father and our friend, 
Th tender mercies canextend 
To sinners such as we. 


3 4 Guilt, from the troubled soul remove, 7 


the soul, by love, to 
Release from slavish fear; 
| “Then, tho’ in tents of sin we groan, ¢ 


Ww 


fellowship with t 4 


| 
| 
| 


4 


e’ll sing like those around thy throne, 
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“Wu or three, rut 


Obediesit'to their sov'rcign Lord, 
Meet'to récount his of 
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A DIVINE MORSHTP. 


|. “Amid thislittle company; | 
To them unveil.my smilin ee, 


‘And shed my, glories round the plage.” 


3 We meet at thy command, dias Lord 1, 
Relying on faithful word : 
Now send th from above, 
Now fill our love. 
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Commaion of Saints, of God's Care. 


1 we EN saint to saint, in deve of | 
Their sorrows, sins, and suf rings told | 

Jesus, the friend of sinners dear, 1 
saints to bless, was present there. 


2, of his mystic frame, 

ogether met, to bless his name 

Lo humbly at his throne we bow, x 
AAs: God with us, he’s 
And spread our woes at his dear feet; 
Call hun our.owa in ties of blood, : 


And hold with God. 
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His former visits we recount, 
On Mizar’s hill, and Hermon’s is da 
‘Yet still our souls desire to view 
His signets and his bracelets too. 


5 Jesus, our peace, shield, and sun, 
W hen thou shalt draw, our fect shall run ; f 
But, if thy visits thou adjourn, | | 
We'll Nerdy, and wish thy sweet return, 


x 
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“s. 
The Pleasures of Social Worship. 


Troe charmin, is the place, = | 
W here my Redeemer God 
Unveils the beauties of his 


And sheds his love abroad} 


Not the fair palaces; 
To which the great resort, 
Are once to be compar’d with -on¢ | 
Where Jesus holds his court. 
With radiant erown'dy, 
joyful-eyes behold him sit, 
To him their and cries, 
listens to their broken sighs, 
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5 To them bis sov’ reign. will 
‘He graciously imparts ; 
in return accepts, with smiles, | 

The tribute of their hearts. 

6 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 2 
Among the children of thy grace, 

he servants my God. 


Where thy dear people wait for thee! 
Where the ri ch fountain of thy grace, =} 


Stands ever open, fulland frees 


2 Hungry, and poor, and lame, and blind, | a 
Hither the blood-bought children ays 
In thy deep wounds a balsam find, , 
And live, while they behold thee die, 
3 Here they forget their, doubts and feats, 
While arp sorrows meet their eyes ; 
_ And bless the hand that dries their: tears, | 
each returning want supplies. 
4 Oh! the'vast myst’ries of thy'loye! 
How high, how deep, how witle, it 
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Its fountain springs in ‘heav’n above 
Mts our souls 
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“The Believer’s 
| 


"found | 
‘The way tinto Immanuel’s 
And stedfast walk the blissful road, 
Far from the “a by sinners trod. 


9 Their weary spiti sweetly rest, 
Contentedly on Jesu’s breast; 
They so mach of his mercy prove, 4 
wins their grateful souls to by 


3 His Spirit shews their sins for giv’ 
And seals them ne heirs o heay’ n; 
And ives them patience here to wait, 
esus them to bliss 


4. He arms for the evil day; 
‘That'they in heart with him may | 


2 - He girds them with his mighty pow’r, 


“And brings them rough the eyes hour. 


5 Then rest, my) soul, upon the 
_Ev’n Jesus, Christ, the living word ; 
_ And then thy. joy shall ne’er decay, 


blest are they whose feet have 
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The Believer's 11. 


Dear Lord, we fain would be; 
Our helpless hearts to thee look Up, 


0 mig ht we lean u breast, 
ich love and pity fill; — ig 
now become those caress 4, 


That in thy bosom dwell, 


S How sweet that voice, how sweet that ind} 
W hich leads to pastures fair ; LA a 
Shews Canaan’s milk and honey ve id 
Lot of thy flock sodear, 


4 one in heart we all rejoice, 
sinner’s4riend to praise ; 
The Shepherd died, O, ’tis his voice 
| ll us to. glty raise, 


1 Come, our indulgent Saviour, 


Ilustrious congu’ror o’er the tomb 
ere thine assembled servants bless, 
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With all the joy th afford 
Reveal the lustre of th thy 


a1 | PRESENCE thyself, eternal God! 
Among thy saints appear ! 
Come, and thy glory now display, 
And let us feel thee here. 


ae More may we love the Saviour’ 5 name, 


sAnd prize the Saviour’s blood ; 
_ And daily pray, and pant to feel, 


Des Divine Support. He 


$05 of God thy blessing grant ; 
Still sapply my ev’ry want ; 

_ Tree of life, t (vid influence shed, 


Enter our hearts, Redeemer blest, 
Enter thou ever-honour’d guest; . 
Not forone transient houralone, . 
‘The of the Lord. 
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| 
brunch, alas! am¥, 


Wither without thee, and die ; meer” 
Weak as helpless infancy— 
O confirm my soul in thee? 


Unsustain’d by thee, I fall; 


Al 
Send the strength for which I an 2 


| 


~Weakér than a bruised reed, 
‘Help ev’ry moment need! 


4 All my hopes on thee depend, 

Love me, saye me, tothe end! 
_ Give me the continuing grace— i" 


| 


| ‘Seeking the Beloved.—Cant, iii. 
those who know the Lord, I speal i 


Is my beloved near? | 
~The of my soul I seek, 
when he willappear? 7 


2 Though once a man of grief and shame 44 
now hé fillsa throne; a 
And bears the greatest, sweetest, name, 
 ‘Thatearth or heav’n have known. 


| 3 Grace flies before, and love attends’ Lie 5k 
His steps where’ or 
none can'see him but his friends, 


And once his foes. 
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f long to see him too; 


A 


Desiring Fellowship with Christ. 
rpuou say’st, dear Jesus, all thy saints, 


Such is, and such his in 
= Oh! may he shine on you! 
O® And tell him, when you see his face, 


Who love thy face to see, » 


Kind visits oft from thee. 
Then Jet my soul with thee converse, 


W ho art my chief delight ; 


| 


Shall have, while in this vale of tears, 


For sure the world can’t ease my heart, 


"Tsp freee grace, to me, 


Another. 


| 
* 4 


my Goa, 


To know the merit of thy blood : 


Lord, keep me ever through this grace, | . 


At thy y dear feet, that happy place. i 


Sweet is the, privilege tobe, . 


My Lord, in fellowship with 


This blessing let me always find, 
And and prove thee kind. 
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“Fellowship 


1 Jesus, knit all our iia to sithes, | 

And join us all in one | 
_ And in our meetings ev’ry where “ae 
 Be'thou our aim alone. 


| 2 Reign thon sole monarch of our hea ts 
ithout a rival reign ; 
we with angels join above, | 
te Lamb once slain. 


? 
- 


— 


be 
~ 


Christ e exalted in the ies of the Saints, 


Wu EN, to worshi Saints 
Let the song toJesus flow; 
He forsook his ancient glory, 
Groan’d and bled for worms 

doit to swell the sacred song): 


| hedrtsasink of sin, 
Ye Uhave, by God inipriteds 

Righteousness thit’s White and clean: 
Tis the garment, 
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Better, wisdom can’t devise ; ral | 
From his eye forever hiding, 
Sins of every name and size a 

He that wearsit,, 


by God exalted 


‘Adam, when the tempter 4 hit, 
His bright robes were quickly gone ; 

S| ‘Bat this righteousness of Jesus, 

apply’d, "tis always on: 

To the love ordain'd, 


1 | thy saints assemble 

a Thy pow’r and goodness to declare : 
may these happy seasons prove 
That we have known redeeming love! 


2 And, while of. mercies past we speak, » 
And sing,of endlessjoys.to.come,, — 
Let thy full glories on us break, . re 
And: every thought give. Jesus room 
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restoring joysto,know, 
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4 No other food may we desire;, 
No other theme our bosoms fires;~ 
But sov’ reign, rich, redeeming 
While here, and when we dwell above! ' 


5 Thine everlasting love we sing, s 

The source whence all our pleasures | 
How deep it how high it flows! 

No saint can tell, no angel knows! 


6 Its length and breadth no eye can trace, — 
_ No thought explore the bounds of grace; § 
Like its dear author’s name, it shines’ 
In infinite unfolded lines!) 


4 The love which saves our souls from hell; 

On this side beav’n we ne’er shall tell; 
But when we reach bright Canaan’s plains, | 4 
We'll sound it in immortal 
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LM, 
Christians having Cause to Sing, 
ARISE ye saints, and sing below, 
Thiok, ile you mourn Where sorrows grow, |e 
On yonder world of Tight and love. ~ - 
2 Jesus, the God that once came down, , a 
And liv’d a man of sorrowshere; 


Now wears in heay’n the im rial crown, 
And waits to bid ‘there. 
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His Spirit coiidescénds to bring 

taste} 'to'make us long for more, 
Of that which makes the angels sig. 


A And, ifthe earnest of his 
We find, while yet on earth, so sweet; 
What | must the full possession prove, = 
‘W hen round his glorious throne we meet ? 
When with immortal eyes we 
On the full glories of ourGod; = 
_As in Immanuel’s face the blaze, 
fill with b est abode! 


4 


1 TP pies we go, the seat of our | 
‘And yet while we cannot but | 

sin 

Tho’ few here esteem us, the Christ we adore 


Has dy’d to redeem us—what 2 he 


2 What Jésus has, done, to. saye us. hell! 
jucsts. he whea, he. ‘himself 
‘The deptlis °F “hiv sotrow, the heights of 

Will) never’ be" 
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Chris tian’s Dwelling-Place. 
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That sav'd my soul from sin and hell : 
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ficient his flock to redeem. 
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Till, im thespalace where he reigns,» 
_ The wonders of that Jove.to tell, 


16 DIVINE WORSHIP. 
4 Then trust in his name, and rest on bis word, 
a He’s always the'same unchangeable Lord ; 
| His wisdom’s omniscient, his powr 1s 
His grace is su 
\ON'S the city where I dwell, 
Surrounded by the host of hell ; | 
But glory soon be my bome, 
W here sin and hell can never come. 
31 fe 2 Till then among the saints below, 
1 io W here Jesus deigns his face to shew, 
4 | Let me be favour'd witha place, 
if | Constant in all the means of grace. | 
3 Oh lovely place! where first my heart. 
: ‘Was taught for baneful sin to smart! 
| W 
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And earth with her ten thousand tongues, 
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Adoration, 


EFORE Jehovah's gracious 
Ye ransom’d bow with sacred j joys 

_ Know that your Lord is God alone, — 

_ He can create, and he destroy. 


His sav’reign pow’r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form’d us men; 
_ And when like wand’ring sheep we stra y *d, 
He brought us to his foldagaim. 


We'll crowd thy gates with thankful : 
High as the heav’ns our voices raise: 


Shall fill thy courts with eres dy praise. 


Wide as. the world is thy command, 

_ Vast as eternity thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
wees rolling years shall cease sto move 


begit Public Worships 
A} LI; hail! thou great incarnate God! 
Hosanna to thy namet 


Wesing the vict’ries of thy blood, 
And th y swect 
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To-day thy gincious pow’r display, 
W here’er thy gospel comes ; — 
Thy wisdom, st rength, and love 
o Zion and her sons. 
may dry bones attend thy 
And life from thee receive : 
Jesus, gird on thy mighty sword, 
captives toretrievet 
4 Osend thy light and trath abroad, 
_ ‘To make thy glories known ! 
Let nations learn their Saviour God, 
And at his throne! 


1 ATHER, behold with gracious es, 
The souls before th thrones 


ho now present their sacrifice, 
And seek thee in thy Son. | 


Well pleas’d in him thyself declare 
__ ‘Thy pard’ning love reveal: 
The peaceful answer of our pray’ 
To every conscience Han Lick 
3 Refresh us with a ceaseless show’, 
Of graces fromabove;:) | 
all receive the hearsfelt 
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To. us.assembled here ; 
Pat forth thy spirit with thy word, 
And cause usallto hear! _ 
2 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 
thee for help wecall; 
Our life and resurrection thou, 


“On Opfning a Place of Worshipr—Psalm 


will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode 7 
And will he from his radiant ovnnsdll 
Avow our temples for his own? 
2 We bring the tribute of our praise, Tae 
And sing that condescending grace, 
W hich-to our notes will lend an,ear, 
And call usjsinful:mortals, near. 
Theserwalls weste thy honour raise; 
Long may praise! 
And thou, descending; fillthe.place _ 
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the resting-place of God; 


4 Here let the great Redeemer reign, : 
With all of his train; a 
While pow’r divine his word | 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. || 


5 And in the great decisive day,’ 
W hen God the nations shall survey, 
_ May it before the world appear," 
bat crowds bork to glory here 
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26. 
Opening of Public Worship.’ 


In Zion he'll reside; 
_ Here all his stately steps are scen,, 
And mercies tre display’d. 
2 From yonder throne Jehovah speaks, 
In accentsalldiyine; 
“ Here is my rest, and here I'll dwell, 
“Here shall my glories shine.” 


Here'will I meet my chosen race; 


Here will I my saints; 
Here will! bless immortal souls; 
And banish all complainté: 


4 Hereis pure milk; and wine, and’ oil) 
And here is living bread; 
All the rich fraits of heavy’ aly 
A table richly'spread. 
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5 Lord, may we: alliwho: miety, 
__Of thy provision tastes...) 
May) every. spirit sweetly feed, 

On this divine repast.. 

May we digest celestial 
. Filoarish,and “ grow in 
Gratefully own thy lib’ral 


An id love thy dwelling: 


| 
1 JHpY did my heart to hear 
My friends devoutly say, 
In Zion let usallappear,.... 
And keep the solemn day 
Llove her gates, I love the 
‘The church adorn’d with grace, 


Stands like a palace built for God, 
-'Toshew his milder face... ||. 


S Up to:her.coutts with; joys. unknown 
The holy,tribes repair; 
Son. of David..holds his throne,.; 
“And sits injudgment, 
4 He hears our praises and. complaints); 
And while hisawful voice; 
Divides the sinnérs from the saints, 
We 
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VINE WORSHIP. 


5 Peace be within this sacred place, | 
And joy a constant gacst ! 
With holy bifts and heav’nly grace 
Be her attendants blest! 
soul shall pray for Zion still, | 
Waite life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred aval 
There God Saviour 


Pleasnres of Public Worship. 

leasant, how divinely fair, | 
ord of Hosts thy dwellings are!” 

With lon desire my spirit faints 
To meet th’ assemblies of th y saints. — i 


2 Blest are the saints who sit on high, » 
Around throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
Ant all their work is praise and love! 

3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
W ithin the temple of thyigrace? 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 

_ And seek thy face, ‘and learn thy praise. — 

Blest are the men ‘whose hearts’ 
To find the: Way'to Zion’s'gatet 

God is their'strength+ and thro’ the oad | 
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PUBLIC. 
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thie 
 § God and his Church ; or Grace and Glory. 


iv REAT God attend, while Zion sings . 
| The joy that from thy presence springs; 
| =o spend one day with thee on earth, . 

a thousand days of mirth | 
2 Mood is our sun, he makes our day ; 
is our shield, he guards our way 
From all th’ assaults of hell and sin, - 

4 rom foes without, and foes within, 

All needful grace will God bestow, 

And crown that grace with glory too; 
gives all things, and withholds 

o real good from upright souls. 

D God our King! whose sov’reign sway 
he glorious host in hea¥’n 
{nd deyils at thy presence flees 


Blest i ‘the man that in thee." 


‘ soul, how lovely is the. 
which thy God resorts; 


Tis heav’n to see his smiling face, 
in his 
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2 There the great Monarch of the skies, | 


And light breaks in upon our 


4 


Far my thoughts vain world be 


2 Lord warm my heart with holy 
And kindle there a pure desire: — 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly: love.» 
WP 3 Bless’d Jegus; whiat a delicious fare 
| How Sweet 
Never did angels taste above," 


There, mighty God! thy works mo 


_ Fain would t tat es my Saviour see; — 4 4 


DIVINE WORSHIP. 


His saving pow'r displays ; 


With kind and quick’ning rays* ~ 
With his rich gifts the heavenly dove yi 
Descends and fillsthe place; 

While Christ teveals his wond’rous 
And sheds abroad his grace! 


The secrets of thy will; Cm 
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Let my religious hours alone; 


wait a visit Lord fromthee! © 
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4 H ail; great all divine, 

4 n thee thy Father’s glories shine; i 

hou brightest, sweetest, fairest one, 


The Bojoymen of Christ. 


ORD,» what a heaven of | saving grace 

thro’ the beauties of tby face, 
pAnd lights our passions to a flame; 
Lord, we love thy charming name! 


f When I can say, my God is mine, 

When I can feel thy glocies shine, 
F tread the world beneath feet, 
And all that earth calls | or great! 


Waite stch a scene of sacred joys, 
Our raptar’d eyes and souls: employs ; 
§ Here we could sit and gaze away | + 

A long, an everlasting day!) | 


Well, we shall quickly pass the night, te 
T'o the. fair coasts of perfect light; 
§ Then shall our joyful senses rove | 
the dear-object of our love! 


There we shall drink full eine of bi 
And pluck new life from heavenly trees! | 
et and then dear Lord, bestow 
of heav’n on worms below! 
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Send comforts thy tight hand | 
| While we pass thro’ this barren land; 
in thy temple let ussee 
A of a of thee. 


} 


| | Spititual Worship. 


1 yess, ties everlasting King! 


cept the tribute which we win 
the well-desery’d renown, 


wear our as thy crown. | 


2 Let ev ry act of be 

_ Like our espousals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the dear honr when frou above, 
We first receiv ‘d thy pledge of : 


3 The ladness of that happy day! 
Our carts would wish it long to stay 5, 7 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 


Nor comfort sae nor love grow cold. 


4 Each following minute as it flies, 


Increase thy. praise, improve our: joyss 
Till we are rais’d to sing thy name 
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The of Humble Worship. 
FIOW lovely, how divinely sweet, 
Re, 10 Lord, thy sacred courts appear ! 
©) Fain would my longing passions meet. : 
The glories of thy presence there! hy 


Ons day within thy sacred gate, 
#£Affords more real joy tome | 
Than thousands.in the tents of state: 

The meanest place i is bliss with thee! 

God isasun; our brightestday 
From his reviving presence flows: 
God isa shield thro’ allthe way, 

‘To us from surrounding foes. 


He pours his kindest blessings down, 
 Profasely down on souls sincere; 
And grace shall gu ide, and glary ne algun 
Rublic Worship, dos) 


[OW in the sacred: God, 
| We all once more mi 
To sing his praises—hear his 
wors him in pray 
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‘DIVINE’ WORSHIP. | 


2 Lord ours iits 
While in thy courts we stand ; 
to thy throne we lift our eyes, 
And bow tothy command, 


7 3 When we approach the throne of grace,” 
O may we swéetly find, 
The beauties of Immanuel’s face, 


Break forthonev’ry mind. 


& While the Redeemer’ 's praise we sing; 
chaunt his sov’reign grace, | 4 
May the bright glories of our King, © ne 

Shine all around the place. 


5 Lord, when we hear thy sacred word, 
Apply it by thy pow’ rs | | 
The n ev'ry truth shall we regard, 
And thy great name'adore. 
6 May the bright beams of sov’rei love BS | 
W With heavenly splendour {te | 

And may this place a Bethel prove 

ev’ child of thine 
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Waiting Goa. 


dost thon. wait for, Oimy soul é 
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PUBLIC. 


"Tis Lord, the Lord of Hosts, 
I feel my spirit beat ; i HAY 
Tis for the blessings of 
I worship at his feet. 
+ 3 Tho’ like a mountain, sin ei 
oe Tho’ men and devils frown; 
Still tothe Lord 1’ll pour my cries, 
Andjhang upon histhrone. 
4 Rest imhis word, my waiting soul, 
Jesus isnear at hand; 
All the vast troops of hell shall fall, 
. Jesus gives command. 
5 Altho’ my strength appears to fail, 
And evil thoughts 4 | 
Yet will I wait upon the Lord, 
Until my strength’s renew’d. 
S ovn ray, and plead, and wait, and h 
& y Lord will surely come ; ope 
‘And: take me from this vale of tears, 
To my eternal — 


The Waiting Soul. 


>REATH E from the gentle south, Lord, 
And cheer me the north ; 

Blow on the treasures of thy 
call the forth 
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WORSHIP. 


I wish, thou know’st, to be resign'd, 

And wait with patient hope: 

But hope delay'd fatigues ori mind, 
And drinks the spiritap. 


3 Help me to reach the distant. goal, 
Confirm my feeble knee ; 
Pit the sickness of a soul 
hat faints for love of thee. — 


4 Cold as I feel this heart of mine, 
Vet since | | 
elds some hope of life divine: 
I seem forsaken and tlone; 
hear the lion roar; 
And ev’ry door is shut but one, | 
And that is mercy’s door. 


6 There, till the dear Deliv’ rer comes. 
wait with humble pray’r : 
And when he calls his exile home, _ 
fing there, | || @ 


- 

a: 


¢ 
rer 
A 


e joy of all 
mercy to. our aid. descend, 
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"PUBLIC. 
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di Din vain we maid to sing and pray, 


If Christ his influence 
Our hearts remain as cold as clay; 


Till we eur God ow faith beho di 


Then let ts feel thy healing beams, “ 
% 4 | And view our dear Redeemer’ 's face ; 
‘proye thy presence in these means, 

To me a vile and helpless race, 

Here manifest thyself i in 
Thy faithful mercies now make known 
breathe on usagaleof grace, 
™ And send the cheering blessing down, 
'B We gladly for thy coming ‘wait, 

__ Seeking to know thee as arts 
We bow ds sinners at thy feet, 
Ea And bid) thee welcome to our heart. 


Sis 


peace, 


3 
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ncrease of Faith. 


LORD lie before thy feet, | 
Look on all our deep distress ; ry 


lay We meet,. 
lothe us\with. hy ti 


Stretch forth thine Almi 


Hold us UP» we 
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32 Divine WORSHIP. 


2 Shaws and pain, we we 
Viewing our unstable enor 
How we wander, waver, recl, 
Only wise by fits and starts: 
“Thoa art truth, but what are we i 
Fickle fools, and false tothee! 
Oh! that closer we could cleave, 
‘To thy bleeding dying breast 
Give us firmly to believe, 
And to enter into rest. 
Lord, increase, increase our faith, 
“Make us faithful unte death! |. 
Make thy mighty wonders known, 
Let ur see thy sufftings plain: 
Let us hear thee sigh and groan, 
“Pillwe sigh groan again. 
Rend, O rend the veil between, | 
Open wide the bloody scene! 


5 Let us, with a stedfast faith, 
View our dear incarnate Cod, = 
Shudd’ring in the arms of death, 
Bow’'d beneath our nature’s load 
Make our union with thee clear, 
Perfect love, and cast out fears! rH 


Let us trust thee evermore; 
| Ev'ry moment on thee call” vie 
For new life, new will, new pow ie 
Let us trust thee, Lord, for all. 
lay we nothing know beside 
‘esus, and him crucili d! 
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Lond of glory. is my light, 
And my salvation too; | 


God is my strength ; nor will I ter 
W hat all my foes can do. | 


One privilege my heart : 
OF grant me an abode 
we: the churches of thy saints, | 
The temples | bf my God. 


3 There shall 1 offer my 

And’see thy beauty still; 

Shall hear thy messages of Jove, 
And there thy will, 


4 ‘When troubles ist, and storms appear, 
There may his. children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 

He makes my, soulabide. 


5, Now shall my heart be lifted bigh 
| Above my foes around, 

_And songs of joy and victory | 
thy temple sound. 
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WORSHIP. 


EACE be to this con 
therein, 


Ip 
Peace to ev'ry 
Peace the foretaste of salvation, — 
Peace the fruit of cancell’d ; sin ! 
Peace that speaks its heavenly iver, 
Peace to sensual minds unknown; | 
- Peace divine that lasts for ever, ‘ 


Here erect its glorious throne ! a - 


9 Prince of Peace! if thou art near us, | oe 
_ Fiximallourheartsthyhome; 
By thy swift appearing cheer us, 
Quickl let thy kingdom come: 
Answerallourexpectation, = 
Give our raptur’d souls to prove 
Glorious, uttermost salvation, 


\ THE LORD'S DAY. 

A Pisin of Praise for the Lori's Daye &§ 


IS is the day, the Lord.hath 

He calls the hourshisown; 3 
heav’n rejoice, let earth. be glad,” 

And the thrones 


| 
| 


~ | 


~~ 
ed 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
H 
. 
€ 
i 
4 
Pas 
> 
at 
4 4 
: 
1 
4 
> kK 
| 
| 
f 
| 


‘ 


e2@ To-day he rose and left the dead, 

And satan’sempire fell; 

») To-day the saints his triumphs spread, 

= And all bis wonders tell. 

58 Hosanna to th’ anointed King, 

To David’sholy Son! 

cae Help us, O Lord! descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne}! 

Hosanna in the hi ghest strains 

church on can raise 

The highest héayens in which he reigns, | 


Lord's Day. | 


THIS is the day the Lord hath made, 

His name will we adore ; 

This i is the day the Saviour rose, +f 

_And made salvation sure. 

> This i Is the day that’s set apart, 7 i 

‘Their living, rist 
§ The'glorious Prince of 

3 Zion’s dear sons confess the day, 

Lean‘on the Saviout’s breast; 

| Worship their great King,» 
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into rest 
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Lord; may we prize sabbath-ilay) 


Drawn by the great Redeemer’ love, 
5 This is the day we wait to sec’ 
Prove it the sabbath of the Lord, 


6 And, when we leave thine earthly courts | aa 
. There the sweet sabbath ef the e Len, 


Is the Teturning day of rest, 
Which hides from them the world awhile 
2 Now from the throng withdrawn 


How hap if Shei lot j 
word is honey. to their 
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DIVINE WORSHIP. 


T h y house may we revere, 


j 


And not by slavish fear, 


Christ on a gospel pole; | 


The sabbath of the soul... 


Toheav’nmay weascend;,) 


Shall never end. 


OW welcome to tig saints when pres 
‘With six day’s noise, and care, and tol” 


away, 

to*breathe a diff’ rent air; 4 
d soften’d by the’ is 


ws their strength and heals 
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Open thine hand with blessing stor’d, 


’s Day. | 
the day of holy: rest, 


DAY. 


With joy hasten to the place, 


‘Where they their Saviour oft have 


Wy And while they feast uponhis grace, 


‘Their. burdens and t ir griefs forget. 


4 i We thank thee for thi is ‘a O Lord! 


Here we thy promis’d presence seek; 


‘And us manna the week. 


| | 


When saints and on dainties 
feast; 


When all in. smiles the God of grace des- 


-cends, 
d entertains his friends. 


Opens his ‘stores 
Let earth and/all its vanities be gone, gt a 
Move from, my. sight, leave, my soul 


Its flatt’ring, fading Vad despise, - 
And to immorta beauties turn. mine eyes. 
Fain penetrate the skies, 
And on my, Saviour’s glories fix.mine eyes: — 
Oh! meet my'rising — stoop from above | 
Jesus, and it of lover | 
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4 if mutt not sant the starry heights 
“And see thee blazing on a throne of light; 7 
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| Yot here display the 
Look through the skies, and 


‘DIVINE WORSHIP. 


If still the veil betwixt us must divide, 


hides 


ing face ; 


down, blest King of G lory, 


above, 


on te soul, and ravish me with I 
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IxxXiv. 10. 


On ay amidst the place 


here ny dear 
than ten tl 


sin. 


of thy gre 


and shew t 


1 ‘Ww ELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the | arise; 

‘Welcome to this reviving breast, 
these rejoicing eyes! 
2 The’ King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day; 
ere may we sit and see him here, — 
and Praise, and. pray. 


rod hath been, 
housand 
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Delight i in Ordinances. 
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nsuch a frame asthis; 

And sit and sing herself away 
ric! To everlasting bliss. 
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ELCOME, delightful morn, 
Thou day of sacred rest 5 
I hail thy kind return, 
Lord, make these moments blest : 
From the low train of mortal toys, . 
I soar to teach |: 


5° Now may she King descend, 
fill his: throne of graces 
Thy scept Lord, extend, 

W hile, saints address thy face : 3 
Let feel thy quick’ning' word 
And learn | know and fear nw Lord. 


3 Descendy eclestial doves: 
With all thy qu ich'ning pow'rs, 
Disclose a Saviour’s love, 
And bless these sacred hours; ee 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, , 
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Toro, wake our ‘drowsy souls, 
And burst the slothful band, 
The wonders of this day 

Our noblest songs demand: © 
Auspicious morn thy blissful rays 
Bright seraphs nail} 1 in songs of praise 


2 At thy approaching dawn, Wi ae 
luctant death resign’d tel 

The Prince of life, 4 
k domains confin’d:. 

Th’ a lic host around him ier a 
And ‘midst their shouts Jesus 


All hail, phant Lord! 
“Heaven with hosannas rings ; 
in humbler strains, 
y praise responsive sings: , . 
Worthy art thou, Once lath; 
Through endless to live and reign 
z Gird on, great God, , thy sword, 
Ascend thy conq’ rin car,” | 
While justice, truth, and love, q 
Maintain the glorious 
Viclothens thou thy foes shall tread, 
And sin and in lead.” 
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6s Remember, with a mighty hand, 
he ee t thee forth from Pharaoh’s land, 


ie In six days God made heaven and earth, 
a Gave all the yarious creatures birth, — 


3 To all God's s people now remains 


8. 8. 6. 
The Sabbath, 


When from Egyptian bondage freed, 
He led them by the way: 


"Then keep my sabbath day.” 


And from his working 


4 These days to labour he a apply’ : 
@ The seventh he bless’d an ed 


And call’d the day 


A sabbatism—a rest from pains, © 
And works of slavish kind. 


4 When tir'd with toil, and faint thro’ fear, 
ey The child of God can enter here, | 


"And sweet refreshment find. 


To this by faith he oft retreats, 
Bondage labour quite forgets, 
And bids his cares adieu; — 
Slides softly into promis’d rest, | 
Reclines his on Jesu’s breast, 
And proves the 
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_5 This and this only, is the way 
To rightly keep, the sabbath-day, 

a Which God has holy made. — 
All keepers that short of this, 
~The substance of thesabbath miss, 
And grasp an empty shade. _ 
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50, ‘ | M. 
Lord's Day Morning. | 

1 "PHANKS to thy name, O Lord, that we je 


One glorious sabbath more behold; 
Dear Shepherd, let us meet with thee, ©] 
Among thy sheep, in this thy fold. | 


‘alg 


2 Now, Lord, among thy tribes appear, @& 
_ And let thy presen¢e fillthe throng; 
Thy awful voice let sinners hear, 
bid the feeble heart be strong. 
3 Gather the lambsinto thine arms, 
And satisfy their every want; 
_ And those with young defend from harms, 
_ gently lead them lest they faint. 


4 Pat forth thy shepherd's crook, and stay’ “ 
Phy ring sheep, and bring them 


O bring the wand'ring home to-day, 
And save them for thy mercy’s sake. 
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asw EET is the work, O God, our 

~ To praise thy give thenks; and 
sing ; 

Bro shew thy love by morning light, 

i, Bnd talk o all thy truth by night. 


Sweet is the day of pacred rest, 

7 care should seize our breast ; 
oe O ‘our hearts in tune be found, | 
ea. Like" vid’s harp of solemn sound ! : 

Our hearts shall in thee, Lord, 
me And bless thy work, and bless thy word ; 
=e Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
my How deep thy counsels ! how divinet 


O may we slic, and hear, and know, 

his hat mortals cannot reach below 

oe M in Ch all our powers find sweet employ 

the day of God returns, 

To shed its quick’ning beams: 

| And yet how slow devotion burns;5 


to 
org ive ; 3 


2 Ac my faint attem 


I be like thy saints above, 
And praise thee while live. 
Increase; O Lord, my faith and hope, 
And fit me to ascend, | 
. Where the assembly ne’er breaks UP 
And never end! 
the Perma Sabbath —Heb, iv. 
1 THINE earthly sabbaths, Lord, we wall 
But -there’s a nobler rest 
2 No more fatigue, more distress, 
Nor siny nor helt, shall reach the place; 


No groans shall m with the songs 
W hich warble 


3 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No midnight shade, ino clouded sun, 
But sacn high, eternal noon!. 

4 long-ex day, begin, 
Dawn on. realms of woe and sin’; 


hia wea road, 
And sleep in death Dade 
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without ceasing —1 Thes. v. | 


IDRAY’R. was appointed to convey, 
“4 The blessings God designs to ; 
ong as they live should christians pray, . 
“For only while they pray they nye. 


ne christian’ s heart his pray’r inidites! 
He-speaks as prompted from within ; 
pThe Spirit his petition writes,, 
‘And reodives and iti in. 
And wilt thou: dead silehiia lie, 
When Christ waiting iby 
y soul, thou hast a friend on igh 
“Arise, try. thy intrest 


If pain afflict, or wrongs oppressis. 
cares distract, or fears dismay 5 
eT he remedy 's before thee—-pmy. 


‘Tis pray supports the soul that’s weak, 

ho’ thought be broken, language lame; 
Pray; if thon canst, or speak; 
But prey with in name, 
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6 —_ on him, thou canst not fail, -_ 


2. My soul, ask what thou. wilt, 


DIVINE. 


Make all thy wants and wishes known: == 6 


Fear not—his merits must prevail; 
Ask what thou it shall be done. | a 


| 
a 


The promise calls me near ; a 
There Jesus a smiling face, 
And waits to answer pray’ 


2 That rich atoning blood, ig 

Provides for those who come to God, , a 

Awall-prevailing/ pleas 


Thou canst not be too bold; 
Since his own blood for thee he pitt," 


4 thy utmost wants, 


His love and ae can Bless ; all 
they can express.” 


open thou thy bounteous hand, 
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6 Thine i image, Lord! bestow, | 

presence, and thy love ; 
«task to serve thee here below, 
reign with thee above. 


Teach me to live by faith, 
Conform my will to thine ; 

“Let me victorious be in death, 
in glory shine? 


what I give Kings iit. 


OME, a ep ul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer pray 


himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will say theenay. 


Thou art coming to a King, - ware 4 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For his grace and pow’r are such, - 
 None:¢an ever ask too much. 


With my burden begin, 
= | Lord, remove this load of sin! pat 


oe Let th y blood for sinners spilt, . 
me Set my conscience free from gait 
Se Lord, I come to thee for rest, | 


Pink 


Take possession of my breast: ss 
There thy blood-bought 
And: without a tival 
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When she began to 
Her heart was pain’d and 


Tho’ men and devils rage, 


Numbers before have try’dy 


> 


DIVINE 


The Throne of. Grace.—1 Sam. i i, 


EN Hannah, press’. with grief 
Pour’d forth her soul in pray’; 
She quickly found relief, .. 
And left her huxthen there ; 
_ Like her, in ev’ry trying case, 
May we approach a throne of anced 


But ’ere she wentaway,: 
comforted and glad. 

In trouble what a resting 

Have they who know the or 


pe 
> 


And threaten to devour; 

Are safe from all their 
Fresh strength they gaip to run their 
_ By waiting at the throne of 


And found the ptomise true 
Nor has one been demy’d, . 
us, by faith, their footsteps tenons 

And hasten'to the throne of grace 
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Exhortation to Prayer, 
| 


Yet wlio that knows the worth of pray 
But wishes to be often there! p 


me Pray’r makes the darken’d cloud 
Pray’r climbs the ladder Jacob : evs ¢ 

Gives exercise to faith and love, =. 

Brings ev ry ye above 


Restraining pray we conte to 

Pray’r makes the christian’s armour 
And satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint hisknees.. 


ry 


While Moses itood with arms ghee’ wide, 
Success was found on Istael’s side’; 
But when thro” weariness they fail’d, — 


Have you no senda? ah! think again, 
Words flow apace when you 
And fill your fe ear; 
"With the tale of, cates | 
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DIVINE 


6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To heav’n in supplication sent, = (= 
Your cheerful song would oft’ner be, 
ae what the Lord has done for me!” 


ot et he go exept thon tes me —Gen. 


LORD, I cannot let thee go, 4 
Tilla thou bestow; 

Do. not tum away thy. face, S| 

wee ~ Mine’ an urgent pressing case! 
Dost thou ask:me who Lam 

Ah! my Lord, thou know’st my name} ag 

Yet the. question givesaplea, 

To support my suit with thee, 

$ Thon didst once a wretch behold, 

In rebellion blindly bold, 


Scorn thy grace, er 
.. That poor rebel, 4 
Once asiuner near despair, 
heard,and set.me free; 
}merey came to me! 
6 Many years have pass’d'since then,” ‘ 
‘Many changes'Thave seen; 


Yet have been upheld till now : Hi Joc | 
ho Soul up but tow? 
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© 7 No—I must maintain my hold, 


COULD the eteatinred Ket 


we 
PRAYERS 


Thou help’d in ev’ ry need 


This emboldens me to plead : 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst thou let me sink at last? 


"Tis thy goodness makes me bold... 
1 can no denial take, , 
wor for Je esu’ ’s s sake 


easels, 
Seldom should we thm of 
Few, if any, come to Jesus, ' nbs 

Till redue’d to selfdespairs) 


Long we either slight:or doubt 


But when all the means: we tryj" 


Wait but hias,app: 


Then at lastto weery 


Venture on his mighty 


And his love is stifl (he same? 
Can his pity,or his. pow'ry 
Suffer thee to, pray in. vain? 


And thy 
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1 yesus where’er thy peaple 
i There they behold the mercy=séat ; 
Where’ er they seek thee thou art found: 
And ev'ry place is hallow'd' ground.’ 


2 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew! | 
_Heré to-our waiting hearts proclaim 
| The sweetness of thy saving 1 name ! 


Here may we prove the pow’r of pray | 
 To,strengthen faith, and sweeten care ! 
To teach our faint desires to rises.) ag 
And bring all heav’n before our eyes! 

‘4 Lord, weiare few, but thou’ art near; 
Nor short:thine armynordeaf thine ear: 


1 1 are they to whom the 
His grac’ous name makes known? 
And by his Spititandhigword) 
Adopts them for 
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helps. them 


Shew us some token of thy love, . 
Aud thy blessing from above, 


Anal may)the 


Here 


Awaken many sinners:round,, 


2 The force of their united cries | 


No. pow’r can lon withstand; 
rom the skies 
With his almighty hand. 


Tho’ men despise them, or revile, 


‘They count the trial, small; 


‘Whoever frowns, if Jesus smiles, 


 c™, 
Prayer. 


Shepherd of thy hear, 


. I'hy presence now display 


As thon hast given a place for pray ry, a, 


So give us hearts to pray! 


" | Within these walls let holy 


And love, and 
ive’ the troubled: conscience ense, 


Our fainting hope to raise; 


hat'we may render praise. 


gospel’s joyful sound, 
Enfore’d by mighty grace; 
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Whom the Redeemer taught to pra 

He loves such souls by far too well, | 

‘Than e’er'to cast them down to hell. i 


2 Come, praying soul, thy God draws. near, | 
And listens to each broken pray r3- 

Pleas’d he attends thy ev'ry groan, 

And soon in mercy will come down. 


3 He ne’er was known to. disappoint rf i: ad 

A praying, wailing, humble saint 
But such asoul he'll ever bless, 
With all the glories of his grace, ee 


Ask I shall. give thee.—1 Kings ii 
1 ORD, dost thou say, “ask: ‘what tht 
I gladly seize the golden hour. 3 14 

I pray to be releas’d from guilt, scot) 


And freed from.sin and satan’s wei 


Erect thy throne-within my heart, 


And wsival there 
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3 Give me to heed my seal’d, 
And from thy joy to draw my emmiiils 
To have thy boundless love reveal’d 
Inallits eighth, pad breadth, and length. 


Grant these requests—I ask no 
; But to thy care the rest. resign ; © 


Sick, or in health, or-rich, or poor, 
All be well thou art mine. 


Seeking Relief.—Isaiah 


] Wwe come, dear Jesus, to abe throne, 
| To open all our grief ; | 
Now send thy promis’d mercy down, ) 
And grant us quick reliefs 


2 Ne’er didst.thou say to Jacob’s seed 

“Seek ye my face;”'In vain; 

_ And canst thou now deny thine aid, - 
When burdea’d souls complain? , 
“3 The same thy pow’, thy love the same, 

Unmovy’d the promise shines; 

_ Eternal trath surrounds thy name, 

And guards the precious lines. 


And unbeliefiarisesy 
"For Jesu his footstool 
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Hamble Request—Jer xxix, 12,13, | 


| And all our wants relieve, = ° @& 
Come to our hearts, | and dwell thou there, ie 


That thou in us may ‘st live. 


‘Unto the throne of graces“ 
_ Answer asinner’smournfulcry, 


And fill us with thy: peace. 


8 Thou read’st the naked breast!’ 
 _ liberty we groan; 
sigh in thee, our Lord, to teat,” 

And worship thee alone. 
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| 4 If trials vex our 
to thy wounds flee; - 


| y we elsewhere find, 


_ Assinners 

On thee gree depend! 
Ourh help in.ey’ ry need... | 


> 


| | 
IV P 
| DIVINE W 
4 
§ 
& 
% 
i 
a / 
| 
i 
at 
4 
; 
‘ 


Com plaining of D in Prayer. 


a stranger, Lordjam I, 
Unto thy t rone of grace! on 
Oh seldom I draw nigh— 
How seldom seek thy. ace! 
hat vain pleas do I invent! 
‘How do I seek for some’ excuse! 
“Hor femiss, and ‘negligent, 
I am thro’ long disuse 


2 When with much. regret come, 
__ And bow before thy throne, _ 
How insensible apd dumb! 
[stand just like a stone 
How unfit. am | fo pray!» 
have no feeling sense of si sin 3 
I have not a word to sa 


where shall begid? a 


‘My 'spirit bears no part ; 
I labour tolreprove 
“Phe deadness of my heart.’ 
Tench me, Lord, in faith to:pray, 
Intlame my soul with sacre fire ; . 
| Yet how short these wishes stay: 
_ How soon these expire 
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DIVINE’ WORSHIP. 


4 Oh! ty format 
L ought, to blush for 

dol dishonoar thee, a 
And mock thy holy name 

| mutter broken prayers ‘ens 
my. slothful tongue hath, 
My heart stops long befares 


Jesu, now L come to thee.” 
Oh! cast me not aways” 


my soalto ‘pra 
‘Bid me pray, and never faint, 
_ And day and night ta tives] | 
Send thy Spirit to implant — 
praying heart it me. 


6 Holy Spirit from above * 4 
Re’ ih inward: groans:aind si hs 5. 
pray’reomplete my days 
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The Trials ‘and Temptations attending yen 
es EAR Saviour! ! let thy gracious eye 
D - In pity now look down, : 


While unto thee for help we ‘ahd 
And all our vileness own. 


2 Often beset with shame and fear 
When we attempt 

On such confusions interfere, = 
2 We scarce know what to say. __ 


3 Darkness and hardness, guilt and pride, 
_ And satan’s craft and rage, 
Make us our sinful faces hide, ~ 
And often fear t’ engage. 
Upon us be 
"Send tity good Spirit fromabove, 
‘And gtant us timely aid. 


5 Subdue these evils, dearest 
Remove them far away 
E _ And let thy gracious help afford: 
iRenewed graceto pray, 
6 stil, Lord! uphold thy strength, 
And in'pray'r;) 
Til we arrive) in heaven, at length, 
¢ for ever there, 
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| 
The Spirit of Prayet. be 10... 


1 (GQHEPH ERD diyine,, our wants 

| Inthis ourevilday: 
To all thy tempted followers give 

pow’r "to trust and ‘pray. 


2 Loon our fiery trials last, 
as the cross we bear; 
let our souls.on thee be cat. 

_ In neyer ceasing pray’r 


3 re Holy Ghost, thy praying, grace 4 

us in faith to cl aim ; 

To wrestle till.weseethy face, 

_ And know thy hidden name. 

Till thou the Father’s love im party 

thouthyselfibestow, 

Be this the cry ofevery heart, ~ 

I willnot letithee go; unless ful? 4 

| Thou tell thy name to me? i a 
Withall thy great‘salvation bless, 

say; *Chiist died: for'thee 


6 Then let me on the mountain to 
| Behold thy ‘open face; 
| Till: faith in. sight is swallow’d apy 
And pray’r in 
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a Meeting. 


I DEAREST Lord, thou hast commanded 
All'thy family to pray; 

Promis’d) od thou hast appointed, 
Thro’ this medium to convey. 

2 Yes, to all thy praying people, a 

‘Thou hy Praying ear; 

And thy wondrous 

Honours much the path of 


thou exalted Saviour, mat 
thy. promise we rely; 
Comfort ev'ry: mourning 

Answerev’ry feeble cry. 

4 From thy. glorious throne of mercy, 

Heavenly ‘cordials'now : 


Exercise thy tender pity, © 
O’er ‘the sinner’s broken héart. 


5 5 (Mag we all who.Jove the Saviour, 
| Often to his throne repair ; 
Feel the:sweets ofhis:compassion, 
While engag’d in solemn pray 
6 Lott attend our supplications, 
Let thy us roll; | 
‘Come, O come, thou kind Redeemer, 


Smile on praying's 
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hal come, E, all love 
On ‘Jesus cast yourcare; 

And ev'ry praying soul shall t4 
He loves to answer pray’r. 

2 See, how helooks, and smiles,,,. 
From yonder shining th rone ; : 

Pleas’d, he attends your ev’ry: 

And sends rich blessings 

3 Ye hungring, thirsting souls, 

O pray, and never faint; a 

Fresh scenes of love our Lord displays 

To,ev’ry praying saints 

4 And whither shonldwefly, .. 
But to a throne of 

‘or there. we prove celestial joys, 

And find substantial 


5 Lord, from thy throne behold 
Thy saints assembled here, 

W hose hearts:ascend with warm desire 
To feel thy presence 

6 Thro? allthe glooms.of din, 

May thy rich mercy blaze’; 
And make it known thou hearest 
And worthy art of praise, 
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— For the Divine Presence. ent 13, | 

oo 1 COME, thou desire of all thy saints, . 

Our humble strains attend, 
TES with our praises and complaints, 
Low at thy feet we bend. 


2 When we thy wondrous glories hear, — 
And. all thy suff’ rings trace, 
What sweetly awful scenes appear! 
What ch ‘unbounded grace! 


Ps How, should. our songs. like those above, 
With warm devotion rise! 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward totheskiest! 


4 Come, Lord, thy love alone. can raise 
In us the. heavenly 
- Then shall our li ps resound thy praise, 

Our hearts adore thy’name. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy glory ‘Shine, a 

“And fill th y dmelling gs 

_ Till life, and love, and joy divine, . 


the Favour of God. 
1 | ETERNAL source of j joys divine, | 
‘Vo thee my soul aspires; 
Oo could] say Lord is mine,” 
all my soul-desires) 
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DIVINE WORSHIP. 


2 Thy smile can give me joy, 
bliss, without alloy, Cry 


‘Substantial 
_ lastingasthe mind, 


3 My hope, my trust, jy life, my Lord! 
Assure me of thy love ; 
O speak the kind frenagerting word, 

And bid my fearsremove. 

4 Then shall my thankful pow'rs rejoice, 

a And triumph i in my God ; b 

‘Till heav’nly raptures tune my voices 

To spread amy qbrond. 


And hearken to our pray’rs 5. 
Shine from thy gracious throne, 
And chase away our fears: .. 


Then to thy name a song we'll taise, 
And ev’ry note shall swell with praise! 
‘ilbev'ry heart with graces 
‘May ev'ry spirit find | 
That God isin the place: | 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, cv 
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PRAISE, 


3 Hark! hark!, tis Jesu’s voice ; 
-Oh! lis to his word: 
He says, “$ ye saints re ejoice, 
For all your pray’rs.are heard! 
Then to his name asong we'llraise,  _— 
And ev’ry note sh all with 


PRAISE. 


Praise to Son, and Spirit. 
thou Almighty King! 


Ancient o days! 


g Jesus, our. Lord, arise, 
Scatter our enemies, | 
. And make them fall. | 
Let thine Almighty: aid, 
Our,sure defence be 
souls on thee be 
hear callt— 


6, | 4 
I 
me us thy name:to sing, 
elp us to praise! | 
all | 
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DIVINE WORSHIP. 


Conse thou Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword, 

tay’rs attends 

thy people bless, 

vive thy. word success ¢ 

Spirijtof holiness = 

On us descend 


4 Come, holy Comforter, 
sacred witness bear | 
In this glad act 
Thou, who lmighty 
rule in ev’ry 
And ne’er from us 
Spirit of pow’r. 
5 Tothe great One in Three 
Eternal praises be, 
‘Hence evermore! 
His sov reign 


we in glory Bee,” | 


Love men adoro, 
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G In the everlasting 
Shines the fulness of the Godhead, — 


‘dn the‘persom of the Som? 
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Re igns i in Three the great Jehovah, 

Reigns in all-victotious grace, 4 

Shews his all-transportin beauties, =— 
Thro’ bleeding rince uf 


2 Sing we all the Lord of Glory; 
ing the mercy pureand free— 
Mercy owing from the fountain 
| the E verlasting Three! 
Equalall,andallunited, 
In the One Eternal God: 
Shining all with equal splendour, 
berich atoning blood ! 


3 May we all with admiration 
Roll the cheering truth 
Three in One be all the chorus, 
Three in One be allthesong! | 
Come, thou Triune God and 
Now descend in love! 
we then with holy ardour, 
BLESSD be.the Father and his 


whose celestial source we 
Rivers of endless joys. above; | 
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Glory to.theey great 

dear. wounded, body rolls 

A precious stream.of.vitalblood, 

Pardon and. life for dying souls. 

We give the sacred Spirit praise, 

ho in our hearts of sin and woe, ~ 
Makes living springs of grace arise, _. 
And into boundless glory flow. — 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 


| 
And God'the Spirit, we adore; 
That sea of life and love unknown, | 
Without a bottom ora shore!” 

79. 8. 6. 4 


Praige for Creation.and Redemption, 
1 YV *heay’nly hosts their antheng 


In realms above the sky, | fa 
worms of earth their tribute bring, 
And'laud the Lord'most high. 
In thankful notes your voices raise, © 
Yeransom’d of the Lord; 
And sing th’ eternal Father's praise, 
The God by all ador’d! +a 


2 Allcreaturesto hishountyowe 
“Theit being and their breath; 
"But greatest gratitude will flow. 

In men redeem’dfrom death, 
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His on ‘ategive; 
ny Son love this declares 

And that'in the Son believe, | 


| 
* 
| 
le 


| HRE N, let us join bless, 
Jesus Christ, our joy and peace ani! 

Let our praise to him be giv’ny) ‘ 

High at God’s right-hand in heav’at 


2 Master, see, to thee we bow ; 
Thou art Lord, and only: 
‘Thou, the blessed Vvitgin’s 

Glory of thy charch: head ) 

3 Thee the angels ceaseless sin “ite 

Thee we praise our Priest an King’ 

Full of. full of grace! 

1 Thou hast the glad tidings brought 

Of salvation by thee wrought; 

Wrought for all thy. church, ‘and we 


A 


Worship in their company. 
We, thy little flock, adore Ay seat”, 
Thee, the Lord} for evermore; 


Ever with us shew thy loye, nib 
Till we join those above 
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to Christ. 
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"Praise to the Re 


1 Micuty God! while angels the 

May an infant lispthy name? 

Lord of men, as well as angels, peng 

‘Thou art every creature’s theme 
‘Hallelojah | 

Halletujeh ! Hallelujah! Amen. 


Q Lord of every land.and nation, 
Ancient of. eternal days: 
Sounded through. the wide 
Be thy praise 


4 


ur of thy 
beyond a thought ; 
For works of power— 

Works with skill an ‘Kindness wrong 


a 


4 For thy providence, cet governs 


Wings! thine Wide domain ; 

ings an ange guides @ sparrow, 
Blessed be thy gentle’ reign! 


5 But thy Ti thy free ridetnption, 
Is Poor, aNd poor expression: 
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Bri thy. Father’ 's 

Shall thy praise unutter’d lie? 
Fly my t such, 
Sing the ord came to. 


“Hal, 
Did ayes si ng thy. coming | 
Did the shepherds learn their’ 
‘Shame would cover me ungrateful, 
my, refuse ta praise! | 
‘Hal. 
8 From the highest thstind of bey: 
__ To the cross of deepest woe ; ini pe 
All to ransom guilty captives: © 
my for ever flow! 
Go, return. Saviour! 
ve thy footstool, take ie throne ; 
Thence return, and: rei n for ever— - 
| Be the alte thy own! 


Hal. 


| 
] Come, let us, join. our. 
With angels, round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their, 
1 all their joys are One. 
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72 


Worthy the’ Lainbithit at dy'd, they 
| To be exalted thus! 
W orthy the Lamb; our hearts. replys a 
For he was'slain for us!) 


3 Jesus is worth toreteive 

pow’r divine; 

‘And blessings more than we can sre, 
Be, Lord, for ever thinet 


The saints angels j join 
To bless the sacred name; al 

Of him that sits upon the 


“83. 6, 8. 4 


Pring ye saints, your choicest 
or all his love. 


For his beloved bride, | 
That he might make. ber frees 
_ He hung, and bled, and groan’d, and ay’ 
On yonder tree. 
2 
‘Who rose anid the dead: 


Pring 
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Praise bint in grateful, songs, 
| With swectest sound 


S Jesus, the Saviour, praise; 

He’ll ne’er forsake his 
But in his' peaceful, pleasant ways; 

Their footsteps keep, 
He willhislambs defend; «> 

When wolyes and lions roar; 

And be their faithful constant nt friend, 


the Saviour, p raise, 

Wh All is 
ose love, grace; | ri teousn ess 
Are‘ever new. 

He was, an@is the same,’ 
evermore shall has 

And sainis shall 7 aloud fame 

Eternally! . 


st, | 


Christ we to be v.12. 


1 equal honours shall. we bring 
When ali the:notes that angels 
Are far in 3 
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3 Pow’r and dominion are his due, i 


All riches are ‘his native right, 


1 ina gulph of 


‘ 
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Worthy is be that was 

‘Worthy to rise: live, and reign, 
At his Almighty Father’s side.;;| og 


Who stood condemn’d at Pilate’s bars 
Wisdom belongs to Jesus too; 
Tho’ he was charg’d with madness her. 


Yet he'sustain’d amazing oh 
To him aseribe'eternal 
Who left his weakness on the cross.) 
5, Honour immortal must be: paid,, 
Instead of scandal and-of. scorn: 
“While glory shines around his 
a bright crown without a thorn 
6G Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 


Who bore the curse for wretched man; 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 


We wretched sinners 
Or-spark of ting aay 
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With exes, the, Prince of grace 
"Beheld our helpless.griefs; 
He saw, and~O! amazing love!) 

came.to our relief... 


5 Down from the shining seats above, 
 Withjoyfal haste he fled ; 

Enter’d the grave in mortal flesh, 
dwelt among. the dead... > 


Oh ! for'this love let rocks and hills wi 
Their lasting silence:break; 
And all harmonious;human. tongues: 
‘The Saviour’s praises 
Angels. ‘assist our mighty joys," 
Strike all;your harps of 
But-when you raise your highest notes, 
— ne'er betold 


I HAD. I ten thousand tongnés, | 

They’d all be far too vt | 

To give ae Jesus all the praise _ 
And glory to him due! 


lan angel’s pow’r, 
ey them both to sing his. name 5, | 


Yet songs be 
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Shines thro” his gaping wounds if 
And in’ his bitter; dying groans, 

Embrac’d the loomy grave ; ey 
And lodg’d within the arms 
My soul to save. 

5 By death; he death o’ercame! 

Then rose in triumph high ; i co 
He lives in radiant glory now, 
hives! no more'to diet | 
6 Hail, glorious victor! hail! 


+ HIP. 


DIVINE WO 


I joy to see thee crown’d! 
When I this darksome valley leave; 
_ May T witli thee be found! . 


Longing to Praise Christ ‘better. 

1 when. PY, thoughts 


Oer sottows of thy 
And read my Maker's broken rae gue 
Repair’d and honduar’d by thy 


by that dear blood of" 


nd see the man aiid 
Sit gloriotis by 
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3 My mn rise and soar shows. 
‘’m.wing’d with faith, and fir’d love 
Fain. would I reach eternal things, fat 

Se And learn the notes that Gabriel sings ! : 

w4. But my heart fails, my y fongue complains, 

oe For want of their immortal strains ; 

And in such humble notes as 
6Must fall below thy victories. 

oe5 Well, the kind minute must appear, 
When we shall leave these bodies here, 
These clogs of. clay, and mount on sill 

To join the songs above the aT 


Inyitation to Praise Christ. 

Ta) (OME , ransom’d sinners, join the praise, _ 

— . Tis love divine demands our songs; | 
Ye ruin'd sinners, say’d by grace, 

To you the work of praise belongs. 

2 The dire disease of sin we felt, _ | 

: So painful to the wounded heart ; 


Our conscience bled with gallin ape 
fell despair, an rankling 
3 But Jesus look'd with eyes, 
While ev'ry bowel moy'd with love; 
He bade. us, guilty sinners, rise, _ 
And alll bis great 
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1 QO COULD 1 Is speak the worth 


=| 


4 0; oyful of 

this fait Sion’s praise begins; 
‘And kindtes with immortal fires. 


5 The gtace so great, the theme so rena, 
more than sinless angels | 
They praise his wonder-working 
But we in ng wes ay 


Ocould 1 conse the glories forth,’ 
Whichin my Saviourshine; 

I'd soar and touch the heay’nly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings) ; 


Vas sing the ious blood spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 
_. Of sin and wrath divine; 
I'd sing his glorious righteousness, rts 
Inwhich all perfect heay’nly dress, 
_ My soul shalleyer shine! 
3 Pd si | 
And all the forms of love he wears, ars, Es a 
_ Exalted on his throne: 


In loftiest songs of sweetest. raise, if 
I would to everlasting day ~ 
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4 Well—the delightful day, will come, 
W hen my dear Lord will bring me home, 

Lshalbsee his face: 
Then with my Saviour, brother, friend, 
A blest eternity ’Ilspend, 
inhisgrace’ 


90, 
over Satan. 


OSANNA to our conqu’ ring Ring 
H The prince flies ; 
His troops nish headlong down to hell, 
“Like dightning from the skies, 


2 There, bound i in chains, the lions roar, | 
"And, fright the rescu’d sheep ; : 
But heavy bars confine, their pow’ Fe 
And malice to the deep... 


3 Hosanna to our conqn’ring King? " 
All hail, incatiate love! 
Ten thousand songs and glories wilt 
To crown thy head above! 


4 Thy and thy deathless 
Thro’ the wide world shall 
_ And everlasting ages sin 


~The triumphs thou wont” 
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DIVINE 


Zion. 


NG Jesus reigns for evermore, 

 Unrivall’d i in the courts above Ah 

White we withall thy saints adore 
The wonders of redeeming love! 


2 No other Lord but thee we'll know, 
No other pow’r but thine confess; 

We'll spread thine honours while below, . 

And heav’n shall hear us shout thy ane 


3 We'll sing along the heav’nly road, — 
Till, with the vast unnumber’d throng, 
~ On Zion’s bill we join our song = 


4 Till, with pure hearts, and voices wdc, 
‘We cast our crowns at Jesu’s feet, 

And sing of everlasting love, 


2 
Prive tothe Reseemer. 


your yout Redeower, 
e who live'u 
‘Pralee him, whose love re 


hro’ 


praise his nasil 


pon his grace 5 
mains the samey 
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To him that lives; but once was shidon 
honowr, pow’r, and: amen ! 


2 Praise himjwho opens mercy’s door, 
To welcome ev'ry: secking @ 
Whogived salvation to the poor, 
makes the woanded conscience whole, 
Cho.To him that lives, 


3 Praise him, who came from heav’n to bring 
Glad tidings of salvationdown; 

Praise him, & or you have canse to sing | 
ho to. for an immortal crown, 
him thatlivesy&c. 


4 him lov’d yott when you lay 
bondage under satan’s pow’r ; 
‘Who dy’d your ransom price to pay,» 
i’. your foes in that same hour. 


Praise him wholov’d you on his throne ; 
Praise rim who turns to gain your loss; 
And makes: crosses prove’ your | 
crown. | 
Cho. Fohim that 
6 Praise him,.who lov;d, yon long before. 
, The wheels of, time began to move 
Whose love, when time shall.be no, 

Wall sti everlasting: love! 
Cho. him &c. 
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go DIVINE WORSHIP. 


Praise to the Saviour. 


5 2 PRAISE ye the Lord, let sinners praise | 
|. The Saviour’s great and glorious name; 
Let every heart that feels his grace, & 
merey, love, and truth proclaim. 


Praise to the Lord—the Saviour praise, 
Hosanna to the God of Grace! ie 


2 Praise him who lov’d and pity’d you, 
When you no love nor pity sought; 
Who paid your price to justice due, _ 
When you had sold yourselves for nought. 
Cho, Praise ye the Lord, &c. 


3 Praise him who sends his Spirit down, 


To shew you all your sins forgi¥’n ; 
mark and seal you for his 


And fit you by his grace for heav’n. : 
Cho, Praise ye ihe Low, 


4 Praise him whose everlasting love 
Springs like'a fountain in the soul; 

And will, when time shall cease to move, 

Inan unbounded ocean roll. 

Cho, Praise ye the Lord, &c. 
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In him we will rejoice, — 


re 


5 Mercy, throne, 
And wide as his most righteous reign, 
Descends i in show’rs of blessings down, 
~ On all for whom the Lamb was slain. 


Cho. Praise ye the Lord, &c. 
Of.) 


Praise to Christ. —Rev. v. 13. 


oe to God on high ; 


t heav’n and earth reply, 


‘© Praise ye his name 
Angels, his love adore, 


i Whe all our sorrows bore; 


And saints cry evermore, 
Worthy the Lamb!’ 


ay All they around the throne 


Cheetfully join in one, 
Praising his name : 
We who have felt his blood | 

Sealing our peace with God 
Sound his dear name abroad, 
Worthy the Lamb!” 


Join, bit the ransom’d race, 


Our Lord and God to bless ; be 


Making a cheerful noise; vee 
And shout with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb: 
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‘DIVINE WORSHIP. 


-Tho’ we must change our place, 

Yet shall we nevercease 
Praising his name; 

‘To him we'll tribute bring ; 
Hail him our gracious King : 
And without ceasing sing, 

Worthy the Lamb !” 


‘ 


95. | 8. M. 


1 A WAKE, and sing the song | 
Of Mosesandthe Lamb; 
Wake, ev’ry heart and ev ry tongue, | 
‘To praise the Saviour’sname! 


Praise to the Saviour.—Rey. XV. 3. 


2 Sing of his dying love, Gans 
Sing of his rising 

Sing how he inter¢edes above, 

For those whose sins he bore. 


S Sing till we fee! us hearts ae 4 

Ascending with our tongues; 

Sing till the love of sin departs, _ 
_ And grace inspires our songs. 


4 Soon shall we hearhimsay, 
Ye blessed children come!” 
Svon will he call us hence away, | 

And take his wanderers home, 
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PRAISE, 


5 Thete shall our raptar’d tongue 


His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 


Of Moses the Lamb 


| 96. C. | | 
What sal I render to te Lord ?2—Psaln CXVi. 12, 13. 


1 if OR mercies countless as the sands, | 
Which daily 1 receive 
From Jesus, my Rudeemer 
My soul, what canst thou give 


2 Alas! from sie a heart as mine, 
-\ What can J bring him forth? 
My best is stain’d and dy’d with sip, 
My all is nothing worth. 
3 Yet this acknowledgment I’Il make 
For all he has bestow’d ; 
Salvation’s sacred cup take, 


And call apon my God. 


4 The best returns for one like me, ‘/ 
So wretched and so 
_Is from his gifts to drawa plea, 
And ask him still for more. — 
5 1 cannot.serve him as I oughta, 
_ No works liave I to boast 


Yet would d glory in the thought 
I owe him most.” 
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86 DIVINE WORSHIP. 


| The joyful Heatt.—Rev. | 
PRAISE the Lord, my joyful heart, 
With the elders bear thy part: 


Stand, with them, around the throne, | 
Singing praises to the'Son. 


2 Strive, with them, in rapture lost, 
Who shall laud the Saviour most ; 
Join, with angels to proclaim 
All the mercies of the Lamb. 


3 Jesus, I the theme renew. . 
_ Endless praises are thy due; 
Anthems, equal to thy grace, | cara 

Saints and angels cannot raise. 


4 I my worthless mite castin, 
Here the song of heav'’n begin: 
thee eternal chorus join, | 
Echoing the love divine. 


Praise my,lov’d'em loyment be; 6 
Sing the virtue of thy blood, = 
Every moment thank my God. 
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M. 
Praise of 


] OME, come, ye happy, happy stilts 
C The heav ‘nly Lamb adore ; ‘oa 
Dwell on his everlasting love, 

And “ praise him evermore.” 


2 Spread his dear name through all the eaten 
Sing his eternal pow’r; 
Shout the rich fountain of his blood, 
And“ praise him evermore,” 


3 Up to the courts, where now he reigns, 
all our spirits soar; | 
Fully survey the mercy-seat, 
And “ praise him evermore.” 


4 Hark ! how the angels chant his. name ; 
See how they all adore; 
‘Triumph and wonder, gaze and sing, 
And praise him evermore.” 


5 Saints wits surround the dazzling throne, 
Their tuneful voices raise; 

UTigher than angels bear their songs, 
The glorious songs of praise. 


6 Come, O m spirit, higher still, 
Swell'the celestial lays; 
Higher than all the heights of hear’ Ny 
Sound Jesz’s praise” 


PRAISE. «ST 


i 
99... AL M. 
Universal Praise.—Psalm exiii. 


1 ree all that dwell below the skies, » sj 
Let the Creator’s| praise arise! 

Let the Redeemer’ s name be sung | 

Through ewry land, by ev'ry toupee! 


2 ‘Eternal are thy mercies, Lord! 

Eternal truths attend thy word : as 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
tT ill sun shall rise and set no more! — 


3 


‘BEFORE SERMON, 


Pray. ef to God. the Spisit.. 


‘THOU, at whose almighty word, 
The glorious light from darkness 
sprung!’ 

Thy uick’ning influence afford, 


And clothe “with pow’ r the 
tongue, 


2 "Tis thine to teach him to speak, 
tts thine to give the hearing ear; 
thine the stubborn heart to | 
And make the carcless Tear. 
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BEFORE SERMON. 


3 also thine, Lord, 
To cheer the poor desponding heart ; 
O speak the soul-revivin Sst 
And bid the mourners ears s depart. 


4A Thus wh ile we in the means are found, 
We still on thee alone depend; 
make the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Effec to the promis’d end. 


101. P. M. 
I wn EN we pray, or when we sing, 


Or read, or speak, or hear, 
Or do an holy thing, | 
Be this our constant care— 
With a fix’d habitual faith | 
— Jesus C brist to keep in view, | 
Trusting wholly in his death, 
inall we or do, 


2 oe in all its parts, 
Affections plac’d above, 
Self-ablhhorrence, contrite hearts, 
Humility and love; 
Every virtue, every grace, 
All that bears the name of good, 
Perseverance in our race, _ 
We draw from Jesu’s blood. 
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DIVINE WORSHIP, 


— 3 Lamb of God, in thee we trust, ar 

On thy fix’d love depend : 
Thou art faithful, true, and yest, 

. And lovest to the end. 

Heav’n and earth shall pass awa 

But thy word shall firm abi e; : 
That’s thy children’s stedfast.stay, 
hen all beside. 


104 


Has brought usagain 
(A favour bestow’'d, 

‘We hope not in vain), 

To hear from our Saviour 

The word of his grace ! 
Then be our behaviour 
Becoming the 


2 Remember the ends” 
__. For which we are met: 
Alas! my dear friends, 
We'teapttoforget, 
The motives that brought us, 
The Lord only sees; 
But if he has taught us, 
ends should these : 


| wate. 
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BEFORE SERMON. 


With praise and with pray’r; 
To practice his word, 
As well as to hear; | 
To own with contrition . 
The deeds we have done, | 
And take the remission 
God gives in his Son. 


4 Blest irit of Christ 
Descend on us thus; 
Thy servant assist 
“Teach him to teach us. | 
Ghisend us thy unction | 
Toteach us all good; 
And touch with compunction, 
with blood ! 


“103, 
1 ONCE more we come our God, 
Once more his blessing 


oO! ! may not duty seem a load, 
Nor worship prove a task. 


F ather, thy quick’ ning Spirit 
From heav’n in Jesu’s name, - 
To make our wailing minds attend, — 


our in frame. 
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: 3 May we receive the word we hear, 

ve ” Each j in an honest heart; | | 
Hoard up the precious treasure there, © 

never with it part. 


A Toseck thee all our hearts dispose : 
To each thy blessing suit; 
And let the seed thy servant sows, 
Produce a copious fruit. 


5 Bid the refreshing north wind wake ; : 
Say to the south wind, blow: 

ev'ry plant the pow’r partake, 
And all the garden grow. — 


6 Revive the rch’d with heav’ nly show’ rs 
: The cold with warmth divine 5 ee 
_ And as the benefit is our’s, | 

Beall the glory thine, 


104, 6. 8. 


JESUS, we come to meet 

. With thee, our Lord and Kin, 

To bow before ‘th y feet, | 
And here thy praises sing: 

Compassion on us bave, we Pray, 

And Py. send us not away. 


May ev’ry worldly care 
Be banish’d far away; 
we with profithear 


Precious word today 


‘ 
| 


Refresh us Lord, we pray, 
And empl yi! send us not away. 


5 We come, ‘thy voice to hear,’ 
iC ‘And. on th bounty feed ; 
To fetch supplies from there, ) 
"Po answer ev'ry need. 
Refresh us in th house, we pray, 
And 4s not 


Qur strength wills soon 
Unless our souls be fed; 
We feel our health and peace 
Depend on living bread 
Thy gracious hand'now, Lord, display, | 
And send nol away, 


5 May ev ry mourner feel 
grief exchane’d for joy :. 
Thy love to them reveal, ' 
And all their fears destroy : 3. 
That when they leave thy house this day, 


They may. emply £0. 
6 May’ all thy children prove. 
The riches of thy-grace; 
And taste redeeming 
ste thy smiling face : 
shall we allwith pléasuré 
We are‘not empty sent away,” 
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105.) 
For a Blessing oa the Ward Preachede, 


I O BLESS thy servant, dearest Lord, . 


While he shall preach the gospel word; 
‘May he declare delightfal things, 


2 O grant him bright celestial views, 

_ While he proclaims the gospel news 5 
With fiery zeal his soulinflame, | 
While he exalts the bleeding Lamb! t ft 


Give him clear light, and burning love, | 


_ show’r down blessings from above; 
and we all hear the Saviour’s voice, © 


T O shew. thy smiling face ;. 4 yi 
And grant thy people fresh supplies). 
Of heart-reviving grace, | 


2 Our cares we wish to leave behind, >” 
But if they will not stay, 
mercy animate each 20 


To sing, all of 


& 
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= 3 Attend the truths thy servant drops, | 
With thinealmighty pow’r; 
That we may reap some heav’nly crops 
In this appointed hour. 


4 May all thy people richly feed” 
| "On the living bread; 
And find supply for ev’ry need, 
_ From him, their living head. 
107, 
while we hear the word of God, 
May we in pray’r be found ; 
And creditey’ry gospel truth, 
And love the sound, 


2 May this our language ever be, 

“Speak, Lord, thy servants hear ;” 

Speak thy salvation to the soul, an 
And baffleev’ry fear, 


3 O that the God of sov’reign ‘pow’r 
Would nzow in grace appear; 
Would help his servant now to preach, 
And 
4 Now may'the gospel of Lamb» 
Come with a pleasing force; 
Give us more strength, more swift to run, 
The happy pilgrim’s'course. 
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3 Now, thou all-victorious Jesus 
_ Thro’ thy glorious gospel shine ; 
May thy children now assembled, 

Feel the force of truth divine. | 


DIVINE WORSHIP. 


yESU S, thou desire of nations, 


We would now thy wonders trace ; 
Now appear through thy rich gospel, — 
Fulbof truth, and full of grace. 
2 May we sce the King of Zion , 
In the chariot of his word; - 


And admire the matchless beauty | 
Of our great incarnate Lord! — 


—& Strike each mind wit 


Now may ev’ry soul 


. 


A Blessing humbly requested. fis, 
D, we come before thee 
y feet. we humbly bo 
do not our suitdisdain, _. 
we seek thee, Lord, in vain 4 


h thy great pow'r; 
Alloursorrowsnowremove; 
acknowledge _ 
Jesusisthe Godofloye! 
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2 Lord, on-thee aur souls.depend, 
In compassion now descend, > 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, — 
‘Tune otrtlips tosing thy praise. 

Inthine own appointed way, 

-. Now we seck t 1ee—here we stay ; 
Lord, ffom, hence we would not go 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Send some ‘message from thy word - 
That may joy and’ peace afford; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. | 

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn, — 
Let the time of joy return ; pst 
Those that are cast down liftup, » 

Make them strong in faith and hope. 

6 Grant that those who seek may find 
Thee a God supremely kind; | 
Heal the sick, the captive free— _ 
Let us all rejoice in thee,; 


Prayer for the Divine Presence. 


Prepare us to receive thy word : 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 


And faith-be mix’d with -what we hear: — 


BEFORE SERMON. 97 
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DIVINE WORSHIP. 


Thus, Lord, thy’ waiting servants bless, | 
And crown’ thy gospel with success. 


2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above ; 
With food divine may we be fed, | 
And satisfy’d with living bread. 

Thus, Lord, 


3 To us the sacred word apply, 
With sov’reign pow’r and energy; | 
And may we in thy faith and fear, . 
Reduce to practice wha | 
Thus, Lord, &c. 


4 Father,inusthy Son reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will: — 
Thy saving pow’r and love displa 

guide us to the realms of da 

Thus, Lord, &c. | 


twehear. 
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EAREST. Saviour, help thy 
proclaim thy wond’rous lo 
grace upon this’ pegple, 

Bless, O bless the 
From thy shining courts 


Pour thy 
th ptove 


wel 
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"BEFORE SERMON. 


2 Now thy gracious invites them 
To partake the gospel feast: 
Let thy Spirit sweetly draw them, 

Ev’ ry soul be Jesu’s guest : 
Oreceive us, 
Let us find the promis’é rests | 
Leas 


M. 
Casting the Gospel Net Lake ve | 


I Now while the gospel net is cast, 
Do thou, © Lord, the effort =" 
From num’rous d isappointments past, 
Teach us to hope in thee alone, 


2 May this bea much-favour’ 
To souls in satan’s bondage led ; 
O clothe thy word with sov’reign pow’r, 
To break the ROCKS, and raise the dead ! 


3 To mourners speak a cheering word, 
On secking souls, vouchsafe to shine: ; 
Let poor backsliders be restor’d, 
“And ¢ all th y saints: in praises join. 


[0 land give us hope, 
That, shall call us home, 


‘Thou still wilt a A a people up 


in our room. } 


‘ 
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A Blessing ected —Matt. 3285, 


OM E, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless the sower and the seed: — 
Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
_ Raise the weak, the hungry feed : | 
From the gospel, 
_ Now supply thy people’s need, 


2 Helpus all to ask ihe blossing oe | 
W hich thou wattest now to give : eas 


we all, thy love possessing, = 
Joyfally the truth receive; 
And for ev er | 
To thy glory live. 
14, av 


Suet 


1 1 GUN of arise’! 
Let us feel thy presence near 

Let thy glory meet our 
W hile we in'thy honse 
Now afford is; Lord, taste! 
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“BEFORE SERMON. 101 


May the joyful 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, _ 
Bring relief for all complaints : cP 
- Thus may all our sabbaths prove, 
Till we the above. 


115. 
Waiting for Divine Unction. 


I SouRCE of light and pow’r divine, 
Deign upon thy truth to shine; 
Lord, behold thy servant stands, \ 
Lo! to thee he lifts his hands ; | 
Satisfy his soul’s desire, a 
Touch his lip with holy fire. 4 


2 In thy pure and holy way, be 
Heights, and greater heights display ; 
So that whilst our race is ran, 

We may think it but begun ; \ 
Nor the past contemplate more, 
_ Urgent still on what’s before. 


3 Ope thy treasures! soshall fall — 
~ Unetion sweet on him—on all ; 
Till, by odours seatter’d round, | 
Christ himself be trac’d and found ; 
Then shall ey’ry heart, 
Rich in peace and is depart. . 
| 
| 
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AFTER SERMON, 


02 DIVINE WORSHIP. 


4 


| JESUS, we hear 
And solid pleasure find ; 
The gospel trumpet sweetly 
_ And charms the thoughtful mind, 


9 Ne’ er may our ‘souls forget 
ve ne words of such a a friend ; 


But love his 
And all 


rson, works, and ys, | 
is paths attend, 


3 Lord, may we grow in grace, 
in celestiallove; 
Soon may we leave thy courts below, 


17. 8.7. 


1 O What happy, happy tidings, 


Have 


been sounded in our 


_ Ah! how sweet! how kind! how lovely! 
Jesus i in his word appears! 


2 Mey we 


ize the revelation 
glorious Son of Gods 


And may we for ever trace him,) 
Thro’ the path of blood. 
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— SERMON. 108 


8. 


THE gos el’s a message pence," 
f We oft by experience have felt ; 

‘Tis fill’d with Immanuel’s grace, 

_| And sweeps away mountains of fay 


oweet revelations divine! 

Delighted, we’ve heard its cOntents 
All thro’ it our Jesus doth shine, 
A lover of all his dear saints. 


3 Dear Lotd. may we prize the rich ‘Peace, 
The peace so abundantly giv’n; _ 
It flows thro the word of thy race, 


119, 


¥ ORD, what thy servant has advanc’d, 
According tothy word, — 
ake it appear to all our souls. 


| Worthy of great regard. 


2 may we know the gospel’s voice 
_Its truths, may we digest : 
nd of .its'treasures may we all 


a 
} 
‘ 
| 
3 
3 
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120. 7, 
J C LORY to our sov’reign Lord, | 
G For this precious gospel word ; 


We adore the sacred name 
Of the great atoning Lamb. 


9 Free salvation we have found, 

By the gospel’s joyful sound ; 
How we love the heav’nl news! 
May we ne ba the same abuse, — 


3 O thou everlasting Lori, cau 
admire the sacred word, 
— Which dis splays such wond’rous grace 
Thro’ the ying Prince of 


| 


1 AR? does the great eternal Lord. 
Such wondrous things roclaish ? 

Then may we prize the gospe oni 
And love Saviour’s name. 

2 Lord, may the truths thou hast declar’d, 

Ge Charm each. attentive mind ; 

May we all muse on what we'd heard, i 
And heay’ pleasure find. 
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We aaa t 


SERMON! 


192) 


Prayer for a Rlessing. 


ITH hearts and’ lip 
thee fhe tli word ; 
ée for the joyful vias 


Of our redeeming Lord,’ 
2 Like as the kindly rain. 


Returns not back to were “ee 


105 


Bat cheers, and fruitful makes: the earth, 


So/let thy powerful voice, 

Accomplish thy design 

Distil on wll our thirsty souls, 
consecrate us | 

\ 


ter thy sacred seed, 
And give it.great a 
Let neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns, | 


Hinder the fruits of: peace. - 


whit haS néw been 
‘Thy blessing, Lord, 


‘The! pow’ ris’ (hine’ 
make’ it spritig atid grow 


Do thott’'the harvest: 


And 


The ead for Which ‘twas giv ns “a 


a 
| 
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WORSHIP. 


‘148. 


Prayer, for a Blessing. 
T° thee out wants are known, 


From thee are all our Dor RO al 
Accept what is thine own, — 


And pardon what is our st i 
praises, Lord, and pray’rs receive, 
And to thy word a blessing give. 


_ O grant that each of us, 


ow met before thee here, — 


_ May meet together thus, 


When thou and thine appear! t 
And follow thee to heav’n, our home; H 
Ev’n a0, amen’ Jesus, come | 


125. 


On all believing 


Upon Fice Stlraton by Christ, 
JESUS, thy gos 


We hear with pure delight, © ; 
‘souls 


pel word, 


‘It sheds immortal light. 


ti 


Here the victorious Prince of Peace, 
Proclaims salvation all of grace; M3 
Salvation free! O blissful sound! 
Salvation free! let praise abound! 
‘May we, thou dear incarnate God, 
Spread the glad tidings all abroad: 


And glory in 


\ 
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Lord, may we ever. rize, 
Welk This cheering wor of thine, 
And alladmire tosee 
Eternal mercy shine.’ 
More may we feel the tidings true, 

_ And after richer grace pursue; 

_ Love the sweet news iat heals the mind, 
all thy free salvation find. 
May we, thou dear incarnate God, 

Spread the glad tidings all abroad, 
And in the blood. 


ja 


DISMISSION, 
126. 8,74. 


| [0 RD, we thank thee for the favour, 


Of the gospel’s joyful sound; 
‘May the love of Christ the Saviour, 
_ In thy people’s hearts be found. 
the praise of 

Christ, from ey’ry heart 


1g 2 May we ever prize the treasure, 
_ That within thy word we find, 
Love and mercy without measure, 
Which sup mind. 
Yo his, children prove most kind. 


| 


AT DISMISSION. 


’ 


108 DIVINE wonsulp. 


| Lord bestow gracious show’, ne 
W ateriey'ny. longing heart; 
et us prove thy,saving gn 
1 ’Ere we from thy house « depart: 


"Then shall praises 
Flow from,ev hank fol heart, 


) Prayer at Parting. 
1 TORO, help us on thy word to feed; ; 
peace dismiss ushence; 
Be in ev'ry time of need, 
| Our refuge and defence. 


2 We now desire to bless thy name, 

And in our hearts record, 
And with ourthankfal tongucs proclaim, 
T he space of the Lord. 


| At Parting. | 

NCE more, before we part, 
“We'll bless. the Saviour’ ~ name 5 
Record his mergies ey’ry heart, _ 

Sing ev'ry tongue the same. 
2 Hoard-ap his.sacred.word, | 
ied feed. thereon, and) 
Go on to seck.to decd, 


| 


| 


Ad precise mbt pou 
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° 


109 


AT DISMISSION. 


| The same. 


1 From the dear flock of Jesu s saints, 

How painful ’tis to go! 

But such must be our sad complaints, 
While trav'ling here below. 


2 If parting now so grieves each heart, _ 
That’s knit to Zion’ . betta, 
Then surely Jesus ne’er will 
ie With those for whom he bled ! 


8 True must his word for ever stand ; 
| Then he’ll ne’er Jeave his sheep; 
But in the hollow of his hand, 
| Their souls he'll ever keep. 


4 He'll train them up, thro’ grace divine, 
kingdom to possess; 

There shall their souls for ever shine, ig 
In perfect love and peace. 


5 What a delightful company, 

Shall meet on Canaan’s shore! 

Oh ! what a meeting that will be, 
hen parting is no more! 


6 Then round the shining throne above, 
sing in cheerful strains; 
ae the dear Saviour’s dying love, 
all the plains. 


& 
{ 


| 


worse. 


&§ 
1 NTOW weallwith grateful spirits, 

+ Join to bless the Prince of Peace; | 
Praise him for impsrted favours, 
Praise him for displays of grace. _ 
‘Lovely temple, lovely temple, 
When the Lord is in the place. Ser 


2 Here we often meet together, 
Meet, and mutual pleasures know; | » 
o For we meet the Lord of glory, 
And from him rich blessings flow. 

His dear presence, &c. 
Yields a paradise below. 


_ 3 But how soon our joys are over, 
__ Then how often we complain ; 
_ Oft lament these parting seasons, 
As they bring returning pain. 
But in glory, &c. 
We shall meet, nor part again. 
4 Then in all harmonious 
shall aim to praise thee most ; 
And the sounding hallelujahs, 
Fe Charm the whole. angelic host. 
Ever praising, &c. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghos 


| 


id } 
| 
$ 


arprsuisston. - FFI 


| 


1 now will we praise the Lord of Hosts, 
For tokens of his love; | 
_ Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, _ 
‘Who reigns enthron’d above. 


2 Now we'll rejoice in him alone, | 
And praise him for his grace; 
Since the dear Lord has kindl y shewn A 
beauties of his face. - 


3 Lord, give the richer fruits of love, 
‘To swell our grateful lays ; 
Let not a soul from hence remove, 
_ Without a song of praise. 


4 One with the Lord, tis hard to part, 
With those ‘so traly 
Yet, ‘it delights a gracious heart, © 
That Jesus has been here, 


5 maj we reach the happy shore, | 
find eternal peace; 
There the dear saints shall.part no more, 

Bat reign on thrones of bliss. 


6 Th here shall we sing with flaming panes, 


 Andd ing love resound 5 
Jesus himsel the songs,’ 
smile on all around. 


Cc. M. 
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DIVINE WORSHIP. 


132, 8. 7. 4. 
1 ORD, before we leave thy 
L Sweetly seal the waiting heatt ; oe 
‘Shortly may reign inglory, 
One with thee, no more to part, 
 Reignin glory, &c. 
Praising God with all the heart. 
2 There in all triumphant splendour. 
We shall all thy love explore; _ 
And through one eternal sabbath => 


Shout thy name for evermore. 
“All in raptures, &c. 


We shall wonder and adore. 


133, P.M. 
1 yesus, now we part, 
Kindly shew thy tender heart; 
While we falibefore thee, 
wealladore thee, 
| mercy nowimpart: j= 
Thee 


we praise with cheerful tongues, 
And sound thine endless glories, | Pe 


In all harmonious songs. 

_ Soon may we meet in realms above, av 
_ ‘There we shall. praise thy name alone;, 
sing trimophant round the throne. _ 
Hallelujah! Praise the Lord. 
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2 QO thou lovely Prince of Peace, 
e shall see thee face to face; 
We shall shine in splendour, 
Gaze with smiling wonder, — 
| All amidst the reigning grace. 
Loud shall we shout atoning blood, 
| And sing in sweetest union, | 
| With all the sonsof God. 
Parting shall now no more be known, 
But.mutual concord fill the throne: 
There we shall all with one pure flame, 
In one grand chorus praise the Lamb. 
Hall Praise the 


‘The same. | 
i: Dismiss us with thy 
Help usto feed upon thy word; — 
“All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 


2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ; 

Wash all our Jesu’s blood: 
ev'ry fetter’d soul release, 
And bid as all * Depart i in peace.” 

same. 

Le RD, dismiss us with thy 
| Fill our hearts with joy and peace: — 
Let us each, thy love possessing, — 


| 


| 


| 
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DIVINE WORSHIP. 


O refresh us, &e. 
Trav'lling thro’ this wilderness. 


May the fruits of thy salvation 

In our hearts and lives abound 
Ever faithfal, &c. 

To the truth may we be found! 


So, whene’er the signal’s giv’n, .- 
from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel’s wings to heav’ a 
_ Glad the summons to obey! | 
We shall surely, &c. 
Reign with Christ in endless day! 


136. 
Phe same. 


Bid us all depart in peace; 

Still. on gospel manna feeding, 
Pure seraphic love increase ; 

Fill our hearts with consolation, 


Up tothee our voices raise;. 
‘When we reach thy blissful station, th 


we'll give thee nobler 
And sing hallelujah 

- To God and the ae 


For ever andeyer, 


i allelu jah, 


Amen. 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, . 5 


_ For thy gospel’s joyful sound ; | 


ORD, dismiss us with thy besingy 
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3 To that dear Redeemer’s praise, 


ar DISMISSION, 


if never more rmi 
For to mect on eart agal 
Grant that we ae meet in heav’n, | 
There with Jesus Christ to reign: 
Then farewel to persecution, a | 
Farewel Sorrow, farewel pain; 
Y ou shall never more perplex us, - 
Fo or with Jesus we shall reign, 
CHORUS. 
And sing hallelujah 
To God and the ‘amb, 
For ever and ever, © 
Hallelajah, Aten. 


137. 7. 
Now the God of Peace, Heb. xiii. 20, 


Now may he who from the, deed: ri 
: Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and sei dine 
~All our souls in safely | 
9 May he teach us to fulfil, 
W hat is pleasing ia his sight: pei ae 
Perfect us in all his will; and: 
And preserve, us day and 


Who the cov’nant seal’d with 
Let our hearts and voices taise 
Loud our God. 


| 
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116 DIVINE WORSHIP. 


| | 
| 


138, | L. M. 


‘The of God aa keep, &e.—Phil. iv. 

And by his word of grace imparts, . 
Which only the believer feels, 


_ Direct and keep, and cheer our hearts: > 


2 And may the hol Three i inOne, 
‘The Father, ¥ ord, and Comforter ; ; 

Pour an abundant blessing 
‘On ev'ry soul here. 


“139, 7. 
The Grace of our Lord Jesus, &e-—# Cor. sii 


| 1 MAY the grace Christ our 
And ee” Father's boundless love ; 
With the Holy Spirit’s favour, 


Rest upon us from pbare, 


2 Thus may we abide in 
With each other, and the Lord; 
_ And possess in sweet communion ie 


4 | 
4 
4 


cop—nis arrriputes, 117 
| | 


| 


we are blind: we mortals blind, 

We can’t behold th y bright abode ; * oe 
| Otis beyond a creature’s mind, 
To glance a thought half way to God. 


Infinite beyond the sky 

§ _ The great Eternal reigns alone, 

W here neither wings nor soul can fly, _ 
Nor angels climb the topless throne, 


3 The Lord of glory builds a seat 
Of gems insufferably bri 
And lays beneath his fee, 
— beams of gloomy night. 


4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
k thro’ and cheer us from above ; 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies, ; 
Yet and yet we lave. 


141, 
The Unity of God-—-Dent. vis 


1 FTERNAL God! Almighty Cause. 
E Of earth, 


orlds unknown 


All things are "subject to thy laws, 
th ngs on thee alone. beet 


al 
\ 
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1 8 


Th Being sin hy. stands, 
Mf. all within itself possest : 
Control’ by none are thy commands 
_ Thou from thyself alone are blest, 


3 To thee alone ourselves we owe; | 5 
heav’n and earth due homage pay: 
All other gods we disavow, 


' Deny their claims, renounce their sway. 


4 Sp read thy great name through heathen land Gi 

Their idol deities dethrone; . 
Reduce the world to thy command; 

. And reign, as alone ! 


142. 
God's 


RUSE my sonal, and leave the ground, 
"Stretch all thy thoughts abroad 


And rouse up every tuneful sound 
| To praise-th’ eternal God. 


2 Long "ere the lofty skics were spread, 
| Jebovat fill’d his throne ; 

_Or Adam form’d, or angels made, 

The Maker liv’d alone. 


3 His boundless. years can never decrease, | : 
| Bat still remain their prime ; | 
Eternity’ s his 

_ And ever is his time. 


i 
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4 Ww h ile like the tide our minutes flow, 

: ‘The present and the past! ors 

fills his own immortal now, 
And sees our ages waste. 


5 Thesea and sky must perish too, 
And vast destruction comet 
The creatures look, how old they grow, . 
And wait their fi'ry doom!) | 


Well, let the sea shrink all away, 
_ And flame melt down the skies; ~ 
My God shall live an endless day, 


143. L. 


The Incomprehensibility of God. 


aa! OD is a name my soul adores— 
G Th’ Alinighty ' ‘Thee th’? Eternal One! 
‘Nature and grace, with all their pow’rs,. 
Confess the infinite unknown ! 


2 From thy great self thy being springs ; 
Thou art thy own original,’ 
Made up of uncreated things, — 
And self-sufficience bears them all.” | 
3 Thy voice produc’d the seas and: spheres, 
_ Bid the waves roar, and planets shine; 
But nothing like thyself appears __ | 
Thro’ all these works of thine, 
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4 Still restless nature grows ; 
_ From change to change the creatures run; 
being no succession knows, 
_ And all thy vast designs are one. 


5 and)dominions round thee fall, 
And in submissive forms; 
Thy presence shakes this lower ball, 
little dwelling-place of worms. | 


6 How shall affrighted mortals dare We 
To sing thy glory or thy grace? 
Beneath thy feet we lie so far, — 
- And see but shadows cf thy face! 


& 7 Who can behold the blazing light ? 


W hbo can approach consuming flame? 
ans but thy wisdom knows thy might; 


but word can th naine. 


4. re. 
God Infinite. 


names, how infinite they be! 
Great Everlasting One! ‘bea 

Boundless thy might and majesty, 

uaconfin’d thy throne. 


2 pe glories shine of wond’rous size, be 
wondrous large thy grace: 


Ammort day breaks from thine eyes; 
Aud — veils face. 
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HIS ATTRIBUTES. 12T 


| | 
Thine is a vast 
Which angels cannot sound, 
An ocean of infinities — 

W here all our thoughts are eneni’ d. 


4 The myst’ries of creation lie 
Beneath enlighten’d minds; 
Thoughts can ascend above the sky; 
And fly before the winds. 


5 Reason may grasp the massy hills, 
_ And stretch from pole to pole ; 
But half thy name our spirit fills, 
And overloads our soul. diciice 


6 In vain our haughty reason swells, 
For nothing’s found in thee — 
But boundless unconceivables, : 


145. Cc. M. 


Dida: Boveretguty: 


1 KEEP silence all created things, 
And wait your Maker’s nod ; | 
M ly soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honours of her God. 


2 Life death, and. hell, and worlds. unknown, 
| Hang on his firm decree: | 
He sets on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


| 


3 Chai 


| 


n’d to his throne a volume lies, 2) 


_ With all the fates of men; — 
With ev’ry angel's form and size, 
Drawn by th’ eternal pen. 
4 His providence unfolds the book, — 
And makes his councils shine; 
Each op’ning leaf, and ev'ry stroke, 
Falfils some decp design. bak 


5 Here, he exalts neglected worms 


| 
| 


Tosceptresandacrown; 
And there, the following page returns, 
And treads the monarch down, 
G6 My God, I would not long to see | 
My fate with curiouseyes; 
W hat gloomy lines are writ forme, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 


7 In thy fair book of life and grace, 


O may I find my name, 


Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 


| 


LORIOUS, high, and lofty One! 


7 Stands immoveable thy throne, 


! 


Expires totter at thy nod! 


122 
The Domini f G 
oO od. 


Ranks of waiting stand 
1 T’ obey thy sov’reign will ; 
List’ ning to thy dread command, af 

Wing"d thy counsels to fulfil. 


Saints before th sing, - 
And thy grand perfections 
Heav’n’s eternal arches ring 
With thy S| acts of grace. 


| 
4 Moving i in space, 
Worlds of light beneath fics shine ; 
Round the perform their race, 
And o'er nations stretch their line. 


5 Countless oceans float in air, 
Guided by thy skilful hand ; 
By thy order lightnings elare, | 
‘Thunders roar at thy command. 


6M ighty winds, t the gentle breeze, 
Summer drought, the vernal show’r— 
Limpid streams, and raging seas, 

All proclaiin thy ‘reign pow'r. 


(Pause. ) 7 


| 
At thy pleasure nations rise, 
Kingstheir pompeus pow’r display 5) i 
And before thy flaming eyes, 

mM? 
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8 Thou array’st the broad campaign, © 
in blodédy horrors, Lord ! 
Troops contend, are wounded, slain, 
Atthyall-commanding word. 
9 Haughty lords and humble swains, _ 
From thy will derive their birth ; 
Thy eternal powr maintains = 
the varied tribes on earth. 
‘10 Fish, that shoot along the flood, 
Strong and savage beasts that prowl | 
Round the lonely trackless wood, 
 Allbare underthycontroul, = 
11 All the feather’d tribes, that sing 
Asthey hop from spraytospray, 
Or ascend on active wing, 
Thy amazing skill display. 
12 Worksof wonder thou hast wrought, 
| W ond’rous counsels to fulfil ; 
Ev’ry creature, action, thought, — 
Is subservient to thy will, =| 


147, tem. 

Thine eye commands with piercing view, 

My rising and my'resting hours, 

My heart and flesh, with all their pow’rs. 


4 
by 


2 My thoughts before they aremyown, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
_ He knows the words I mean to speak, 
' Ere from my op’ning lips they break, 
_ $ Within thy circling pow’r I stand ; 
On ev’ry side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad; 
— Tam surrounded still with God. 
4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 
W hat large extent! what lofty height! 
My soul, with all the pow’rs lL boast, » 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 
Omay these thoughts possess my breast, 


W here’er | roam, where’er I rest! 
_ © Nor let my weaker passions dare 


‘* Consent to sin, for God is there !” 
| 148.) | 
God Omnipresent.—Psalm m exxxix. ix 
At ]N all my vast concerns with thee, 
_ vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or fice 
notice of thine eye. 
2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 
_ My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, — 
And secrets of breast! 
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126 ‘cop. 


S My thoughts lie open to the Lordy: 
Before they’re form’d within; \ | 
And ‘ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense | mean.) 


4 O wond’ rons knowledge, and bigh* 
W here can a creature hide ? a 
Within thy circling arms 

Beset 


5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, ial 
Toguard my soul from ev'ry ill, 
Secur’ SOV love. 


M. 
Omniscient Psalm CXXXiX. 
1 NE. glance of thine eternal Lord, 
Pierces all natnre th ro’; 


Nor heay’n, nor earth, nor hell affords © 

A shelter from thy 
ou see’st my inwa rame, 
To thee 1 always am | 
Exactly as I am. 


pes 


2 Tho’ 


must gin appear, 


Most 


_ 3 Since, therefore, I can hardly bear | 
W hat in myself_] sce - 
liow 


mis attriputes. 


4 But since my Saviour stands between, 
In garments dy’d in blood, 
’Tis he, instead of me, is seen, 
W hen approach to God. 
5 Thus, tho’ asinner, lamsafe;. 
He pleads before the throne, 
His life and death in my behalf, 
And calls my sins his own. 
6 What wond’rous love, what myst’ries. 
In this appointment shine! 
My breaches of the law are his, | 
And his obedience 


| 150. | L. M. | 
God Omnipotent.—Psalm cxxxv. 


d (,REAT is the Lord, exalted high i) 
Above all pow’rs and ev’ry throne 
W hate’er he please in earth and sea, 
Or heay’n, or hell, his hand hath done. 
2 At his command thewapours rise, 
The lightnings flash, the thunders roar ; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind, | 
tempests from his airy store. 
3 'Twas he those dreadful tokens sent, 9 ~ 
O Egypt! thro’ thy stubborn land ; 
When all thy first-born, beasts and men, 
Fell dead avenging hand. 
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A What mighty nations, mighty kings 
_ He slew, and their whole country gave — 
To Isr’el, whom his hand redeem’d, ia 
No more to be proud Pharaoh’s slave! 
5 His pow’r the same, the same his grace, — 
That saves us from the hosts of hell: 
And heav’n he gives us to possess, | 
W hence those apostate angels fell. 


GOD. 
rl 


God Supreme and Self-sufficient.— Prov. 


I yy at is our God, or what his name, ~ 
' Nor memcan learn, nor angels teach ; 
He dwells conceal’d in radiant flame, 
_ Where neither eye nor thought can reach. 
2 The spacious worlds of heav’nly light, __ 
Compar’d with him how short they fall! 
They are too dark, and he too bright; _ 
_ Nothing are they, and God is all! 
3 He spokethe wond’rous word, and lo ! 
_ Creation rose at his command 
W hirlwinds and seas their limits know, 
— Bound in the hollow of his hand! 
| 5 There rests the earth, there roll the spheres, 
There nature leans, and fecls her prop: 
Buthis own sexr-surricience bears 
The weight of his own glorics up. 
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5 The tide of creaturés ebbs and flows, 


6 Then fly, my song, an endless rou nd, 


| as I live I’ll bless thy name; 


3 Thy shall dwell upon my tongue; 


Fathers to sons shall teach thy 4 


Meas’ring their changes by the moon : ; 
No ebb his sea of glory knows; _ 
His age is one eternal noon! 


The lofty tune let Gabriel raise ; 
And nature dwell uponthe sound, 
But we can ne fulfil the praise. 


152. Cc, 
of God.—Psalm cxlv. 


My King g, my God of love! 
My work and oy bethe same, 
Inthe bright world above. 


2 Great i is the Lord, his pow’r ‘unknown, 
And let his sridied’ be great :. 

the of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 


d while my lips rejoice, 
The men that my ad song, 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 


_And children learn thy ways ; 
ges to come thy truth proclaim, © | 
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5 deeds of ancientdate 
Shall thro’ the world be known; 
Thine arm of pow’r, thy heav’nly state, 
‘With public splendour shewn. 
6 The world is manag’d by thy hands, 
saints are rul’d by love: 
_ And thine eternal kingdom stands, 
‘Tho’ rocks and hills remove. 


) | 


The Power of God. a 


(OD is my everlasting King, 
G God is my and will sing ; 
His pow’r upholds my feeble frame, 

And I’m victorious, through his name. 

2 Devils retreat, when he appears; 

Then I arise above my fears, 

And ev'ry fi’ry dart repel, ae 

And vanguish all the pow’rs of hell. 

3 Thro’ the Redeemer's precious blood, 
_Ifeelthe mighty pow’rof God! 

Thro’ the rich aid divinely giv'n, 

rise from earth, I ris¢ heav’n. 

4 Dear Lord, thy weaker saintsinspire, = 

_ And fill them with celestial fire; 

L : On thy kind arm may they rely, 

: And all their foes shall'surely fly. 


4 
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Now, thy pow exert, 


And ev’ry ransom’d soul support ; 
Give usifresh strength to wing our way 


6 There may we praise the great | AM, 

_ And shout the vict’ries of the Lamb ; 
Raise ev’ry chorus to his blood, 
‘And in r of God. | 


154, 
The Wisdom of God. 


] ANGELIC beings ne’er could tell, 
How God with sinful man could dwell; 

* But the great wisdom of our God, 
Open’d the path in Jesu’s blood. . 


2 Jehovah’s wisdom drew the plan, 
How to restore apostate man;, | 

Wisdom employ’d the Prince of 
To save a guilty ruin’d race. | 


3 Jesus came down to dwell with men, 
Their great salvation to obtain; — 
And now.in wisdom. loudly 
Sinners, Saviour pigs!! 


4 Tis wisdom shews all nature’s loss, 
Points to the all-atoning cross; 
Well she explains the sacred blood, - 
And a ‘rous train te God. 


: fi ; 

& 


5 More of thy wisdom, Lord, impart, 

make us all more wise in heart; 
Make us, O make us wise, to know 

‘ The paths in which thy, saints should go. — 

= 6 Direct us, Lord, in all our ways, F 

| _ And form us for eternal praise ; a 
May we at last with Jesus dwell, 

And sing, ‘ the Lord doth all things well!” 


| 

; 

We 
‘4 
Another. 


bright fair wisdom shines, 
| In all the plan of grace, 
When she ordain’d the Son .. 
To save the chosen race; 
The great atonement now she moves, __ 
‘And all the heart of God approves. 


2 Here mercy, truth, and peace, 
: Join with a pure delight 

Pertections all divine, ‘ 
Divinely all unite ; 

And wisdom sings in noblest strains 
W hile justice smiles, and mercy reigns. 


$ Through all the ills of time, 


_ And sorrows of the way, 
wisdom guides, 
And points to brighter day; 


| 


| 


| 
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} 4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord! 
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In all the various paths we rove, 
She shews the vast designs of love. 
4 More may we see the hand 
That opens allthe road, 
And wisely leads us on, 
to the throne of God ; 
There we shall all in glory shine, 


And sing of wisdom all divine! 


? 
Goodness of God.—Psalm cxlv. 


1 SWEET is the mem’ry of thy grace, 
God, my heav’nly King! | 
Let age toage thy righteousness. 
_ In sounds of glory sing. 


2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodness to the skies ; 


_ Thro’ the whole earth his bounty shines, 
And ey’ry want supplies. 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wai 
thee for daily food; 
Thy lib’ral hand provides their meat, 


_ And fills their mouths with good. 


How slow thine anger moves! 
But soon he sends his pard’ning word, 
Te cheer the soulshe loves, 


| 
? 


| 
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5 Creatures, with all theit endless race, — 
Thy pow’r and praise proclaim ; 
But saints that taste thy richer grace, | 
Delight to bless thy name. 


The Goodness of God.—Nahum i. 7. 


l Ye humble souls, approach your God 


With songs of sacred praise ; 
he is good, immensely good, 
a And kind areall his ways. — 
2 Albnature owns his guardian care, 
Inbim we live andmove; 
But nobler benefits declare 
| The wonders of his love. 
3 He gave his Son, his only Son, | 
To ransom rebel worms ; 
"Tis here he makes his good 
In its diviner forms. 


To this dear refuge, Lord, we come; 


here our hope felies 
A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
‘When storms of trouble rise. 


The souls who trust in thee ; 


Their humble hope thou wilt reward 


With bliss divinely fre. 


ness known _ 
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| 


2 Great Gad, to thy Almighty Lovey 
hat honours shall we raise 2? 
Not all the raptur’d songs above 


158,, L. M. 


Everlasting Love.—Jer. XEXi, 3. 


with an everlasting love, 
That God his own elect embrac’d, © 
Before he made the worlds above, 
Or earth on her huge columns plac’d. — 


2 Long ’ere the sun’s refulgent ray 
Primevil shades of darkness drove; 
They on his sacred bosom lay, | ae] 

-Loy’d with an everlasting love. 


3 Then in the glass of hisdectrees,.. 
_ _, Christ and bis bride appear’d as once ; 
sin, by imputation, his, 
W hilst she in spotless splendour shone. 


4 O love, how high thy glories swell, 
How great, immutable, and free 

_ Ten thousand sins, as b ickias hell, 
Are swallow’d up, O love, in thee. 


5 Lov'd when a wretch defil’d with sin, 


war with heav'n, in league with 
Asiave to/ev’ry lust obsceney,.. 
Whe. living liv’d bat to rebel. 
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6 here thy Sit stands, 
From first to last salvation’s free ; 

And everlasting love demands 
An everlasting song from thee. 


159, 6. Me 
Divine Grace.—Rom. vi. 1. 


GRace: how melodious is the sound ! 
What music to our ear! 
the sweet accent far around, 
That heav’n and earth may hear. 


2 Where sin, abounding sin, hath reign’d, 
__ Grace reigns, abounding more : 
Behold an ocean here, without 
bottom or a shore ! 


3 From the high heay’n’s eternal throne, 
overflow’d our earth, 
W hen Christ, the first-born Son, came down, 
| And angels hail’d his birth. 
4 Grace was the theme, the glidd'ning theme, 
race, free, aboun ing grace to man, 
‘Thro’ all their anthems reigns. 
And shall we still persist in sin, 
_ That grace may. yet abound ?. 
| Forbid it, , nor let the thought. 


‘ 
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Merey-of God. 


1 AU glory to mercy we bring, 

The mercy that reigns evermore, — 

The infinite mercy we sing, 
T he mercy eternal adore. 


2 The mercy converting we prize, 
In. mercy forgiving delight, 
For conqu’ring mercy we rise, 
rise, and triumphantly fight. 


3 And when we are wounded by sin, | 
And scarcely a pray’r can repeat, 
The mércy that heals us again, ~ 
Is mercy transportingly sweet. 


4 What tho’ in the furnace we fall, 
Free mercy the Saviour proclaims ; ; 
For metcy in Jesus we call, , 
And glorify God in-the flames. 


5 For mercy upholding we pray, 

_ _ For mercy confirming aspire, 
For mercy that leads on the way. 
To God, and the glorify’d choir. 

6 Lord, more of thy mercy display, — 
For all of thy mercy we pat eet 

And mercy shall bear us away” ke 
To regions immortal aboves 
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‘Divine Ixxxix. 1. 


Puy mercy, my God, i is the theme of my 
song | 5 


isi joy of my beatt, and the boast of my 
‘Thy free grace alone, fom the first t the 
| ast, 
‘Hath won my affections and bound my.soul. 6 


2 Withest thy free mercy I could not live | 
| cre; 
Sin soon would reduce ine to utter despair 
-But-thro’ thy free goodnebs, my spirits 
Vive,” 
And he that first made 
3 Whene'er I mistake; thy kind mercy begins 
To melt me, and then | mourn formy 
And, led the blood, 
M ya, 8 my strength is 
| 


4 Thy in. match for my i 


me, still keeps me 


| 


eart, 
own hardness 
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Dissolv’d by thy sun-shine, I fall to the 
And weep to the praise of the mercy I 
| 


5 Thy.merc yi in ‘Jesus exempts me from hell, 

- Its glories I'll sing, and its wonders [Il tell : 

’Twas Jesus, my Heme when he hung i 
_ the tree, 

That open ‘d the ieee of mercy for me. 


6 Great Father ‘of eid thy goodness I 
"own, 

And covenant love of thy crucify’d Son ; 
All praise tothe Spirit, whose witness divine, 
Seals mercy, and and 

—gmine, 


{ 


‘| 168.8. 
| Twill sing of Morey ana ei: 1. 


Of judgment, too we sing! 
For all the righes of thy 
Our gtateful tribute 


2 Mercy may justly clam: 
sinner's thankful voices: 

nd judgment joining in the theme, 

We temble and rejoice. 


| 


| 
140 Al 


8 Thy mercies bid. us trast ; 

Thy judgments strike with awe: 
We feat the last, we bless the first,’ 
And love thy righteous 


| 
4 Who can thy acts express, 
Or trace thy wond’rous ways? a 
How glorious is thy holiness! 
How terrible thy praise! 


5 Th ss how immense 
that fear thy name ! 

| Thy love surpasses thought or sense, | 

And always is the same. 


6 uy judgments are too dee 
or reason’s line | 
tender mercy to thy sheep, 
No bottom knows, hor bound ! 


163. 
God's Condescension. 
ur, to the Lord, that reigns on high, ) 


And views the nations from afar ; tue 
everlasting praises fl , 


And tell how large his are. 

2 He that can shake the worlds he made, sg. 
- .. Or with his word, or with his rod : 

His goodness, how amazing great! 
And what a God! 
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3 He all mortal things; 

- And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble so ob the King of kings 

|  Bestows his counsels and jiis cares. 


4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour. — 
| Into the bosom of.our God; 
He hears as in the mournful hour, nod 
And helps. to bear the heavy load. 


5 In vain might lofty princesiry) | 
Sach condescension to pertorm! 
For worms wete never rais’d so high 

_ Above their meanest fellow worms. 


6 O could dur thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace ; 
To the third heay’n our songs should rise, 
And teach ie th praise. 


‘Divine Faithfulness.—Psalm Ixxxix, 


1 never-ceasi songs shall shew 
M The mercies of the Lord; 
And make succeeding ages know ald 

How faithful ishis word 


2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce, © 
Shall firm.as heay’n endare= 
And if speak a 


| 


£ 
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3 How long the race of David held 
The promis Jewish throne! 

there’s a nobler cov’nant seal’d 

To David’s greater Son. 


.. His seed for ever shall possess 

| A throne above the skies ; 

The meanest subject of his grace 

Shall to that glory rise. 

&$ Lord God of Hosts! thy wond’rous ways 

sung by saintsabove; 

And saints on earth their honours raise t 


165. 148. 
The Faithfulness of God. 
Mount Zion's faithful King, 


| Proclaims i in faithfulness, 
That ev’ry needful thing, 
children shall POssess ; 
Then may we ever sound abroad, , 
** Great is the faithfulness of God wil 


2 He's faithful to regar rd, 
“Phe promises of grace ; 
And all he hath declar’d, 
Shall surely come to | 
| And his dear saints will sound 
“Great i is the faithfulness of God!” 
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None could trul sayy. 
‘They sought the Lord in vain, 7 
 He’llevermore display, 
_ His love to seeking men ; 
_ And they delight to sound abroad, 
“G reat is the faithfulness of God a 


& O jord, thy word fulfil, 
Thy ‘presence now known; 
now, dear. Lord, reveal 

‘he glories of thy "throne ; 

Then will thy children sound abroad, 
Gren is the er of God !” 


The rath and Faithfulness of God.—Numb. xxiii. 19. 


ye jumble saints, proclaim abroad 
| ‘he honouts of a faithful God ; 
How just and true are all his ways, 
How much above your highest eta 


2 The words his sacred lips declare 
Of his own mind the image bear; - 
W hat should him tempt from frailty free, 
 Blest in his self-sufficiency 


3 He will not his great self deny : 
_A God all truth can never lie 

As well might he his bein quit, 
As break his oath, or wor Frege. 


| 


| 
> 
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4 Vet frighten’d rivers change their course, 
backward hasten to their source ; 

Swift thro’ the air let rocks be burld, 
And mountains like the chaff be whirl’d. 

5 Let suns and stars forget to rise, 
Or quit their stations in the skies ; 
Let heav’n and earth both pass away, | 
Eternal truth shall ne’erdecay,. 

6 True to his word, God gave his Son, | 
To die for crimes which men had done; — 
Best pledge! he never will revoke sn 
A single promise he has spoke. 


¥ 


HEN first the God of boundless.grace _ 


Ww 
-Disclos’d his kind design, 
To rescue ourapostaterace 
From misr’y,shame, and sinz 
2 Quick, thro’ the realms of light and bliss, — 
_ The joyful tidings ran; wilted 


ch heart exulted at the news,,. 
That God would dwell with man. 
Yet, 'midst their joys, they paus’d awhile; 
And ask’d, with strange surprise, 
** But how can injar’d justice smile, _ 


sm 


1.4 
| 


M ite 0 
ercy and Truth united.— Psalm Ixxxv. 10. 
‘ 


 & The Son of God attentive heard, 
And quickly thus reply’d, — 
“ In me let mercy be rever’d, 
And justice salisfy’d. 
5.” Behold! my vital blood I pour 
A sacrifice to God; 
* Let angry justice now no more 
Demand the sinnet’s blood.” 


6 He spake, and heav’n’s high arches rung 
shouts of loud applause; 
“ He dy’d !”? the friendly angels sung, © 


_ Nor cease their rapt’rous joys. 


168 | | M. 
‘The Justice and Goodness of God. 
l GREAT God! my Maker and my King, 

Of thee Pil speak, of thee I'll sing ; 


Allthou hast done, and all thou dost, 
Declare|thee good, proclaim thee just. 


2 Thy andient thoughts, and firm decrees, 
Thy threat’nings and thy promises, 
The joys of heay’n, the pains of hell, 

W hat angels taste, what devils feel. — : 
3 Thy terrors and thine actsof grace, , 
‘Thy threatning rod, and smiling face, | 
Thy wounding, and thy healing word, 

A-world undone, a world restord: 


| 


H 
i 


| 
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4 w hile these excite my fear and j jon, | 
hile these my tunoful lips employ ; 
| Acce pt, O Lord, the humble song, — 

he tribute of a tonguc. 


‘The Grace of God; or, Divine Covdescension. : 


ae WHEN the Eternal bows the skies; 
To visit earthly things, 
Ww ith scorn divine he turas his eyes. 
From tow’rs of haughty kings. 


- @ He bids his awfal chariot roll 
| Far downward ftom the ial 
‘To visit every, humble soul, 
__ With pleasure in his ey es. 


3 Why should the Lord that 
Disdain so lofty kings? _ 

Say, Lord, and why a looks of love 
Upon. such worthless things ? 


Mortals, be dumb; what creature nal 
Dispute his awful wae. 


Ask no account of. his affairs, 
But tremble and be still, its 

5 > Jus like his nature is his grace, legit iy 
Allsov’reignandalifree; 


Great God! how searcliless are th se 
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170. 
= God the loving Sovereign.—Exod. XXXiii. 10. 
1 THE Lord! how fearful is his name ! 


- Haw wide is his command ! 
Nature,|with all her moving frame, 
Rests on his mighty hand. ' 


2 A word of his almighty breath 

Can swell or sink the seas ; 4 
Build the vast empires of the earth, 

Or break them, as he please. 

3 Aoring round him fall, 
all their shining forms ; 
His sov’reig¢n eye looks thro’ them all, — 
And pities mortal 
4 His bowels to our worthless race 
Insweet compassionmove; 
He clothés his looks with softest grace, 


And takes his title, Love. ee: 


5 Now let the Lord for ever reign, 
And sway us as he will, 
| Sick, or in health, in ease, or pain, 
We are his fav’rites still. 
6 No more peevish passion rise, 
‘The tongue no more complain; 
_'Tis soy’reign love that lends our joys, — 


| 
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God Sovereign and Gracious.—Psalin exiii. 

1 YE servants of th’ Almighty King, 
ev’sy age his praises sing; 

‘W here’er the suv shall rise or set, 

The nations shall his praise repeat. 
Abovethe earth, beyond the sky, 

Stands his high throneof majesty; 

Nor time, nor place, his pow’r restrain, © 

Nor bound bis universal reign. 


3 Which of the sons of Adam dare, | 
Or angels, with their Gad compare? | | 


His glories how divinely bright, » 
dwells in uncreated light! 
4 Behold his love! he stoopsto view 
W hat saints above and angels do:* 
And condescends yet more, to know - 
The mean affairs of men below. —__ 


5 From dust and cottages obscure ce 
His grace exalts the bumble poor: 

Gives them the honour of his sons, ‘ 

And fits them for their heay’nly thrones. | 


| 


‘ 
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The Divine Perfection of Holistess, Justice, 
l yenovan reigns, his throne is high, 
| His tobes are light and majesty! 
His glory shines with beams so bright, — 
No mortal cansustain the sight! — 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law: — 
His love reveals a smiling face, _ 

_ His truth and promise seal his grace. 

53 Thro’ all his works his wisdom shines, 
And bafiles satan’ S deep designs ; 

_ His pow’ris sov’reign tofalfil 
noblest counsels ‘of his will. 


r And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 


Then let my songs with angels join ; 
Heay’n is God be mine 
173, Cc. M, 


Divine Power, Immatability, &c.—Namb. xiv. 


| HOw shall I praise th’ eternal 
That infinite Unkhown ? 
Who can ascend his high abode, 


Or his throne ? 


| 


| 
| 
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2 Speak we of savtealle 2 his arm is strong 
To save, or to destro oy 3 ae 

Infinite years bis life pro 

| And endless is hisjoy. ha 


ae He knows no shadow of a 

Nor alters his decrees = 

irm as a rock his truth remains, | ag bil 
To guard his promises. 


|| Sinners before his die = 
How holy ishisname! 
Bis anger and his jealousy 
| Burn like devouring Hida 


5 Justice upon a dreadful throne. 
--—- Maintains the rights of God ; an 
While mercy sends ardons down, 
Obtain’d by Jesu’s blood. 


Now tomy soul, immortal King! 
Speak some forgiving word ; a 

Then ‘twill be double jo to sing ‘ofl 
The ‘glories of my y Lond. 


| 


4 » 
i 


M. 
‘The Divine Glory.—Exod. 2% 


1 REAT God! thy glories shall employ 
is vig, holy fear, my humble joy ; 
lips in of honour bring 
th’ 


Theit tribute 


: 
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2 His sov’ pow’ r what knows? 
If he commands, who dare oppose ¢ 
His name is holy, and his eye. - 
Burns with immortal jealousy, — 


$ Who shall pretend to teach him skill, 
Or guide the counsels of his will 2 
His wisdom, like a sea divine, _ | 
Flows deep and high beyond ¢ our line. — 


‘ His mercy, like a boundless sea, 
_ Washes our load of guilt away ; 
While his own Son came down and dy’ dy 
Tengage his justice on our side. 


Eaclr of his words. demands my faith ; 
soul can rest on all he saith: 
His truth keeps 
largest promise of his lips. 


6 O, tell me with gentle voice, =” 
«Thou art my'God,” and I'll rejoice! 
Fill’d with thy love, T dare proclaim 
The honours of th name. 


| 


passion of God.—Psalm ciii. 


¥ soul, repeat his praise, 
M mercies are so great : 


W hose. anger is so slow to rise, — 


| 
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2 God will not slehors chide; 
And when his strokes are felt, 
His strokes are fewer than our vineueegh 
And lighter than our guilt. 


3 High asthe heav’ns ate raisd , 
Aboye the ground we 
So far the riches of his grace... 
Our highest thoughts exceed, . 


And his forgiving love, 


Far as the east is from the,west; 

| Doth all our guilt TemONes | 
6 The pity of the Lord, 

o those that fear name, 


Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 


6 He knows we are but dust, | 
Scatter’d with ev ry breath 5 
anger, like a rising wind, 
Can send us swift to death. . 


: Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flow’ 
_ If onesharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
| It withers in an hour. HM 


8 But thy compassions, Lord, _ 

'Yoendless years endure: 
And children’s children ever find 


4 
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4 His pow’r subdues our sins, ,. 


~ 
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| 
The Vengeanee and Compassion of God.—Psalm Ixviii. 


1 Godarise inallhis might, 
4 And put the troops of hell to flight ; 
As smoke, that sought to cloud the skies 
Before the rising tempest flies, 


2 He rides and thunders thro’ the sky ; 
His name, Jehovah, sounds on bigh : 
_ Sing to his name, ye sons of grace ; 

Ye saints rejoice before his face. 


$3 The widow and the fatherless _ 
_ Fly to his aid in sharp distress! / 
In himthe poor and helpless find 
A Judge that's just, a Father kind. 
4 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong: _ 
. Crown him, ye nations, in your song: 
_ His wond’rous names and pow’rs rehearse ; 
His benours shall enrich your verse. 


5 Heshakes the heav’ns with loud alarms ; 
How terrible is Godinarms! 
In Isr’el are his mercies known, _ ys 
 Isr’elis his peculiar throne. 


6 Proclaim him king, pronounce him blest ; 
He’s your defence, your joy, your rest : 
When terrors rise, and nations faint, 

God is the strength of ev’ry saint. — 


1 
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Three in One, and 


4 


| 
| 
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To the Trinity. 


OLY, holy, haly Lord !. 
 Self-existentideity, 
By the hosts of heav’nadord, | 
‘Teach us how to worship thee :_ 
Only uncreated mind, 
Wonders in thy nature meet; 
Perfect unity combin’d 
With society complete. 
All perfection dwells in thee, | 
Neowtousobscurely known, _ 
Onc in Three, 
Great Jehovah, God alone! 


Be our all, O Lord divine! 


Father, Saviour, vital breath! 
Body, spirit, soul be thine, 
Now, and at, and after death. 


Glorious thou in holiness,’ 
Father didst thy rights maintain; — 
‘Truth and grace at once express, 
When thy only Son was slain. 
Here is deepest wisdom seen; .. | © 
Here the richest stores of grace; 
Mildest love, and vengeance keen; 


O how bright their mingled rays! 
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4 F earful thou in praises too, 


Loving Saviour, slaughter’d 


We, with j joy and rev’rence view 
__ All thy glory, all thy shame !— 
Be thy death the death of | 
Be thy life the sinner’s plea ; 
Save me, teach me, rule within,— 


Prophet, Priest, and King to me! 


es W onder-working Spirit, thine 
‘Th’ efficacious grace we sing ; 
Set on us thy seal divine, 

Safely to thy kingdom bring : 
Mortify sin, root and deed, 
Daily strengthen ev’ry grace; 
Send us, urge us on with speed, 

And let glory | crown the race 


| | 
The Trinity— Cor. 16. 


1 Hoy, blessed, glorious Tuees, 
i One from all” eternity; 
ake, us vessels of thy grace, | 


- Ever running o’er with praise. 
2 Thee we laud with grateful song, 


Sever’d from the guilty throng ; 
Ransom’ by thy Son who @y' rs ' 


By thy Spirit 


| 
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30 iek's we thy. love might taste ! 

_ Bless us, and we shall be. bless” d: 
Cleanse.us, Lord, from sin’s abuse, 

us for the Master’ 


4 In our hearts, thy temples, dwell ; 
With the hope of glory fill: 
Be on earth our guest divine, | 

hen | in heav’n we shall bethine. 


4 


179. 
GLORIOUS union, God | 
Three in person, ‘One in thought; , 


All thy works thy goodness 
Centre of perfection thou! 


2 Praise we with uplifted eyes, ei 
| Him who dwells above the skies: 
' Gall who reigns on Sion’s |, 
Made, redeem'd, and keeps us still, 


3 Join th’ angelic hosts above, 
Praise the Father’s matchless 
W ho for us his Son hath giv’n, 
Sent him to bring us to heay’n. 
Glory to the Saviour’s grace, 
Help of Adam's he’ ipless race; 
_ Who, for our, trans; 
Makes us one want 


| 
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He makes known and'seals our peace, 
Us he cleanses andmakes whole, si 


5 Holy Ghost! ; 
pw and the soul. 


| 


hs exiviii, | 


r OUD hallelujahs to the Lord, 
From where creatures 
dwell, 
heav’n begin the solemn word, 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. 


The D ord! how absolute he reigns! 
Let ev'ry angel bend the knee; 
Sing his love in heav’nly strains, 

And speak how fierce his terrors be. 


3 . can you refrain your tongue, 
W hen nature all around you ‘sings ? 
O for a/shout from old and youn 
From humble swains and toh 


4 Wide ds bis vast dominion lies, 
May the Creator’s name be known! 

Loud ag his thunder shout his praise, 
And sound it lofty as his throne! 


Jehovah) ! a glorious word! 
‘it dwell onev 'ry tongu e! 
Bot sain s, who best have badwe the Lord, 
Are to raise the song. 


4 
§ 
3 
5 
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4 
3 


| 
And sun, 
aq 


5S 


6 Speak of the daladoms 

Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord ; 
From all below, jand all above, 

Loud tothe Lord! 


f that love 


AND, 


CREATION AND. 


AT was a wonder-working 

Which could the vast creation raise ! 

Angels, attendant on their Lord, 


Admie’d the plan, and sung his praise! 


| 2 From what a dark and shapeless 1 mass, 
a _ All nature sprang at his command— _ 
Let there be light,” 


stafs, 


L. M. 
* 


and light there was, 

and sea, and. ill 

H) But man, the lord and crown of all, 
__By sin his honour soon 

Alas ! (how alter’d since the fall!) | 

_ How dark, deform’d, and void, 


The newcreation of the soul 
Does now no less his 

- Than when he form’d th : mighty 


defac’d : 


a 
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4 


the wise Creator.—Psalm evi. 24. 
NAL wisdom, thee we praise, 


Thee the creation sings! 
thy lov'd name, rocks; hills, and setts, 
heav'n’s high rings. 


= Thy hand, i wide it spreads the sky, 
_ How glorious to behold! _ 
Ting’d with a blue of beav’nly d 

And slarr’d with sparkling gold. 


3 Thy blaze all nature 

strike the gazing sight 

Thro’ skies and seas, and solid Ren 
With lertor and delight. 


Infinite and equal skill 
Shine thro’ the worlds abroad ; 

souly with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the bailder—God. 


5 But still the wonders of thy grace 
Our softer Passions move ; 
inJesu’sface, 
esee,adore,andlove. 
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Praise to the Creator, —Gen. St.) | 


i 
] | OOK up, ye caknds ! direct your eyes 
4 'To him who dwells above the skies; 
With your lad notes his praise rehearse, | 
Who torm’d the universe.” 
2 He spoke, and from the womb of ni nt 
At once sprang up the cheering light; 
Him discord heard,'and iat his nod 


Expanded beauty spoke the God. | 


3 The word he gave-ith’ sun 

Began his glorious race to 
Nor silver moon, nor stars delay | 
To glide along th’ ethereal way. 

4 with life, air, earth, 
Obey th’ Almighty’s high decree ; : 
To ev'ry tribe he gives their food, 
Then speaks the whole divinely 0a, 


5 But to complete the plan, 
From earth and dust he fashions -sivonng, 
In man the last, in him the best, © 
The Maker's image stands contest 


| ) 
A 
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| | Cc. 
of and Providence. 


1 REI EJOICE; ye righteous, in the Lord, 
This work belongs to 


Sing of his name, his ways, 
How holy, just, and true! 


2 His mercy and his righteousness 
Let heav’n and earth proclaim; 


_ His works of nature and of grace, _. 
his wond’roils name. 


S His w and almighty word, 
| ‘Fhe heav’nly arches spread : 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their)|shining hosts were made. 


4 He bid the liquid waters flow 
To their appointed deep; | 
‘The flowing seas their limits know, 

own station keep. 


Y e tenants of the spacious earth, 
With/|fear before him stand : 

: He spake, and nature took its birth, 
And rests on his command. — | 


& 6 He scorn the angry nations rage, 


_ And breaks their vain designs: 
His counsel stands thro’ ev’ry age, 
And in ome glory shines, 


q 
4 
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1 of fr 


Raise the dependent eye; 


at 


3 But O! she 


4 Jem in whom all fulness dwells, 


Thy stores of goodness, rich and 
heir various wantssupply, am | 


‘To man’s apostate 
Are boundless myst’ries, 
man's.aad praise. 


é 


page to age,, 
The wonders of thy grace... ... 
| ‘The heart and lips of saints engage, 


¢ 


2 Creatine: ih various 


hro’ endless years the as 
To ev’ry hungry soul W 


5 in'this dark 


His faithfulness attest; 


That humble 


world 


In ten thousands'know: 


ad 


a 
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General Providence dea Special Grace.—Psalm EXXVi. 5-9, 


H inthe heav'ns, eternalGod! 
hy goodness in full glory shines;, 
shall break thro’, cy’ry cloud 
7 hat Teo and darkens th y designs, 


2 Fer ever firm thy justice stands, 
\ a mountains their foundations rod 
Wise are the wonders of thy hand§; 
Thy are a mighty deep. 


ence is kind and large, 
th man and\beast thy bounty share ; 
The whol sont is thy charge, 


But saitits are|thy. 


4 God! |how excellent thy grace, 
| W hence all our hope tnd comfort springs’ 
sons‘of Adam in distress, | 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. ° 


5 From thé proyisi sh of thy house, 

We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 

There mercy like ariyer flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 


6 Life, fountain ri¢h-and free, 
Springs from the presence of our a, 
‘And in thy light our soulsshallsee 


5 
{ 
y 


WHAT dangers all distressings, 
Now ensnare the pilgrim’s feet; 
Gloomy sorrows still i increasing, i ce 
Swelléthe-present changing states!) oF 
Sometimes things around 
Grace and providence unites 
Nought but merey seeins appearing, — 
Yielding peace and y elight. 


Creatures all cons to wound us, © 

And no help from heay’ appears, 

O for faith, and growing "apg 
Under ev’ry gracious rod; 
For we still sing salvation, 


Wrought by Zi ion's . faithfal God. 


3 Jesus, keep ts boa de ndent, 


 illourtrialsallshallend; 
‘Then we mount the throne resplendent, 

There to see our dearest friend: 
There on thee be ever gazing, oe | 
Gharm’d with thy refulgent 
‘Fill'd with glory, e’erbe praising 

Free, redeeming, sov'reign — 


| 
‘ 
2 
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The Darkness of Providence 


| LORD, we adore thy vast designs, 
Th’ obscure abyss of providence, 

Too deep to ‘sound ‘with mortal fines, 
Too dark to view feeble sense. 


2 Now thon atray'st thine awtul, face 
In angry frowns withont asmile ; 
We, thro’ the cloud, believe th 4 race,’ 
‘Secare,of ‘thy compassion sti 


3 Thro’ seas ‘and storms of deep distress, 

 _ We sail by faith, and not by sight; 
Faith guides usinithe wilderness; 
bro! all the priatt, and 


thy liffed rod 
> scourge us bere below, 
t lean upon our God, 


shall bear us through. | 


Darkness of Providence, Psalm Ixxvii. 19. 
HY ways O God! isinthesea;.. 


Nor the my stery =| | 


| 165 
Jear Fathe 
Resolve 
Still we mu 
‘Lhine ar 


A 


166 
2 Here the dark yeils of: flesh and 
My captive soul surround, 


Mysterious deeps of providence 
My wand’ring thoughts 


behold thy, awful 

My earthly hopes destroy, 

In deepastonishment Istand, 

And ask the reason, why 

4 As thro’ a glass, | dim i" 

‘The wonders of t 

How little do I know of thee, 
Or of the joys above 


’Tis but in part I know thy 
I bless thee for'the sight; 
When will thy love'the rest’ 3 


‘In glory’s Clearer light? 


“CREATION AND 


6 With shall survey. af 


q And spend an everlasting day" 


I moves in a mysterious 


His wonders to perform; 
He apes bis in the wt 


? 
? 
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2 Deep mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures np his bright abil 
And works nf sov'reign will. 


3 3'Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The élouds ‘ye so much dread, — 
Are big with and break 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, | 
Buttrust him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning 
He hides asmiling face, 


«6 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding ey’ ry hour;; 

The bud may have a bitter pane 
But sweet will be the flow’ Fe, 


6 Blind unbelief j 1s sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain; | 
God i is his owm interpreter, 
an wil Plata.” | 


] wa ys,0 Lord ! with wise design, 
Are framed upon thy throne above, 
_ And ev’ ry dark and bending line 
Meets in the centre of thy love. 


a 


168 
2 ith focble and half obscure, 


_ Not knowing that the least ate Riise 
_ And the mysterious just and 


3 Thy flock, thy own peculiar cari) 
Pho’ now they seem to 
Are led or drivenonly, where 
They best and safest may abide... 


4 They neither kiow nor trace the wis 
__ But, trusting to thy ierding eye, 
None of their fect’ to ‘rum stray, 
Nor shall the weakest fail or ‘die. 


lay reason.at thy throne,;,, 
“Too weak thy secrets to wie 


trust thee my one! 


re 


Gen. xxii. 8, ap. 
1 PHO" troublesassail, and 


‘aii 


M soul, shall meekly learn 


id ¢ pout 
192! ‘Io. | 
Promise, of. Confidence in Providence. 


. Yet one thing secures | us, eit bet ide, 


dangers affrig 
Tho’ friends should all fail Land 


bg 
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_ PROVIDENCE, 169 
2 His call we oh like Abram of old, 
Not Raowing wa y—but faith” makes 
‘us bold; 
though are strangers, we have a 
guide 
And trust. in) all, dangers Lord will 
prov ide.) | 


| 
3 No strength of our ol or - goodness we 
| claim? © 4 ne 3 


since, we, have known . the, Sayiour's 

In this our,strong tower, for safety we hide, 
The Lord. is. POWERS the Lord will. 

When life sitks ap and death is in n view, 
The word tis grace shall comfort | us 
Not ead or doubting, with Christ on 


our side 
We hope x die shouting, “The ‘Lord 


“498. 
Whatever distress may betide, 


ik: . The saints may commit all their cares Ag 
To him will surely Provide: 


| Q 
| 


‘Kings xvii. & 


mea 
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170 CREATION AND 


When rain long withheld from te 
. . Oceasion’d a famine of bread, | 

The prophet, seeur’d from the dearth, 


2 More likely to rob than to feed, , 
Were rav’ns, who live upon, | 
But when the Lord’s people have necd, 
His goodness will find out away: 
‘This instance to those may be strange 
Who know not ‘how faith prevail; : 
But sooner all nature shall! 
Than one of God's promises’ if.’ 


5 How safe and how lappy arethey,. 
Who on the good Shepherd rely! 
ives them Gat strength for their day, 

eir wants he will surely supply ; 

He ravens and lions can tame, | | 

_ All creatures obey his command ; : 

Then let me in his name, 


leave all my cares: in his | 


| 
| 
| 


| Providence reviewed-Pialm civ. 15. 
1 WVHEN all thy mercies, Om 
WwW My rising soul surveys ; 
Transported with the view, 


batt, 
— 


> 
‘ 
; 
« 
j 


| 
[ 


my 
Thy tender care bestow'd, it) 

Before may infant heart conceiv’d 
wihom those comforts fow'd 


3 When in the slipp’ry paths of youth, 


With heedless steps I ran 


Thine arm, unseen, me sale, 


| And led me uptoman, « 


4 thousand thousand precious gifts 


daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful, hear 


tastes those gift with 


5 When nature fails, and day and ven 
 Dividethy works no more, 

My grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy merey shall adore. 


6 Through all. to. 


A joyful song 
But O! bternity’s too short. 


To utter jal thy praise? 


Unnumber’d. 


1 works, Lip 
All natute rests: thy. word ; 
the whole race of creatures stand, 
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| 

CREATION'AND 


2 While his diff’rent food, 

‘Their cheerful /looks ronounce it 
Eagles and _bears,. 
Rejoice and praise.ia diffrent forms. 


3 His works, the wonders.of his might, — 
Are honour’d with his own delight; 
How awful are his glorious ways! 

‘The Lord is dreadfulin his-praise. 


4 The earth stands trembling at thy stroke, 


And at thy touch the 3! ' 
Yet humble souls may see. thy;face, — 


And tell their wants to sov’reign 
5 In thee my hopes and:wishes meet, 


And make my meditation sweet: 
Thy praises shall my breath 
Till it expire invendless joy 


6 While haughty sinners, die 


heir glory bary’d with, their dust; 


I, to my God, my heav’nly ines ts 


Me 


swhales and: 7 


God's Wonders in Creation, Proridence, 


(GIVE to our God immortal praise 


Mercy and truth are all-his ways : 


Wonders of grace to God 


| 
f 


id 
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Give to the Lord of 
The King of kings wi glory crown or] 
His mercies ever shullendure, 
W hen lords:and kingpare known no more 


3 He built the earth, he spread the sky,’ 


And fix’d the starry lights‘on high; 
W ondets of: grace to God belong 
Repeat. his. mercies: in your song, 

4 He fills the sun: with morning li a 
He bids the moon direct the night 

W hensuns anti moons shall shine no more! 


He sent’ his: Son with ‘pow’r to save 


From guilt; and darkness, and the grave. ee 
W onders of grace to God belong": > a 
Repeat his mercies in your song. | Me 


Thro’ this vain world he guides our fect, 


And leads us to his heav’nly seat: 
mercies ever shall endure, 


When this vali woeld shall be no moret 


197; | 
Reflections on Providence. 
1 ORD, thow hast led our weary 
Tn dreary paths thro’ trials great; 
Bat sov’reign'mercy still appears,” 


While mourning in tears.” 


2 
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174 ‘THE FALL OF MAN. 


Tho’ thy greaticom ind, 
Thy tender thy mighty, 
And still we march to-endless day,= 
Kindly supported all the 


3 More may we see in all the road, 
all things daily work for. good 
How all the gloomy woes we jpaete*e 
Sweetly endeara mercy-seat.' 440 nfl 
We pray, and help'divine 
We pray, and God himself defends ; 
pray, and find immortal food, 
We pray, and travelon to God. 
5 May we go on with all the wise, _ 
To seek a rest beyond the skies ; 
And all at last in well comp 
To salvation complete. 
1 will neglect thy glory, Lords: 
Who never knew thy grace ‘ott 


But our loud songs shall still record. a} 
The wonders of thy praise. 


he 


send them to 
All glory to th’ united 
“he undivided Onet 


i 


2 Weraise our shouts, God, to thee, ar 


4 
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FALL, OF MAN, 


3 be (an adore his‘naime), 
form’d'us by a word; 

he restores our’ruin’d frame: 
Salvation to the Lord RES 


4 Hosanna! let the and skies! 
Repeat 'the joyful sound’; 

Rocks, hills, and vales, ‘reflect voice, | 

In one eternal round 


THE, FALL, OF MAN, » 4 


| ? 


| | 
Original Sia.—Rom. xiv. 4. 


1 BAckwat |. with, humble shame we 
look 
On our original ; 


How i is our nature lad broke 
In otf first father’s fall 


To all that’s averse add blind, 
to all that’s ill; 
« darkness veils oar mind 


| 


} 


u 


THE PARA, OP 


Before we draw,our breath ; bet) 


The first youn ins 6 


4 How strong in our degen'ate bh 
The old corruption reigns; 
And mingling wi the crooked flood, 
Wanders thro’ all our. 
Wildand anwholesome es.the 
How can we hope. for living. fruit ie 
From sucha deadly tree?» ;, 
6 What mortal pow’r: from things unclean 
Can fair productions bring? 
Who can command a vital stream 
From an infected spring 2 ‘ 
7 The second Adam shall restore’ °° 
The ruins of the first; 
Hosanna to that sov’reign pow’r 108 
Phat new-creates our dust. | 


Original Sia or, the first and second Adam.—Rom . 


1 ADAM, our he our head, 
and justice ‘a us 


d 
The fi'ry law speaks all d ie 


| 


ter 
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: 
THE' YALL. OF MANY 


Seraphs, Hie mighty and the wise, 
Speak—are you strong to bear the loud, 
The vengeattce | ‘of a God 


3 In vain sia : for all around | 
Stand silent thro’ the heav’ ny gous 
There’s nota glorious mind above 
half the strength, or-hatf the: 


Buto? niveastirablée gra 
Th’ eternal Son takes Adam’s'place ; 
Down to our. world the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his arms, and: bleeds, dies! 

5 Amazing work! ‘look down, ye skies)" 
Wonder and gaze with all.your eyes! 
Ye saints below, and. saints poet: 


| 


Natural Depravity universal. —Psalm 
FOOLS in their hearts believe and say, 


That all religion’s vain, 
_ © There is no God that reigns on high, | 


4 
\ 
‘ 


Abominable 


Their 


Hewes Nature 
Wicked. 


178 THE PALL OF MAN. 


2F thoughts so dreadful and 
upt discourse proceeds;.. 
And eir impious are found’. 


3 The Lord, from his celestial throne, | 
Look’d down on things vue 
To find the ‘man that grace, 

Or did ‘his justice know... 


4 By ‘nature all are 
: "Their practice all the same ; 
There’s none that fears his:Maker’s hand; 
There’s none thatloveshisname. 


5 Their tongues are us’d to speak deceit, 

ndets fever cease; 
How swift to mischief are their feet! 
ane know the paths of sare 


below, ic 


gone astray, 


ass 


the Fall; or 
er. xvii. 9, vil. 20-——-2 
and distress’, .. 
M turn loads | 4, 
eart with so i ress 
The seat of ev'ry ane ore 


What crowds of evil thoughts,.... 
vile affections wrk ! fe, 7 
Distrust, presumption, art 

Pride, envy, slavish fear. 


* 


the Heart,of Man 


ean 


PALL OF MAN. 


Expel the darknéss of my mind, 

And all my pow’rs'tenew. 


4 This done, my cheetfal Voice 
Shall tod hosanna’s raise; is 
My soul shall glow with 


| 


Original and ‘Actual Sin confessed. —Psalm li 
] LORD, I vile, conceiy’din sings 
And bornunholy andunclean; 
Sprung from.the man whose guilty fall — 
_Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 


The seeds of sip upfordeaths 
But we’re in ev'ry parts 


3 Great God !'treate my heart anew, . 


And form my sp 
‘O make me ine betimes to | 


My daager ad 
I fall before thy 
) My only refuge is thy grace tA 


pin 
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178 OF MAN. 


2 From thoughts so dreadful and 

Andi in their impious hands: 
Abominable 


3 The Lord, from his celestial 
Look’d down on things below,..- 

To find the man that sought his grace, 
Or did-his justice know, 

4 By nature all are gone astray, — mol 
Their practice all the same ; 
-'There’s none that fears his:Maker’s hand 
There’s none thatloveshisname. = 


5 Their tongues are us’d to speak deceit, : 

 "Pheir slandets never cease; 
swift to mischief are their feet? 


he 


Human mined,» Fail; or the Heart.of Man 

desperately Wicked.—Jer. xvii. 9,—-Mark, vii. 20-- 

and distress’d, .. 

an I turn my eyes within; ..... ; 

My heart with loads of guilt, oppress “4 

‘The seatof ev’ry sin. 
2 What crowds of evil thoughts,, 

vile affectionsthere! 

Distrust, presumption, artful 


4 ‘ 
P 


| 


3 Almighty King of saipts! | 

 "Phese tyrant-lusts 

Expel the darkness of my 
all my pow’rs renew. 


A This done} my cheerful voice. 
Shall Youd hosanna’s raise; 
‘soul shall glow with 


4, ta fl 


LORD, I am vile, conceiv’din sing. 
And bornunholy andunclean; 

‘Sprung fromthe man whose g fall 

Corrupts his race, and taints 
2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, © <°.°) 
The seeds of sip grow up fordeaths 
But we're defil’'d in ‘ry part. 

‘O make me pre an 


> 
+ 


My danger and 

4 Behold; I fall before thy et: iol “ 

My only refuge is thy grace?’ 

No outward orms can make-me clean 5 
The lies deep 


. 
> 
4 
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‘180° PALL OF MAN. 


5 No bleeding bird, nor. 4 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling 
Nor-running brook, nor flood, nor 
Can wash the dismal stain away. «+ 


6 Jesus, my God thy blood alone. 
Hath pow’r sufficient 4o atone! 
Thy blood can make.me.white as.snow; 


in the Fallof A — | 
] the at ‘Builder arch’d the 
skies, 
And form’d all a word, 
joyful cherubs tun’d his 
And ev’ry bending throne ador’ 


atan;.a tall archangel sate, 
_ Amongst the morning stars he sung, 
Till sin distroy’d his heav’nly state. 


3 And thus our two first parents ‘stood; 
‘Till sin defil’d the happy place; 4 
They lost their garden and their God, * wily 
ruin’d all their unborn trace. 
4 So sprung-the from Addm’s 
- And spread destruction all abroad ; 
‘Sin, the name, that in one hour” 


| 


{THE PALL OF MAN. 181 


Trenibie tay soul, and mourn for gr riefy 
a foe should seize breast; 
Fly to the Lord for quick relief; 
0 ! may he slay this treach’rous guestd 
6 Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
| Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise; 
Thine everlasting arm we sing, 
Yor the monster, and dies. 
| | | 


The Distemper, Folly, Madness 


GIN, like a yenomous 
The only balm is sov’reign grace, 
And the physician, God... 


2 Our beauty and our strength are fled ; 
we draw neartodeath;.- . 
But Christ the Lotd recals the lead, 
With his almighty breath. 
Madness by nature reigns within, 
; The passions burn and 
‘Till God’s own Son with 
The inward fire assuage. 
4 (We lick the dust, we grasp the wind, 
And solid despise 
Such is the folly of the indy 
Till Jasus makes wise. 


divine 


| | 
\= 
‘ 


| | | 


THE PALL or MAN. 
5 We give our souls the wounds they teh 
We drink the pois'nous gall, 
“And rush with fury down to hell; 


The~Fall aud of Man. iii. 15, 
Gal. iv. 


SCEIV’D by subtle snares of hell, 
Adam, our head, our father, fell; 

‘When satan, in the serpent hid, ee 

Propos’d the fruit that God forbid. ae 


2 Death was the threat’ning—death beg 
To take possession of the man; 
His unborn'race receiv’d the wound; 
And heavy curses smote the ground, 


83 But satan.found a worse reward: a 
Thus saith the veng’ance of the Lord— ae 
Let everlasting hatred be 
“ Betwixt the woman’s seed ‘ond thee.’ 


4 “ The woman’s seed 

*6 He shall destroy what'thou‘ hast done 

Shall break thy head, andonly feel 
5 [He spake—and bid four thousand year :* 
Holl on ;—at length his Son ap 


Angels with } yoy descend to ear 
the young birth, 


| 
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THE FALL On MAN. 


But as he hung ’twixt earth and skies, | 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, ‘ad | 


| re 
112. 


“This is a faithful and all 


that Christ Jesus came into the world to’ 


HEN Adam b fel, 
_Link’d in clandestine league with hell, 


He ruin’d all his future race: 


The seeds of evil once brought i in, 
naan d, and fill'd the world with, sin. r 


2 This lurking leav’n ferments the maés ; “ae 
Each sin-infected sire, alas! ~~. 
Begets a sin-infected child: .. .,, 
Thus propagation spreads the curse; 
And man born bad, grows worse na! Worse. 


3 Bat lot the sécond Adant came, 
The serpent’s subtle head to 
He cancels ‘his malicious claim, © = 
And disappoints his devilish views ; 
Ransonis poor pris’ners with his blood, 
And the to God. 
R 
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| wae OF MAN. | 

PALE | 


To understand these 0 
This distinction should be known: 
Tho’ all ave sinners in’God’s’ sight, 
 "Phereare but few so in theirown. 
To such as these the Lord was sent ; 
They’re only who | repent. 


5 What comfort can a 
those who never felttheirwo? 
A sinner isasacredthing; 
The Hely Ghost has 
New life on him we must receive, 
Before for sin rightly grieve. 


6 Let the selfitightous hence 

Lest’ he this great salvation scorm : 
év’ty careless soul take care; 
For they that laugh shall.one ey mourn. | 
High flying lights, learn hence to woop; 
Dry knowledge only men 


7 This faith ful saying, own: 
Well tis to, be, beliew’d). 

‘That Christ into the’ world came down,” 

_ That sinners might by him be say. 
‘Sinners* are highinjhisesteem, 


| 
| 
| 
} 
Not as simmers, but as his elected people, 
| 


| 
| 


curist. mispivinity. 285 


J Goa the Son nak the Father. $i 


I King of Glory, gracious ( God! 
Our spirits, bow before thy 
To thee we Lift an humble tho 
worship at thy ie 
2 Mercy and tritt dhite 
And smiling sit at thy right hand ; 
Eternal: justice guardsthy throne, si. 
Stand round vraph 
But, who amongst the sons of light, 


4 is one of human 
Jesus, array’d.in flesh and body 
Thinks it no robb’ry to claim. ___. 
A full with God. 


5 Then let the of Chri st, our 
With equal honours be ador’'d; 
| His praise let ev’ry angel sing, bg 


And all his own 
R 3 | 


{ 
| 
t 
} 
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The Humanity of Christ. 


abroad, 


With God -he w ‘ord was God, 
And myst divine be ador’d. 
2 own pow’r alt things were ‘made, 


him sup 
whole.creation’s head, 


And angels, fly at. his command. 


3. Exe sin. vias: born, or)satan fell, ae bak | 
| He led the host of morning stars; 


(Thy geuetation who can tell! A 


Or countthe aumber of thy years!) 


"The ‘Worl detcends and dwells in‘clay, 
That he may hold converse with worms, 


Mortals, With joy behold his face, 
full of trath, how full of 

‘When thro’ his eyes the Godhead shone 


6 Atchangels leave their high abode, © 
To learn new myst’ ries and el 

love of our descending God, 


| 

| 


Dress'd'in feeble flesh as’ they.’ 


4 j 
4 


ms 87! 


| the Diy ot Orit. ba 
we adore, ‘Eternal Wold 
The: Father's ‘equal Son 


By heav’n’s obedient host nial 
time its begun, 


2 The first creation has display’d 
_ Thine energy divine; 
not a single.thing was made 
a he other bands than thine. 


3 Bat ransani'd sinners with delight, 
Sublime facts surve 


all-creating Wor “unites: if 
Himself to dast and clay.) 


See the Redeemer cloth’d i in flesh, ule op 
And ask the reason, “ Why?” dt 

The answer fills my soul bad 
To suffer, bleed, and die!” 


Al pas s bumble form3-—~ 
A man of grief :and: woe 


The! Berd of’ Glory bears the shame, 
Justice the Prince of Life condemns 


« 
< 


wee God over all, for’ ever lest, 
The right’ous curse endures ; 
_ And thus, to souls with sin. distrest, 
Eternal bliss ensures. | 


8 What wonders in thy person meet, 

I fali witli raptureatthy fect, 
And be wholly thine, 


¢ 


NOW (0 the Lord anoble song! 
Awake, my soul; awake, my. tongues 
Hosanna to th’ eternal name, — | 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 


2 See where it'shines in Jesu’s face, | 

The brightest. image of his graces; 
God, in thé person of his Son, Ape 
‘Hath all his mightiest works 


3 The spacious earth, and —— ood, 
 Proclaim the wise and pow So 
And thy rich glorics. from afr, |/ 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling star.. beck. 

4 Grace!,’tisa sweet, charming 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesu’s name; 
Yea ngels, dwell upon the sound ;. 2 
Y heav’ ns, it ground, 


i 
* 
: 
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5 On, may 1 live to ial the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face! 
Where all his beauties you behold, 


sing iis gold. 


| song bless the Lord alt, 
My orate shall climb to his abode 5 I 
Thee; by that mame I cally: 
great the mighty God. 


2 As much, ia the manger laid” 
Almighty Raler of thesky, 
_ As when the six days work he made," 
F all morning stars with 


3 of aut ‘the crowns Schovab bests, 
Salvation is the dearest claim ; 
That And sound welt pleas’d he hears, 
owns Immanuel for his name. 


My wellplac'd: hopes with joy see | 
y bosom glows with heav’nly' zeal, 
To worship him who ‘for me! 


HIS DIVINITY. 1S 
M | 


Come, E, thou 
Born-to set thy people free ;_— 
From our fears and sing release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee : 
Isr’el’s strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the saints thou art; 


Dear-desire of ev'ry nation,— 
Joy of ev’ry longing heart. 


Born{: thy peo todelivers 
chi and yet aking; 
Born toreignin us forever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom 
‘By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule.in all our hearts alone 
By, thine all-sufficient merit, 
us to glorious throne, 


1 ye redeemed of the Lordy... 
» grateful tribute bring, 


The ad rok | 


; 


And celebrate with one accord, 


190 CHRIST. 
Waiting. for the Consolation of Isracl.—Luke ii. 23. 
j 
| 
| | 


HIS INCARNATION. 191 


2 In Ler bands the Saviour view! | 
none his weakness scorn; 
The feeblest heart shall hell subdue, 
Where Jesus Christ is born. 


3 No =| adorns, no sweets perfume | 
, place where Christ is laid ; 
A stable serves him for his 
A manger is his 


4 The crowded i inn, like sinners hearts,” 

Fe or other guests, of various sorts, 
Had room ; but none for him. | 


5 But see what diff rent thoughits arise, 
In our’s and angels breasts: 
‘To hail his birth they left the skies, 
We lodg’d him with the beasts ! 


6 Yet, let believers cease their pen 
Nor envy heav’nly pow’rs ; 
If sinless innocence be their's, 
Redemption ni is our’s!* 


15, | 8. 


now with ul 
| Celebrate the happy 


"When the lovely loving Jesus’ 
human clay: 


. 
* 
tad 
€ 


anid devils A 


ither fully 
had satan reiga’d impérions,; 


serpent’s 

Crush, dear babe, his pow’r. within us, i 
‘Break our rhains, and set us. free’; 

Pal down all the hars between us, - 


sweet babe, we fall before thee, 
3 thee; we how adore; 


Toth kinigdom, wT, and 
We ascribe for 


| 


i 
| 


» ly 
oe 
A 
be 
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4 
4 
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q 
4 
vs 
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4 


je theme song, was, new, 


Dovin thro’ the portale of. the skys: . 
Th’ impetuous, torrent ran 

ange flew with ¢agerjoy % 
To bear the to Sabet 


glory leads the 
Good wiltand pesee are'heard throughout 
5 With joy the chorus we'll:repeat, aire 
Goodwilkand peace arc: vom complete, 
=“ Jesus was borm 
6 Hail, Prince of Life hail, 
Redeemer, brother, friend, 
Tho’ earth, and time;. 


heart and ev’ rytongue.: 


* 
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194 


Th’ Eternal Word thit sov'reign po 


By whom the worlds were made; 
happy morn t illnstr’ous hour;) 
Was once in flesh array’d. 


3 Then shone almighty| pow’r and love, 
In all their glorious forms; 
- When Jesus left his throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. | 


4 To dwell with misery below, ~ 

Saviour left the skies ; - 

_ And sunk to wretchedness and woe, 
That worthless man might rise. 


5 Altering angels 'tun’d their songs, 
raptnre; en, let mortal tongues 
Their gratefal worship pay. 
6 What glory, Lord, to thee is duc! 
With wonder weadore ; 
- But could we sing as angels do, 
Our ro poor. 


| 
| 
Praise for the Incarnation: Cor. ix. 15. 
1 GWEBTER sounds than music knows, 
Charm me in Emanwel’s name: 


All my hépesiiily ‘spirit owes 
his birth, aad and shame.” 


J 
| 


2 
‘ 
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| 


| 


2 When he came, the angels sun 
be Glory be to:God on high!” 
Lord, unlouse my stamm’ring tongue, 
‘W ho should louder sing than 1? | 
Did the Lordamanbecome;, 
That he might the law fulfil ; gue 11] 
Bleed and sufleérinmy room, 
And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? 
4N o; Imust raises bri 
Though they are and weak; 
Fot should] refuse to sing, 


‘Sure the very stones would: lea 


5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 
‘Shepherd, Brother, Husband, F riend; 
Every precious name in one, a 


love:thee. end! 
LIFE’ AND! MINISTRY. 
Cc. 


Ministry and Work,—-Lake iy, 18, 19. 


a HARE the glad sound, Messiah comes, 
The Saviour promis’d, long! 

O may our hearts now be, bis throne ;_ 


5 
& 
‘ 


« 


2 On him, pour'd, 
kixcrts his sacréd fire; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and lovey, it 
holy breast inspire. 
3 He comes, the: pris'ners to rclease, 
In satan’s bondage held: >: 
ates of. brass him burst,> 


4 He comes, the thickest films:of vice 

on the eyes oppress'd with nigt ty 
"Popout celestial.day,: 


He comes, the! brokeiv heart to biad,’ 
bleeding soul to care; 
And, with the treasures of ‘his grace, ved 

(6 Our glad Brince of | 


‘Thy welcome.shall proclaim ; 
‘fad heav’n’s eternal arches ring 


beloved 


‘ith new melodious songs ; 
Conte, render to‘alaiighty grace’ 
| 


‘ 
‘ } 


TOT 
2 So strange, so boundless was love) wh 
_The Father Aris his equal Son 
 Togive them lifeagain, 
- 3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm rd yt 
___Witha revenging rod, 
No hard commission to perform. 
veng’ance of a God. ,. 


‘ But all was mercy, all was 
And wrath forsook the.throne, 
W hen. Christ'on the kind errand cane, 4 
Aad brought salvationdownm,, 
Here, may heal your wounds, 
sorrows dry 
Trust i in: ighty Saviour’s name, 


Chiist's 


i Wi! HEN at adistance, Lord, we trace 
) ‘The various glories of thy face, 
What transport pours o’er all our, breast, - 
And charms our carés and woes ro rest. 
2 With thee in the obscurest cell, 
some bleak mountain would I dwell, 
Rather than pompous court behold, 
‘And share their and their gold. 


4 
¥ 


2 On him, the Spiritdargely pour'd, ied A 

bis saeréd fire; » 
Wisdom and might, and seek and love, 

His holy breast inspire. — 


pris’ners to rdlease, 


8 He comes, the: 
In satan’s bondage heldy >: 

The ates of. brass before him. burst,” 
“Phe iron fetterg yields) 


4 He comes, the thickest films'of: vice 
And, on the eyes.oppress’d with night, if 


5 He comesy the!broket heart to bind, 
bleeding soultocare; 
And, with the:treasures.of his 
ciirich the humble poor. 


Our hosannas, Prince of 
welcome ‘hall 
heav’n’s eternal arches ring 


na 


| 
| 
| 
| 


With newmelodious'songs; 
Come, render to almighty grace” 
he tribateo? yout 


i 


If 


' 
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| 


HIS LIFE AND MINISTRY. 


2 So strange, so boundless was the love 
That pity’'d dying 
Father his equal Son. baie | 
To give them life again, 
3 Thy hands, ‘dear Jesus, were not arm vd. ’ 
N¢ hard commission to perform 
The veng’ance of a God. 


But all was mercy, all was mild, 


wrath forsook the throne, 
When: Christ:on the kind errand came, | 


5. Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds, | 

And wipe your sorrows dry 5). | 
Trust inthe mighty Saviour’s name, 
And you never die. orci’) 


Chtist's Transfigura nsfiguration.—Matt. xvii.’ 4. 


HEN at a distance, Lord, we trace 
The various glories of thy face, 


wi 


W hat transport pours o’er all our breast, . 

charms our cares and woes ro rest. 
2 With thee in the obscurest cell, 

On some bleak mountain would. I aol 


Rather than pompous court behold, 
Aud share their erennee and their gold. 


3 
| 
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Raptures divine my thoughts employ 
I see the King of Glory Hite; yep 
And feel his love; and call mine. | 


His lustre, when transform’d he sels, 
And bidding earthly scenes farewel, 
Cry’d, Lord, "tis here to ‘wel 


Yet still our elevated tnt 4 


To nobler vision long to rise ; ’ 
‘That grand assembly would we 
'W here all thy saints around thee shine. 


6 That mount, bow ‘bright! those forms, low 


| fair? 
_ Come, death, dear envoy of my God, 


bear me ‘to wie abode. 


EL, with woe, 
Unfelt, dnknown to all below — 
Except the Son of 
In agonizing pangs of soul, 

Drinks dee from worm wood's bitt’rest bowl, 


198 (CHRIST. 
CHRIST—HIS, SUFFERINGS. 
: 999. 8. 6. 


HIS SUFFERINGS. 


2 See his disciples slumb’ ring round, 

| Nor Pi itying friend on earth is found ! 
le treads the press alone : | 
In vain to beav’n he turns his eyes, 
The curse awaits him from the akice— 


| |. .Hisdeathit must atone... 


3 O Father hear! this cup tentove!! 
Save thou the darling of thy loves. p 
(The prostrate victim cries), 
From overwhelming fear and dread 
Tho’ he musi mingle with the dead— 


4 His y ning groans, 
Were est pray his thrones; 

. _ Amazement wrapt the sky ; 

** Go, strengthen Christ,” the Father sia 
th’ astonish’ seraph bow’d his head, 


And left the on high. 


_ And perfectly resign’d: 

fe drinks the wormwood mix’d with 
Sustains the curse, temoves it ath 
Nor a bebind. 


x 


\ 
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Oft-times with thy hittle train; — 
‘Here would’st keep thy private 
_ Oh! confer that grace again.- 
Lord, resort with 
Ofi-times to Gethsemane! 


2 True, I can’t deserve to 
But since sin first fix’d thee 
_ None have greater sins than | mine : 


And to this, my woeful plea, | 
Witness thou, Gethsemane! 
Sins against a holy ‘God; 
Sins against his laws; 
Sins against his love and blood ; a 
_ Sins against his name and cause; 
Sinsimmense,asisthesea, 


Hide me, O Gethsemane! 


4 Here’ s my claim, and here alone; _ 
Nonea Saviour morecan need; _ 
Deeds of righteousness I’ve none; 
No, not one good worktoplead. 
Not a glimpse of hope for Bay ok 
in Gethsemane! 


i 
| 


* 
> 


SURFERINGS. 


viohey fi 
my flinty frozenheart; 
haw it with the beams of ‘eae ine if 
| Pieree it. witha blood-dipt dart: 
W ound the heart, that 
Melt iti in Gethsemane! 
6 Father, Son, and Holy G host, 
ae almighty Godof love, 
ymn'd by.all the heav’ nly 
thy pining courts above; | 
We, poor sinners, gracious Tu REED: 
Bleds tice for, 


< cae hither ye, that fain would know 
Th’ exceeding Sinfalness of sin; 
see a scene of matchless woe, 
And tell me»what it all-can mean. 
2 Behold the darling Son of God, 

__ Bow’d down,with horfor to the 
Wrung at the heart, and sweating blood, 
His eyes in-tears of sorrow 
3 Sce-how the victim:panting lies, 
soul with bitter anguish 

He sighs, he fainis,:-he groans, he cries, | 


| 


| 
| 


+ | 

| > 
4 
4 


CHRIST. 


4 What pangs are these tear his wen 
\ What burden’s this that’s on him laid ? 
What means this agonyand smart? 
W hat makes our Jesus arid his head ? 
5 Tis Justice with its iron rod, 4 
‘Inflicting strokes of wrath divine ; BS 
’Tis the vindictive hand of God, 
Ineens’d at all your sins, and mine. 
P Deep i in his breast our names are cut; 
He undertook our desp'rate debt: 
Such loads of guilt were on him put, 
He could but just sustain the weight. 
ja Then let us not ourselves deceive, 
| For, while of sin we lightly deem, | 
Ww hatever notions we may have, 
Indeed we. like him. 


42 


‘Let us attend the Lamb of God; 

Be all things else accounted dross, 

with blood. 


| 
| 
| 


‘AIS DEATH. 208 - 
2 See the patient 
 _[nsulted in his lowest case: 


Sinners bave bound th’ Almighty’s hands, 
And spit in their Creator's face. 


$3 With thorns his temples gor’d and gash’d, 
streams of blood from ev’ry : 
His back with knotted scourges lash’d, 
But sharper scourges tear is heart. 


_ 4 Nail’d naked to th’ accursed wood, 

Expos’d to earth and heav’n above, 
A spectacle of wounds and blood, 

A prodigy of injur’d love! 


5 Hark! how his doleful cries affright | | 
Affected angels, while they view; — 
His friends forsook bim in the night, Late 

_ And now his God forsakes him too! _ 


6 O! what a field of battle’s 

Veng’ance and love their pow rs oppose 
Never was such a mighty pair, , 

Never were two such desp’rate foes. 


7 Behold that pale, that languid face, = _ 
That drooping head, those cold dead data 
_ Behold in sorrow and disgrace, 
Our congu’ ring Hero hangs, and dies! 


8 Ye that assume his sacred 
Now tell me, what can all this 
What was it bruis’d God’s harmless Lamb— 
W hat was it pierc’d his soul—but sin? 


| 
‘ 


CHRIST. 


sin affects thee net :with: woe, 

Whatever spitit be in thee found, 
Christ thon dost not know. 


a on the cross, ‘the Saviou 


dies ; 

Hark? his ex arise! 
See from his his fect, his side, 
oe Runs down the sacred crimson tide! . io 
_ 2 But life attends the deathful sound, | 

| And flows from’ ey’ry bleeding 
The vital stream how free it 
‘To save and cleanse his rebel foes? 


3 To suffer in the traitor’s place, 
To die for man, surprising races 
Yet pass rebellions angels by, 

O why for man, dear Saviour, why? 


| ‘ And didst thou bleed »for'sinners bleed 

And could the sun behold thedeed? 
No; he withdrew his sick’ning ray, . 
And darkness veil’d day! 


Can I survey this scene of woe, 
_ Where mingling grief and wonder flow, . 
And yet my heart unmov’d remain, 

to love or 


| 
2 
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HIS DEATH. 


805 


6 Come, Lord! thy grace 
To warm this cold, this stupid heart, 
’Tillall its pow’rs and passions move 


The attraction of the Cross.—Mark xv. 
] ONDER (amazing sight!) I see. 
Y Th’ incarnate Son of God | 


Expiring on th’ accursed tree, - 
And welt’ring im his blood ! hh 


2 ros purple torrent run 


n is hands and: head: 


The crimson tide put out the sun; 
His groans awake the dead! 


3 The trembling earth, the darken'd skys: 
Proclaim the truth aloud; 
“ This is the Son of God!” - 


So great, so vast a sacrifice, 

well m tevives 

if God’s own Son thus bleeds and 
Then surely I shall lives: 


‘5 Ob! that these cords of 


Might draw me, Lord,tothee! | 
Thou hast my it 


| 


| 

i | 

| 

| | 

| 


1 faith Christ I now behold 
On yonder gloom: tree: | 
| bleeds! he bleeds ! e sighs’ he groans 
He dies, my soul for thee 
2 scc the bleeding Lambof God 
On Caly’ry’s mountexpire! 
Muse on the wond’rous scene of love, 
j. And glow withholyfir. 
Stretch’d on the cross thy hang, 
Sustain’d thy heay 
Wash’d all thy henry crimes away, 
streams of richest blood. 
4 Survey, my soul, the Lamb, 
Slain for the chosen seed; 


O! the amazing, matchless ie 
movy'd him thus to 

Jesus bath’ inblood, 
That leads my soul to 


6 Now this precious bleeding road, 
Omaylevermove; 
heav’nly anthems fill my soul, 


| 
| 


Y 
ve 
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justest cause togrieve’ 


| 
| DEATH. 


= if there unto my sorrow. 
But how little’s endersteod 
Of his suff’rings so intense, 
Angels haye no perfect sense. | 
Who can rightly comprehend 
Their beginning, or their end ? 


’Tis to God, and God alone, | | 
That their weight is fully known. 


thou monster, sin, 4 
W hat a curse hast thou brought int te 
All creation groans thro’ thee, 

Pregnant cause of misery! 
Thou hast-ruin’d wretched man, 
Ever since the world. began ; 

Thou hast Christ afflicted too; 

Nothing. less than that would do. i 


3 Would we then rejoice: indeed 2 
Be it, that from thee we're 


Is, that thou wilt to us cleave. 


Faith relieves'us from thy guilt 
Bat we think whose blood-was spilt; 
All we hear, or feel, or see; 


* 
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P af ho’ the wonders thou hast done 


Great High Priest, we view the 


is finish’d,do not doubt it, . 


208 CHRIST. 


Dearly are we 
- Bought us with his own heart’s blood 
Boundless depths of Jove divine ! 

Jesus, what'a love was thine! 


 Ateyas yet, so little known; 


Here we fix, and comfort lake, | 


Jesus dy'd sonery alt 


930. 


"The Saviour, 


Ing, 
With our names thy breast, | 
in arden, groaning, drooping, 
o the groun with orrors prest. 


Weepin ng angels stood confounded, 


Tob behold their Maker thus ; 
find can we remain unwounded, 
When we know "twas all for us e 


2 On the cross thy body broken, 


_ Jempted souls produce this 


All demands, to satisfy; © 


But believe your gracious. igs 
Never reason more about 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| p- 
=| 
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HIS DEATH. 


3 bee would trust thee solely, 
“Twas for ‘us thy blood 'was 

Bruised Bridegroom, takes w Hy, 
"Take, and make us what thou wilt: os 
 Pass’d ‘on‘man’s devoted race 
True belief, and true repentance, _ 
Are thy silts of grace. 


! the voice of love and. mercy 
“Sounds aloud from Calvary! 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, . 
Shakes the earth, and veils the 
“It is finish’d ! 
Hed the dying Saviour 


2 © It is finish’d”—O what 
«Dothése charming words afford! 
nly blessings without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. Pe heryeh | 
“ Itis finish’d!” 
Saints. the dying words record. 


_ 3 Finish’d all the types and 
Of the ceremonial law 
Finish’d-all that God had ‘promis’d, 
| and hell no more shall awe. 
Sain ints from hence 


‘ 
j . 
ty 


j Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 

Soin tosing, the pleasing theme 

‘Allin earth,and allin heaven, 

Hallel 


Glory to:the ceding Lamb 


LL, M 


Gal. vi, 14, 


| 
I survey the wond’rous 


Crucifixion to the World by of Christ. | 


On which the of glory dy’ 


M y richest gain ] count but loss, 


i ~ And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that I 
sod 


_ Save.in the death of Christ, 


3 


the vain things that charm me 


I saerifice them to his blood! | 


38 Sec from his head, his hands, hfs feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingl'd down!» 
e’et such love and sorrow mect, 

Or thorns so rich a 


4 (Hi is dying crimson, like,a,robe, 


Spreads.o’er his body on the tree ; 


‘Then am I dead:to all the globe, 


is dea to.me!) 


j } 


| 
| 
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DEATH. an 


‘That, were a present fartoo small;; 


“Love so amazing, so.divine, . 


| 


in the Cross.—Gal. vi 14. 
ELE. cross! the cross! O that’s my gain, 
Because on that the Lamb was slain ; 


Twas there my J,ord was crucify’d ; 
"Pwas there my Saviour for me ¢ yt 


2 What woud'rons. cause could: thy 


eart 
To take on thee my curse and. smart ; 
) wae knowing that my soul would be 
cold, so negligent of thee? 


The cause was loye—I sink with shainic 
Before my sacred Jesu’sname, . 
That thou shouldst bleed and slaughier'd be, 


‘And Réigning —Rom, iv. 25. 
] ‘HEs dies! the Friend of sinners dies! 


Lo, Salem’s daughters weep se 
A solemn darkness Veils the skies? sie 


shakes the g 


4 ‘ 
? 
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Coitie; saints, and. a‘tear or two, 
him who groan’d beneath yon 
He shed a thousand drops for y¥ coh 

A thousand drops of richer atl 


3 Here’ s love and grief beyond degrec, 
~ The King of glory dies for ment 

But lo! what sudden joys we see} 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 


The rising ‘Good leaves the tomb, 

vain the tomb forbids’ his tise 

Cherabie legions guard*him home, 
shout him welcome to the’ skies! 


Brek off your tears, ‘ye’ saints, and tell) 
How high Deliv’rer reigns! 


Pia he spoil’d' the hosts of hell, 
nd led the monster, death, in chains ! 


6 Say, Live for ever, wond’rous King! 
to’ redeem. strong to save pre 


‘Man who hung on Caly’ ry tee, 

as one of. the Eterna ree 


é 
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213 


2 O ye with great 
Jesus his life: resigns 
See-+while his Manhood bleeds dies, 


His Godhead through him ges | 
3 O eat Immanuel, Son of Godt” 
e lean on thy: ‘dear breast ; is 
Amaz'd we view the streaming oud: 
That gives the weary rest. 
4 Help us to triumph in thy name, 


For thou art God, the reat 
The mighty Lord of Host! — ors 
5 Why. should we ever then despair, 
hy tremble at our foes ; 

Why for a moment yield to Feary: 
Tho’ thousands: still oppose? 
6 Jesus is God—his'pow’r we feel, i Hh. 

Weknow hisheav’nly voice; 

Jesus i is God—he conquers 


iid of Clit, 
God’s eternal Son 
Descends, and leaves his throne, 
To die, acéurst, upon the'tree ; hy 
He gave his life and blood, 
A sacrifice to God ; 
To us gality captives free, 


2 
i 


‘2  Death’s keen envenom’d dart 
deep into-bisheart; 
gush'd the baliny healing stream; 
| fo cure the plague of sin, 

.Tomake the conscience clean, .. 


3 The Father braistd Boi: 


| For. crimes. which we had done @: ig 
Our greatest sins:were on him laid. 

And he, tho’ pure ahd just, 
Beneath our guilt was crash’d,: 


he had full atonement, 
| The‘ law demandé no 

To fill believing souls;with fear. 


peace is mide with hea, 
‘Their 'sins are all forgiv’n:) 
N ot one in shall appears 


| 


| 
| The Father smiles; and 


And of his saints approves; 
Me views them perfectin his 
Te _ With peace, and joy, and rest, 


‘While re on 


Sale 
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| Death, Victory, and Dominion 


Is SING my s wond’rous deal 
He conquer’d when he fell; 

“¢ *T'is finish’d,” said his dying breath, 
shook the gates of hell. 


2 “°Tis our cries, 
dreadfal work i is donc ; 
Hence, shall his sov’reign throne one Ae 
is begun. | | 
| 
| 3 His soaks a sure foundation laid 
glory and renown 
When thro’ the regions of "the dead 
‘pass'd reat the 
4 Exalted at his Father’ s ide | 
Sits our victorious Lord; 
To heav’n and hell his hands ‘ditides 


The saints from: his ropitious 
| Await their sev ralcrowns, | 
‘And all the sons of darkness ie: 
The terror of his frowns. 


> 


we 
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Towarils. the sinner flame, 


That Jesus, from the throne above, — 


soff'ring man became, 


Nor all the pangs.he bore, . . 


‘That God's eternal love procur a 


For God was love before, 


3 He lov’d the world of I sis elect, 

_. With Jove surpassing thought; 
Nor will his mercy. c’er neglect 
souls so dearly bought. 


iQ The warm affections of his breast — 


"Towards his chosen burn; 
And in this love he'll ever rest, 
Nor from his oath retain; 


2 "Twas not the death which heendut ij, 


TW: As ne to.make Ss. Joye 


; 


5 Still to confirm his! oath of 


See in the His bows: 


No fierce rebukes, but'love untold; or 
Awaits his children now.’ 


6 O could my soul 
‘That sacred 
When all hip'saints, ‘above the sk 
‘Shall round 


. The Death of Christ, the Effect of Gods Love te his 
be Cooper. 


‘CHRIST. 
« 
‘> 
3 
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t 


1 Jesus is led to Calv’ry’s tree, 
‘There, there he bows his head ; 

Dies in the greatestagony, 

But rises from the dead. 


Rose from the conquer’d'grave; 
More than surmointed all his foes, 
And now is'strong to save. © 


| 3 When Jesus speaks the qoicksing word, 
soul aspires above; 
Receives new life from Christ the Lord, — 
And-glows with sacred love. 


Our glorious Jesus oft appears, of 
And shews his pard’ ning blood ; | 
Raises our souls one 

And makes us live to. God. 


_5 Now, Lord, stretch forth thy. mighty a army, « 
grace our spirita warm, ie’, 
And keep us more alive. 

May we be found inpeace; 
While the ungodly mourn, 

| We | 


| 
| 
| 
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t 


EE, the of the dead, ; 
| Ss Ourg reat. Deliy’rer rises 


While wreath his heay’aly 
_ And glory glads his 


2 The struggling Hero, arene 
id all our. mis’ties.bear 
And left the burden, 


3 See how the Polls). 
The stone, and.opes.the prisons, 
Lift up your heads, ye sin-sick souls, . 
And sings)"' The 
4 No more indictments justice draws, deat + 
It sets theisoelat large; «4+ bes - 
Our surety undertook the 
And faith’s a fulldischarge. fond. 


5 Tosave'us our Reileemer dy'ds & 
justify 

Where's the eoudewning pow’r beside 

6 The Lord is Hien’? thou trem 

Let fears ho 


2 
; 
| 
# 
} 
+. 
f 
a 


sone 


1 ELIEVER; lift th drooping ‘head, 
1B Thy Saviour | 
all thy foes.in triumph led, 


And everlasting) life obtain'd... 


od from the grave has rais’d his: 


The pow’rs of darkness are despo' 
Justice declares the work is done, 
¢ God and man are teconcil’d. 


3 Lo! thé Redeemer. leaves the tomb, alt 
See the triumphant: Hero.rises. 
mighty arms their strength resume, 


| 


And conquest sparkles inhiseyes. || 
4 Death his death’s wound has. now reoeiv'd, 
_ And end of 
ners of hopeare quite repriev 


I morn, hail glorious day, 
W hen Jesus rais'd his conqu’ring 


Hetore the gates of death away, 


+ 
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Praise him all ye saints above we 


Praise him for his wond’rous love 
Jesus once for usididdie, 
| Rose again, and dwells on high. 


2 The angels roll’d the stone 
__ The guards into confusion fell— 9 
Were. with horror and dismay, | 
Praise, &c. 


The rocks did rend, and 
V hen Jésus rose to live again; 
The earth did totter and did quake, 


‘Phe; ve no lon, ae 


whom they stand completely 
"Theie num’rous sins, for which he bled, 


243, P. M. | 
"Christ's Resurrection and ‘Triumph, 
NG from the darksome 
See the victorious Jesus come 
Th’ Atmighty Prisonet quits the prison, 
And tell the Lordistisen. 


i 
a 
‘ 
of. 
> 
‘ 
. 


2 Ye souls: that, ieve,)) 
. Hear the lad. g5 eran an ri 
God’s righteous law is satisfy’d, 
And justice how. is on your side, 

3 Your surety, thusreleas’d:by God, 

Pleads the. rich ransom ‘of. his:blood 

No new demand, no,bar remains,‘ - 

mercy now triumphant | 

Mercy, mercy, &c. sf 

| 4 Believ hail your risi 

The first begotten from ef 

Your, resurrection's:sure thro’ his, 


To endless life, and 
See. jak ne 


1 ‘anc sin his dear his sacred, name, le 
That triamph’d be he rose ; 

Is assist me to proclaim 

is s conquest my ‘foes. 


is dear name Adare 

Bit! hen I see him, 


Th 
| 


¢ 
> 
: 
| 
4 
{ 


3 Heavenly thoughts create my 
Th ide my thou ts along, 
To join ibe choir. «10 


4 To sit beneath the throne, and view, 
His dy Appeary.y 
Afresh i | 


their.glories. news)... 


“The Resurrection and Ascension of Christ. 


l OSann A to the Prince of light! | 

That cloth’d himselfin clay; sj 

Enter’d the iron gates‘of death, 
And tore the bars away. | 


2 ‘Death isino more thé king of 
Since our [mmanuel Tose ; ie 

He took the tyrant’s sting away, | 
And spoil’d out hellish foes. 


3 See how the Gong’ror mounts sion 
And to his 

With scars of honour in his flesh, 

And triumph in‘his eycs. 


4 There our exalted Saviour 
And scatters blessings down ; 
Our Jesus fillsthéemereysseat, 
And 


CHRIST. 
z 
; 


[ his: bless*d abode ngues 

Sweet:be the accents of your songs 
| To our incarnate God: 


6 BrightahBels, strike your Toudest strings; 
Your sweetest/ voices raise 
heav’n, and all Greated things, 


3 


iST—I 118 ASCENSION. 


| 

| ow for a ‘of thankful praise, 

N' tune the stamm’rer’s tongue ; 

Christian the’ hearts and voicestaise,; ff] 

And join the joyful mend 
2 The Lord’s ascended ap on high, | 


iy 


Deck’d with resplendent wounds ; ; 
While shouts of vict’ry rend the sky, poe 
heay’ n with joy resounds, 


3 Sein from the regions of ‘the dead, 
T bro’ all th’ ethereal plains, 
The pow’rs of ‘darkness captive ted, : 
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Sinners rejoice, he dy’d for 


6 His blood, which did atone; 


| 


Receive the cunq;ring 
Ye angels strike your harps.of gol 
And saints triumphant sing. 


Sends his. Spirit to guide you 
With every gitt and « | 


For your salvation 
seated on his Father's throne, 
He and OAS A 


BSUS, our triumphant i/ 
Risen victorious from dead 

thie realms of glory gone, 

‘To ascend his rightful throne, 
2 Cherubs on the conqu’ 
Seraphs glow with brighter biases. 
Hailbhimashepassesby, 
Saints the glorions triumph 

See theix beneath his feet 


Ra pis his toils are view 


ag - 
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‘AS 


4 Hea ite King 

Angels songs of Victory sing 
Albthe blissful regions ring. 


5 Sinners, join the heav’ nly pow "Ts, 
| For redemptiomall is our’ 

None but burthen’d sinners prove _ 
The sweetness of ‘redeeming love. 


6 thon.dear, thou worthy Lord; 
Lamb, incarnate Word! 
“Hail! thou suff’ring Son of ~ 


1 is ascended up on high, a 

‘Far, far above the lofty sky, 
led captive ev’ry foe, 
conquer’d hell while here below. 


, Now he appears oni i yonder throne, — 

 Tosend the Holy Spirit down,” 

faithful to fulfil, | 

1 That God with man might ever 
8 Lord, may I view t 

| And thy prove,” 


feeling all my soul aspire 
To thee,’ ag — fire. 
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| 

| 


My fervent; pray’ ry receives’) 
Conie down, and on, my_spirit, 
O come, and. ever dwell with me,,. wr 


Our Jesus is gone up: ‘on hig 

pow’ rs of hellare captive’! 

2 There his triumphant chariot waits; | : 
Andangels.chant thesolemniay: 

“ Lift up your ye heay’nly. gates! 

* Ye everlas give way!” 

3 Loose ail our of massy)light,” 

And wide unfold, the radiant scene; 

He claims those mansions ashis 

Receive the King of Gloryin! 

4 “ Whois the Ring of Glory, who ?”* > 

The Lord that all his foes o’ercame ;. 

world, sin, death, and hell, olerthrew 

Jesus is the conqu’ror’s name! 

5 Lo! his triumphant chariot waits,: 

And angels chant the solemn lay,:; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavy’ aly 


‘ 
My, 
ae 
‘ 


6 Whoi is thie King of Glory 
‘The Lord, of: pow possess "d, 
The King of saints and an els too. 


Now. ‘for tune of lofty praise 
To great Jehovah-s Son; 
Awake, my voice, in heav’nly lays, | 
‘Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 
Sing, how he left the worlds of li 
_ __ And the bright robes he wore above; 
_ How swift and joyful washis flight, 
On wings of} everlasting love. 
almig hty Teh the-enrthy 
| And rose to everlasting day! 
Lift ip youreyes, ye sons of 
Up to his throne of shining 


See whatiimmortal glories sit? 
Round the sweet beauties of his facet a 
Amongst a thousand harps andsongs,* 


Jesus, the God, exalted 
His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
. And echoes thro’ plains” 


- 
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Adored by Anges Tn. iii, 16. 


PREYOND the glitt’ring starry sky, 
as th’ eternal bills, 
There, in the boundless worlds of ‘eal 
Our great Redeemer dwells, 


2 Legions of angels strong and fair, .. 

ncountlessarmies shine 
At his right-hand, with golden hat Sy. 
To offer songs divine. 


Hail Prince!” (they cry) for bait 
hose unexampl’d love, 
Mov'd thee to quit those blissful realms, 
“ And royalties above.” 


Thro’ all his travels here 

did his stepsattend;;. 

Oft wond"ring how, or where, 
This mystic scene would end. 


5 They saw his heart transfix’d. with. wounds, 
| is crimson sweat and ord 
= They saw him, break the of death, 


bear im to his aeens 


Clap their triumphant. win 
“ The sins work is d 


‘cry 
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Exaltation of Chiist 


ir noblest music bring, 


ist ate, man, we sing! 


i 


To take away our guilt; 


3 to the of 


He bow’d his glorious 
Yet he arose to live and rei ms 


When self 


As No more the spear, 


The cross and nailsno more; si 
For hell itself shakes at hisname, 


5 There hid full 


With ancreated rays; 
And feasts his saints ‘angels 


| HIS EXALTATION. 999. 
| 
| 
| 


| 
CHRIST. 


| | Another, | 
I Now Tet us raise our cheerful strains, 
And join the blissful choirs above ; 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 3 
And there they sing his love. 


2 Jesus, who once upon the tree} 
In agonizing pains expir'd, 
W ho dy’d for rebels ;—yes, sta Beri 
How bright! how lovely! how admit ray 


3 While angels tune th’ immortal song, 
O may we feel the sacred flame ! 
And ev’ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 


Adore the Saviour’ glorious name 


The Exalted Saviour. 


ALTED Prince of Lifel! we own 

The royal honours of thy'throne; 
fix’d God’s almighty hand, — 
And angels bow at thy comm ana: 


2 Exalted Saviour, confess 
The sovy’reign triumphs of thy 
Where beams of ‘gentle 
And shews us majesty diving 


» 
‘ 


Thine Isr’el shall repent adil 
And loud proclaim th healing 
Which’ life who thy 

death? 


the Savidur's Exaltation, 


| 1 you ory sits my Prince and Saviour, 
| On his glorious throne above; —— 
Thence repentance and forgiveness, 
He transmits by sov’reign. love, 
guilty, 
And the ‘hy sons of men. 


2 Thence he donde his Holy Sp irit, 
Full of grace, and with | 
To translate|from nature’s darkness, 
Into God's amazing light, 
Those whom he has 
-Ransom(d with his precious 


Chan and dain’a to glory, 


their Shepherd’ voice tis heat 

Led and by hiscounsel, 
They rely persevere, 

None hall hinder! 


race unto glory reign! 
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A Sin, ial death, and hell, beset hoes: 
And their fears their hearts confound ; 
_ But the Saviour’s arm’s almighty, 
their fearful souls surround 
They shall triumph! 
_ More than congue rors they shall be! 


5 Down the Saviour looks with bisaware, 
On his people here below; = 
New supplies of grace he sends them, _ 


6 [ There, with and 
T ay behold their kindest Friend ; 
And begin the gloriousanthem, — 
_ Which will never, never end : 
Hallelujah! 
Cariet to the utmost sav'd! 
7 Satan 1 now no more can teaze them ; 
Sin no more torment their 
Each fatigu’d and weary pilgri=n, 
With deli htful pleasure sneha 
 Inthebosom 
OF eternal love divine!) 


% 


‘ 

~ 
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HIS |KINGDOM. 


the’ Lord is King! 
Your Goil and King adore ; 
Mortals give thanks, and'sing, 
Andtriumph'evermore: 
Pl a up your hearts, lift up yout Voice ; 
The Jesus, reigns, 
God_of. truth and 
When he had purg’d our stains, ee 
He took his seat above: 


LaF up your 


3 Hi is kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o’er earth and te ny 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus giv’n: 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 
4 _ Rejoice in in glorious 
esus, the Judge, shall 


And take-his servants up 
Totheir cternalhome: 
We soon shall hear ih’ 


The trump sound, rejoice! 


j | 
The Kingdom of Christ.—Phil. iv. 4. 


Christ on hie 6 


HOW slotiousthe Lamb 


His labours are o'er, _ 


Is, seen on bis 


_A kingdom is giv’n 


Into the Lamb's hand; 


His children.in heay’n | 
For eyer'shall stand,” 


958, 


Who know not to speak, 


more 


he 


His honour, his word: 

Athirst for his favour, | 

His Godhead adore; 

Look up to your Saviour, 


Per thine ia the 13, 


Be bs souls that are weak, 
And helpless, and Ps 


a 
we? 


| | j | 
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Se tender his heart... 


Lo! berate foundation, 
For comfort and. peace: 
In Christ is: lvation, 
kingdom is his. 


With power he tules, 
Anil wonders performs ; 
Gives conduct tofools, 
And courage to worms. 
Beset by soreevils, 
Withoutand within; 
_By le of. devils, 
mountains of sin. 


Then be not afraid, 
All power is given 
To Jesus, our head, 

In and in 
Thro’ him we shall conquer _ \ 
‘The mightiest foes: * 
Our Captain is strdnger 

Than all that 


4 His power from above . 
He'll kindly impart; 
: So free is his love, 


Redeem’d with his 
We're wash’d in his blood 

by his re ind. 
We "ve, with G 


| 
| 
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The kingdom, and power, LAW 
Preserve usfromrunning 
On rocks, or on pe ae 
From foes strong and cunn Ing 


And most from ourselves... - 
6 Reign o’er us as King, 
Accomplish thy will 

Us forth fromall ilks 


Till fallingbefore thee, 

We laud thy lov'd 

the glory 


poor s sinner, come, off thy fear, 
And raise'thly drooping head 
Come, ging with all sinnérs here, 
Jesus, who was dead.) 
Salvation sing; no word more meet. 
o jointo 
Let ev'ry thankful heart ee 
Salvation to the L mor 


Lal 
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4 
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2 Saints, froin the ga bret 
"Who, dearly to retleem your Joss, 

Groan’d, bled, anddy'd for you : 

Now reigns victorious over death, 

‘The glorious greatl am. 

_ Lord help as to repeat with faith, 

Salvation tothe Lamb! 


3 When we incut#’d the wrath of Géa, 
(Alas! what could be worse ?) 
_ He came, and with his oww heart’s blood, 
Redeem’d us from the curses 
This paschal Lamb, our heav’ uly meat, 
at, ye ransom’d_souls, re ty 


‘The Falness of Christ.—John is 16.—Col. i. 19. ' 
1 A FULNESS resides) 


™ In Jesus our head, 

And-everabides,” 

| 


| 
] 
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| 
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"The Father's god plesuce 

o give to the poor, a | 


er be our ‘wants, 
We need not to fear ; 
ag Our num’rous complaints 
| merey will hear 
His: falness shall yield us 
<Abundant supplies; 
shalishicldus 
| hen dangers arise. i 


‘The fountain o’erflows, | 
Ourwoestoredress;. 


Still more he bestows, | 
And grace upon graces 
ifis in abundance t 
We daily receive; 


Forallthatbelieve: 


_ As still shall supportus, 
+ And silence ourfear;. 
| For nothing. can hurt. 


| 
| 


H 
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RICHES, 


is love will defend, 
And guard us thro’ life 

when we are fainting, 

| And ready. to.die, 

W batever is wanting _ 


RICHES, 


| 


The Riches of Christ iit 8. 


1 shall Saviour set forth 
“~ How shall I his beauties declare ? 
O how shall | speak of his worth, 
Or what his chief dignities are 2 
His angels can neverexpress, 
Nor saints who sit nearest kis throne, | . 
How rich are his treasures of grace: 
No; this is a myst’ry unknown, | 


2 In him, all the fulness of God | nash 


For ever transcendantby slvinest 
Tho’ once like a mortal he stood; 
Te his designs: 


: 
a 
4 93 
| 


Tho’ once be was nait'd to ind 
Vile rebels like me to set free, 

glory sustained no loss,—- 
Eternal his kingdom shall Sac! 


3 His wisdom; his love, and ‘his 
Seem’d then with each other to pe ong 
When sinners he stoop’d to restore 
_ Poor sinners condemned to diet" 
He laid all his grandeur aside, 
And dweltina of clays» 
Poor sinners he luv’d till he dy’d,” 


‘CHRIST—HIS INTERCESSION. 
fi 2 E lives | the great Rec divest)’ 

And now, ore his Father, God, »: dost f. 
Pleads the full merit of his bloods 


crimes awake our fears, 


- 


And arm’d with frowns a | 
But in the Saviour’s lovely face . ms | 
Sweet mercy alli pence, 


a 


HIs 


3 Sean en, ye black despairing thoughts ! 
Above fears, above. our faults, 
_ His powerful intercessions rise; 
And recedes, and terror dics. 
4 In ev’ry.dark distressfulhour,. 
When sin and satan jointheit pow’r, 
Let this dear hope the dart, 
"That Jesus hears, us on his 4 
Great Advocate, Almighty Friend! 
On him oar humble hopes depend : 
Our cause can ‘never, never fail, 


For and must 


typified by Aaron’s Breastplate, 
Exod. XXViily 29, 


Now our cheerful eyes survey. 


Our great High Priest above, 
‘And celebrate his constant 


And sympathetic love. 
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When angels bow. # 
And high 0’ér all the shining train, — 
With matchless honours hiv 
grav on his heart; | 
meanest Christian say. 
he hah lost his parte 


| 
| 
| 
| 


4 
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‘A Those characters shall fair abide, 
Our everlasting trust; — diy | 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 
_ Are moulder’d down to dust. — | 
cious Saviour! Bechet 
‘May thy dearname be worn,— 
A sacred ornament and 
To font ages 


Christ's Intercession xvii. 


1 WAKE, our titude! and sin 

A Th’ ’s love : 
Sing how he livestocarryon 
is people’s cause above. 


2 With cries-and tears he offet'd up 
His humble stitbelow; 
oa with authority he 
3 For all that come to God by © | 
Points'to their names upon his 
And spreads: his wounded hands: 
4 His sweet atoning sactifice 
Gives sanction to his claim: 
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Found 


5 Rternel life, at request, 


 Toev'ry saintisgivne 
‘Safety. below, and, after death, 
The plenitude 


on tight, thy pray’s, 
“The ather smiles onthee; ry 
_ And ney, thou in thy kingdom art, ' 


‘REPRESEN TATIO NS, AND 
265... 


1 00k , my soul, with. cheerful eyes) t 
L tom the great Redeemer — 
‘The glorious Advocate on: high, 

th precious incense in his hands, 

2 He smiles on ev'ry humbleigroan) 
recommends:each: brok'si: pray’ 
Recline thy hope on himalone; | 

_ Whose pow’r and love forbid despair. 

3 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord, © 
 Withs faith to call, thee mine ; 
me pronounce the blissful word, 


| 
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AM in All, | 
1 CoMPAR’D with Christ, in alt bes 


No comeliness I see ; 
‘The one thing needfal, dearest Lord, 
to one with thee. 


| 
2 The sense of thy expiring love, " 
“Intomysoulconvey; 
v hyself bestow, for thee alone; 
oll Pray: 


3 Less than thyself will not lamer.” 
My comfort to restore 


2 


Chosen of thee, e’er time 

rich.to all th’ intents of 


} g a 
a 
i; 

j ; 
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267... S. My 
| A, and in AL 
COME, my transpe ported soul, 


“tif 
Before the Lord, for now he sh 
hy everlasting 


|My Jesus hath obe 
‘Ail the commands of God; 
And all the blessings Ienjoy, 


ful wonder fall 


thro’ his precious 


Ali the Teer names of love, 
eet in my glorious Lord ; 

A father, husband, brother, friend 
y shield, ‘and great'reward. 


Prophety and, priest, and king, 
Saviour,: fia 
All thata friend could e’er become, 
He’s now. become to me. 
He’ s all that’s good aud greats 
All that L.can admire; 
All that’s endearing to my 
And all my soul’s 


Shall rise, no more'to fall's» 
There, with ten thousand flaming to 


| 


To heav'n soon shall rise, 


hy 


and free ; iy? 
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Christ the Believers A, 


of Goal we fall before 
u trusting \i nthy crass; |...) 
Thine alone be all 
All things else are dung and dross. 
Thee we own, a ‘arte Saviour, — 
"Only source o all that’s good 
Ey’ ry grace and év’ry favour, 4 
“Come to us theo’ Jesu’s blood. 4 
ives true re nee | 
his Spirit sent from heav’ 
Jesus whispers thissweet sentence, 
_ “Son, thy sins are 
_ Grateful hearts his love to prize 
Want we wisdom? he must give 


Hearing 


3 Jesus pure affections, 
Wills to do what he <i: 
Makes us‘follow his | 

And what he commands, inspires, w 


All our pray’rs, and all our Bitioyt 
Rightl hy offer'd, inhis name; 
He that 

He that 


if 
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4 ‘When we live Jesu’s merits, 
Then we worship God aright ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Then we savingly unite. 
Heat the whole conclusion of it: 
Great and good, whate’er we call, 
_ God, or King, or Priest, or oer | 
Christ all in all! 


“969! 
Asia 


1 C‘HRIST is precious to 
Whe their sinful state behold; 
Far more precious than the ruby, 
the choicest finest gold. 
Precious as the Mediatar,: | 
has made their peace with God | 
And to him the way has open’d, 
By pis rich atoning blood. -— 


2 Precious as their endless lovers; 
Pregiousas their Priest and King; 
Precions as their Lord and Saviour, 
Who did full salvation bring. 
Precions,as their Headand Husband, 
And their firm foundation strong 
Precious as their shield and buckler,,. 
Who defends their souls from wrongs 


4 
/ 
~ 


3 theinRock; their refuge, 
And their dwelli 
Precious as their Sanctifiér; 
W ho from sia has' made-them/pure! 
Precious as their hidden manna, 
And the paschal Lamb divine | 
Precious as their law falfiller,: . 
In whose righteousness they shine. 


4 Precious as their F riend and, Brother, 
Who will ne’er from.them depart; 


And their Advocate in heay’n,.,. 
W ith their names upon his heart. 

Precious in his ev'ry office ; | 
Preciousinhisevryname; 

Precious now, and precious will _ 


970." 


W HEN ‘grieving ‘tribes “com- 


With fi’ry serpents gteatly pain’d, 
A serpent strait the made. 
Of molten brass; to view ‘display’d.« 


2 Around 'the fainting crowds'attend, 

To heav'n their montnful sighs 
They hope, they ‘look, while from the | 
Descend 


pow'r that makes whole. 


le 


q 
> 
‘ 
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But, On; what healing’ to the heart 
Doth our Redeemer’s cross impart! 
What life, by faith; our sonls receive! — 
a What pleasures do his sorrows give!” 
| 4 Still may I view the Saviour’s 
And other objects count but loss; 
_ Here still be fix’d my feasted eyes, 
Enraptur’d with his sacrifice ! 


6 Jesus, the Saviour! balmy name ! a 
i worth my tongue would now proclaim ; 

r atonement set me free! — | 


: 


"Bread of Life—“Joho vis 


jesus: thou art the living bread, => 
By which our needy souls a are as a 
In thes alone thy children find | 
- Enough to fill the empty mind. 


Without this bread I starve and die; 
No other can my need supply : : 

But this will suit my wretched case, 

, Abroad, at home, in ev’ ry place. A ee | 

’Tis this relieves the bun 
Who ask for bread at en ese ; | 

This liying food descends from heav’n, 


i 


, 
| 


W hats th, what nourishment it 
O let me be fed 
With this divine celestial bread 


tia. 


1 "LL, sing the Sayiour’s. glorious fame,; - 


Sweet name! and it Sa him well, 


W ho breaks downsin, guilt, death, and fiell. 


2 A mighty Breaker sure is he, | 
broke my-chains, and set me free 
A gracious Breaker my soul— 
He breaks, and O, he makes me whole ! 


3 He breaks thro” ev’ry #loomy cloud, | 


Which can my soul with darkness shr 
breaks the ev'ry crafty ‘snare, 
W hich hellish foes for me prepares 


4 Great Breaker! O thy! love impart,» 


Daily to break iny stony heart; 
Break thou thy foes which lurk within, 
And break, O break the pow'r of sin!” 


5 Break out, and shine my soul,’ ay 
One look from thee will make me whole ; 5 | 

Break thro” my foes to my 

And break, O bret 


* 
j 
f 


And let meatthy feetabide;..- 
And there adore aie, mighty Lord hes 
Who never, never, break’st inyword. 
‘7 By thee I’ll break thro’ ev’ry foe, 
And joyful on my way Pilgo; 
By break death’s cold 
‘And mount to heav’n, my destin’d place. 

8 has my King pass’d on 
_ And there for ever adore; 

 Andtoeternity. il raise 

My song to praise! 
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His iife, my wretc ed sou to save 5 
Resolv’d tomake his mercy 
He kindly claims me for his own. 


2 Rebellions I against him strove, 23 
’Till melted and constrain’d by loves 
and self I freely part,. . 
The heav’nly bridegroom wins my heart. 
383 My guilt, my'wretchedness he knows; 
-Yettakesandowns meforhisspousc; 


| 


4 
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4 My filtliy rags are laid 
as becomes. his bride; 
ims¢ tows my, wetlding- dress;— 


5 Lost in astonish ment,’ I sec, 
Jesus! thy bouridless love to met 
With angels I thy: grace adore; = 
3 And long to loveand praise thee more. 

6 Since thou wilt take-me for thy bride; 
| O Saviour, k me neat thy side! 
fain would give thee all ‘my ‘heart, - 
Nos over from depart 


Bright and Morning Star —Rev. 


LYE worlds of light that roll ‘so tiea® 
. The Saviour’s throne of shining bliss, 
tell bow mean your glories are;— ~~ ** 
faint and few, compar’d with his! 


2 We sing the bright and uy! 
Jesus the spting of lightand love: 
See, how its rays, diffus’d from far; 
“Conduct us to the-renlmp 


3 Its cheering beams ‘wide abroad ;— 
Point out the puzzi’d christian's 
| Still, as he 


dw 


i} 
] 
j 
j 


earth his kind and. wise 
His church-and people love. 
@ He plans the tem le of the Lord, , 
hi building rears ; 
nd be his oly 
He all the g be bears. id 
The vast all he-forms, 
Nor love her pow rhe spares; ul 
He guatds the building from be harms, 
And all the glory\bears. © 
4 In this blest’building may soul bolt 
Shall all the glory bear, ee 
5 No, be remov'd;: | 
Which hisdear hand has ; 
Throughout the'whole his glory’ shew'd, 


4 When the héeav’nly 
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Where this bright 
Leave far behind: these scenes'of Hight, 


2B. 


Builde r.—Zech. vi. 13. 


1 JESUS, low briggh ht his glory shines 
“In all his. mer 


bs 


“When he the toparost stone shall bering \: 
heav’n toee bimithere,, 


We shall the builder’s 


E world enquires know, 
Why I should love my “Jesus so: 


All human beau 


Red with the blood he:shed for 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs;; 
A thousand: stars! 

Must be belov'dy.and yetador'd: 
His. » if. allthe nationsiknew,..< 
‘Sure the whole — 


What'a are his charms,” say they, 
T he objects of be morals ve?" 


ties, all divine,” 


L. M. 
i 

j 

j 
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ty. Cant, vie dy Sey. 


1 wae rid stand and hear me icll, 
hat beauties in my Saviour dwell ; 
Where he is gone they. fain, wou’d know, 


That they might seck and love him too. 


My best beloved keeps histhrone, 


On hills of light, in worlds unknown ;_ 
But.he descends, and shews hisface 
the young gardens of bis grace. . 


3 He has engross’1 my warmest love, 
No earthly charms my soul can ‘move; 
have a mansion in his heart,— _ 


Nor death, nor hell, shall make us pee? a 


‘my spirit daily rise 
ings of faith above the skies: + 
death shall make my last remove, 


_ fe for ever, with my. dared. 


ye! who know thé Saviour's love, 
“And mercies: ‘prove ; 
In cheerfubsongs*his"praise 


3 
§ 
ra 


2 He part, 


ion in his : 


_ With strong compass 


_ The least and weakest saint he’ll bless, 


3 


will ie leave him’ comfortless 


His wisdom, goodnéss, v 7; and ik 
They largely, sweetly, daily share’; 
He will eir ev'ry fear suppress, 


Nor will he leave them tomfortless | 


4 


W hile they ‘are sojowrnérs below,’ 


_ And travelin this world of Woes) 


Thro’ storms, and flood’ of deer distress, 


will not leave thei conifort ess! 


5 Thanks to thy name, ovr dearest Lori, 

, For ev'ry promise in thy word ;: 
* But O, with this, our hearts impress, f 


Cott Codie Pepe, 
HO’ oft I am mourning below, 


And find little permanent rest ; ‘ 


Ye this I assuredly know, 
_ There’s strong consolation in Christ 
creatures all fail and-depatt,’) 
And friendship.appears as a 
I pour ont my heart, 


; 
é 
| 
j 


| | 
2 if under great darkness 
And painful te s annoy; 
_ My Jesus soon shines from his throne, 
And comfort in him e 
If afflictions. abou 
1 fly Immanuel’s breast, 
‘And still the same truth I resound, 
There’s great consolation in Chiat ! 


3 And tho’ am tortur’d with sin, 
And py disturb’d is my rest; 
B faith would ever maintain, 
There's yet'consolation in Christ 
And When Lascend tomyGod, 
Aud nothing can molest; 
With th then sing aloud, — 
pat vast in 
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Chtist. the Living Stone Peter ii 4, 


1 COME, happy. souls, who know the Lord, 
Who love and trust his sacred word ; 
With sorigs address his gracious 

And Jesus sing, the living Stone!” 


g With you m thankful soul shall join, 
In work,so. p 
A monumentiofigrace, alone’ 


| 
| 
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fl 


| | 


To him I'll looky onshim Pil lean; 
q all foundations.1’j] disown, 


him, who is the living Stone!” 
& Tho’ sins and sorrows o'er me roll; 
«He and restores my soul; 
life,.andcomfortsall; lown, 
Flow only from:thisliyingStone! 
5 Tho’ death .and dangers round me close,’ 
Tho’ strong and subtle are my foes; 4 
In strength divine V’ll still pression, 
And to him come, ‘ the living Stone! — 
6 Here my salvation stands secure; 
This ** Rock of Ages” must endure; 
Nor shall my hope be overthrown, 
Built upon “ Christ, the living Stone !”” 


3 


1 "ORD, dostthou shew stone 
Forus to baild ourhopes 
That the fair edifice'may'tise 
Sublime in light. beyond the skies: 
2 Weown the wark Of sovreign 
Nor death, nor help thehopes' shall niéve, 
Which fix’d on thisfoundation stand,’ 
laid’ by 


f 


i 
Corner Stone.—TIsaiah xxviii. 16. 
| 
| | 
/ | 


3 Thy 


we all 


Flood 
Well 
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long this Stone: have try'd, ot 
of hell defy’d 

s of beatinivainy 

doth this rock the house sustain, © 


: 1 When storms of wrath around prevail, 
- Whirlwind and thunder, fire and hail, 
here our trembling’ souls hide,’ 
_ And here securely they abide. 


5 While they that scorn this precious s Sionc, 


Fon 


of some quicksand of their own, 


Borne down by weighty vengeance die, 
buried deep i in ruin lie. 


 Leapi 


In & dn 


T 


8 over hills 


° 


Cant, ii, 8, 


RK! the voice of my aaa 

Lo, he comes in greatest necd, 

ng on the lofty mountains, i 
with 

QO. deliver, &c. tsi ph ue 2 

e unworthy from all woe 1 


ungeon deep he found me, 


grt 


Without water, without light; 
Bound. in chains.of horrid darkness, 


Gloomy, thick, Kgyptian night; 


Fe 
4 
ae 
Pil 


‘ 


- 
= 


FINITE excellence is thine, 


3 O for this, let men’ 
All the host. above, 
\Choirs of seraphimselected;» 
= their golden harps of . lores: 
_ Praise and worship, &c. aber 
My Redeemer witt end! 


All degrees in one accord,» 
Soin'd by angels and archangels, 
Chant their dear Lord’; 
Love thus humbl’d 
Suff"ring to me the lost, 


Desire of all ii Cant. i. 3. 


Thou lovely Prince Grace 1 
Thy uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fading rays) as 


2 Sinners, from earth’s remotest 
Come bending at thy 
To thee their pray’rs and vows ascend ; fo 


3 precious ointment shed, 
Swecily the sacred odours spread, 


i 
i 
ov 
| i 
] 
| 
| 
| 
| 
+ 
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A Millions of hepey spirits 

On thy exhaustless store; 

From thee they all their bliss rere 

And still thou givest more. | 

Thou art their triumph, and their. joys 
he: find their all in thee; 
Th will their employ... 


10's 


~ 


soul, a joyful song prepare, — 
The Saviour’s wond’rous love 


Praise his dear, name for is 
| The on open, heav’ nly door. | 
Is Christ the door? enter ia, 


Bless’d be his name! he saves from sin: | 
loud the thund’ring law may fon 
I shall find mercy at this door. 


3 Is Christ,the door? let saints rejoice, H 
bless him with a 
Loud fet your grateful praises sound, 
| door you mercy found. 
4 May we,iwhen death’s dark. vail ts 
Enter, by him, to heay’n atlast;., 
And there in songs for evermore, 
— bless thie door: 


\ 
i 
* M i 


] | Pe those who inhabit the rock, 
And out of his fulness reccive; 
Proclaim him the tow’r of the flock, , 
Still precious to them that believe : a 


Our our priest, and our 


life everlasting to know ; 
His blood, and his merits, we sing, 
For Christ i is the end of the’ law. haisl 


2 Tis here, when with sorrows oppre $60, 
 Believersin Jesus should 


4 


For those that are weary here’srest, 


For sin-burden’d sinners, like me. 


If justice thee for. blood, 


is righteousness stands without flaw; 


And he that redeem’d thee to God, 


Is Jesus, the end of. the law... 


3 How sweet, ‘and delightful the'st ain 
Salvation by grace to repeat; 


Who stand as in Jesus compteté 

From him, as the fountain of ‘life, «— 
His saints their existence shall 

And live, tho? er 


ah 


- 


with strife; 
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ND is the gospel peace and love 
| 1AM Such let conversationbe; 
_ The serpent blended with the dove, : 

Wisdom and meek simplicity, 


2 Whene’er the angry passions rise, io 
___ And temptour thoughts or tongues tostrife, 


To Jesus let us lift’our cyes, iq, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life Bs 


O, how benevolent. and kind!’ 
How mild! how ready to forgive ! 
_ Be this the temper of ourmind,. 
And these the rules by which we live. 


4 To do his: heav’nly Father's will, 
his employment and. delight ; 


Humility, and holy zeal, 
Shone thro’ his fife divinely 


5 Dis good where’er he came, 
he labours of| hislife were love ; 
if we love the Sayiour’s name, 
Let his divine example moye! 
6 But, abi!’ how blind! how weak we are! 
we depend wpon'thy care, 
And ask thy an — 


} 
4 
) 
. 


And:when our Father views it 


y 7 Th y fair example n may we trace, 


‘To teach us what we ought to be! 
Make us, by thy transforming grace, 
Dear more like thee! 


¢ 

if . | 

¥ 


if TESUS, everlasting God, my 


| A father’s name doth bear; 
And to his people ever shews 


2 But the dear ob} ject his grace, 


When need fal, he’il correct ; 


Yet nought but love’ eer moves ‘his 
When chast’ning his elect.” 


3 He's much for his dade 
Those-will he’e’er admite; 
And ev'ry blessing he'll bestow, | ts Sal 


Then we, his sons, with love inflata; 
, Rua in his | 


A tender fat! er’ care.” 
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> “Heb. vi. 
1 Fan, far beyond these ies, 
Up to the glories all his own 5 
Where \ we by faith lift up our eyes, 
There J our S, 


on his of heay’ ‘nly light, 
ternal glory -he sustains 5; |» 
While saints‘and angels bless the sight, 
There Jesus; Our forerunner; 
He lived, salvation to impart, Wig brits 
From sin and satan’s cursed wiles ; 
With love eternal in his heart; 
_ There J caus) our forerunner, smiles. 


4 Before his ‘Father's fice,” 
For ev’ry saintihe intercedes 5 it 

And with infallible suecess,, 

There J esus,/our forerunner, pleads! 

5 But, the wholé, 
And all its bliss Proves ; 
That, | 


‘, 


Fountain on xiii. i. 
THE. fountain of Christ, 


| 


Lord, help us tosing,— 
The blood of our riest, 
‘Oar. crucify’d King : 
The fountain that cleanses 
From sin and from 
And richly dispenses" 


| Not only makes pure, 
Bat, if gniltremoyed,.. 
Return and remain, 
Its pow’r may be ene 


Again and again, 


3 This fountain, unseal’d, 
Wha long tbe head, 
‘The great and the 
Here's 
‘Bhat hitherare: A | 

Here’s health:for tlie sickly;\: 


i 


| 
i 
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fount ;tho’¢ich, » 
chatge is quite clear 
The pooter'the wretch, 
Comey neetly-and guilty.) 
Come, loathsome and pats 
Tho’ Jep'rous and. Athy, "ye 
Coine, just. us you are. 


This fountain, in vain . di di é 
It takes outall stain) 6 
W henever tii 
The fountain flows sweetly | 
With virtue divine, 
cleansesouls completely, 
Tho’ asminc! 


TH ERE is afountain fill'd with blovd; 
rawn from. lmmanuel’s veins; 
| And sinners, plung’d. beneath 
Lose all their guilty stains... 
The 
| That | 
| 
| 


— 
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5 But when this lisping, stamm'r 


3 Dent dying Lambt 


Shall sever dose its pow’r, 
‘Til all the ransom’d church of God 
Be sav'd to'sinno more! 


4 er since by'faith I saw the 


fowkig wounds supply 
Redeeming love has been myt ott 
And shail betill I diet 


Lies silent in the grave 
Then, i in a nobler, sweeter 


| 


I ail let our hearts and voices j ta 


o praise'the Saviour’s name ; 
Whose truth and kindness are divine, _ 
Whose love’s a constant flame.’ 


2 When most welticed tianid, 
With heav’n and earth at his 
He waits. to answer pray’ 


3 His love noend nor meastire knows,’ wan 


No change can‘tura its 


| 
taf 
| 
Lf Cy 
~ 
| 
4 
| 


| 
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When frowns appear to:veil his 
clouds surroend his throne ; 
hides the purpose of his grace, 
To make it better known.) 
5 And when our dearest comforts fall 48 
Before hissov’reign will; 
ver takes away our all, 
Himself he gives us still! 
6 Our sorrows in the scale he sigh, fu! 
And measures out our pains; 
The wildest storm his word obe YS, 
word its rage restrains 


"Phe best Priend.—Prov. xviii. 24. 


E there is, above allothers, 
Well deserves the name of friend : 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 
who once his kindness prove, 
Find it everlasting love! = 
| 2 Which, of all our friends, to dave us sid 
Would consent to shed his 
But our Jesus dy’d to: have us, 
Reconcil’d-in: to. God: 
This was boundless love indeed 
Aa 
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at mip chiet delights. 


ry 


Friend of sitiners was bis name ; Sink 
Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices inthesames) 
Still he calls them brethren, 
And to all their wants attends. 


A O, for grace, our hearts to soften! on Hy 


_Teach us, Lord, at length to love; — 
Ve, alas! forget too often, 
a friend we have above: 
But, when’ home our souls are 
We love as. we 


Por thee long, for thee I ; 
Amid the shadows of the night, _ 
Amid the business of the day. 


2 Thou art.the glorious gift of ory gt 

“Fo sinners anddistrest; 
The first-of all his gifts bestow’d, 
And certain of all the 


Could but mine,” 


I'd tread the. world:beneath my 
No more at. poyertyrepine 
Nor envy sinners rich and great. eh be, 1 


| 
| 
293. wm. 
if 
| 
| | 
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4 T he precious I 


And lodge it deep within my ty 
At home, a road, awake, aslee 


&: 
| 

] yesus, I, sing thy matcbless 

That. colle’ a worm thyown; 

Gives thy saints a place, 

To make thy glories — 


2 Ally’d to thee, our vital Head, 


We act, and grow, and thrive ; 
From thee divided, each is dead, |] 


W hen most he seems alive. 


-3 Th saints on earth, and those above, 
ere join in sweet accord : 
b 


And the ou our common Lord. 
4 O, may my faith each: hourderive. 


Thy Spirit with delight 
While death and hell in vain shall strive : 
Thisbond to disunitee. 


Thou the whole body: 


Before thy Father face at 
Nor shall a ~etinkle, spot, en 


4 
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Nor shall e’er a sinner perish, 


The Healer.—Palm cxivil. 3. 


l yesus heals the 
how sweet that sound to me; 

Once beneath my sin he smarted, 
Groan’d, and bled, to set me free. 

| «By his suff” rings, death, and merits, 

By his passion, blood, and pain, — 

Broken hearts, and wounded s itits, 


Broken by the law’s loud 
the cross for refuge flee ; ; 


O’er his pungent sorrows nder, 
’Tis bis stripes:that healeth thee. 
Oil and wine to heal and cherish, 
Jesus still to Isr’el 


3 th his ri chteousness confiding, 

Shelter’d safe beneath his 

Here they find a sure abiding, _ 
And of cov’nant mercy sing ; 

Seek, my soul, no other 
But i in Jesu’s balmy blood,” 

He beneath the Spirit's sealing, yesh 
Stands thy great Priest ‘with God. 


} 
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AIL, sov reign ove! that first be 
| The to'rescue fallen 


Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That g gave my soul an hiding-place 


2 ainst the God that rules the sky, 


ht,’ with hands uplifted hig 
Too proud to seek an 


3 Enwrapt in thick Egyptian ni ght, 
_ And fond of darkness more than light, 
_ Madly I ran the sinfal ra 
Secute without an hidin 


4 But thus th’ eternal. council ran— 
“ Almighty Jove, ‘atrést that man 
felt the arrows: ‘of: disttess, 
And found ‘Thad no hiding place! 


5 Indignant justice, stood. in view, 


To Sinai’s rmount I flew ; 
But cr with frowing face: 
Th is‘mountain 18 10 hiding-place, 


6 long; yoice.L heard 


She led me. PR, east! 


eb 


| 

| CI &e. | 
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7 Should storms thunder roll, 
And shake the globe from pole to pole, 
No flaming bolt coulddaunt my face, 
For Jesus is my hiding-place ! 

On him almighty. vengeance fell, 
‘That must have sunk.a to 


bere it, for the chosen race, et 


And thus became their hiding-place 


Will land me safe on Canaan’s coast; 
Where I shall sing the song of grace, 
see by hiding-place! 


highly-favour church of God, 
Jesus Christ is 
A husband. he wi roves, . 
a urch shall ever find. 
He takes herin hisarms; 
‘Then his beauty he dapat, 
 In-captivating AY 


3 Then: hom the bed rd 

He’s glorious in sight;, 

And the dear Bridegroom loves the bride, 
And views net. wah delight. + 


| 


A few'more rolling suns,at most, 


ij 
i 
# ‘se & 
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4 O what rich 
Soon will he his ¢ 
5 Then the vast of “hea grace, 
He’ll evermore 
“And with his honour'd Bride he'll dwelt | 
i, 23.—1 Tim. iii. i A 
God with us! O.gloriousnamet 
‘Let it shine in endless fame : " gs 
od and man. in Christ-unite :— viel, 
mysterious depth and height! 
God with ust) Amazing love 
Brought him from. his:courts 


Swell the song with holy fire! = 


8 God withius.! But tainted not. 


With the first: transgressor's blot 
Yet did:he our sins sustain, 
| Bear the guilt, the curse, the 


4 [God withuel\ O; blissfal 
t the impious not 


>. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


Now, ye saints, his grace admire, 
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3 All my capaciots’ 


O may thy grace still’ dheer m ‘heart, be 


God wea jeder O 


Let us see him fate'to 
That we'siay Immanvel sing, 
As we ought, our God'atia King! 


Jesus precious to them that oh 


i ESUS, 1 love th charmin: 

J Tis music to m 

Fain would | it out so lond, 
That earth and heav’n might heart 


| 9 Yes, thou art precious 'to tity’ y 


My transport and my trist's Mil 
to thee are’ gatic y toys, a 
And golé is sordid dust? 
In thee most rielily meet; 


to my eyes ig light'so 
friendship hatf so sweet” 


And shed its | 
noblest bal of ‘all its 
The cortlial of ‘its care.’ ony ia 


Whe ith my last! lab’ring breath $4: 
en speechless, thee in’ 
antidote of death! 43 


| | 
i 
4, | 
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_ The Nese of 

sweet thé hame of Tesi 

HS ‘Ina believer’ s ear! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his, wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded whit al 
Tem calms ed breast ; 
‘is mann e ang r soul, ’ | 
3 Dear name! the rock on whith T build, 
| _My shield and hiding-place; 4 Ou 
fil’d 
ith boundless stores of grace? |’: 


A Jesus my husband 
prop et, priest, and king: 
M my ili e, my way, my 
pt the. praise: brings POL 
5 Weak is the effort.of my heart, | 
And cold my, warmest thought 
But when seé thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee.as I.ought 
6 Till then. would thy. love proclaim, 
And may.themusicofathy name... 
| Refresh my, j 


¢2 


| | 
¢ 
“tg: de 


| 
t 


ven'sbright p alace is gone, , » « 
unt Zion's wonderful x 
_ And there he,new sits on his 
‘And millions his praises 


2 Our Jesus is King of the sky; 
| He reigns over heavy’ n, earth, 
 Oseehim exalted onhigh!..... 
O see him his glories reveal! re 


For kindly our King 
To visit his courts here below: — 
He treats his ‘dear saints as his friends, . 
And gives them his kindness to 
4 As King he gives out hisown laws, 9 | 
And each isicontain’d i in his 


And tliose shall e’er meet his 
Who all his tp yor 


Seek in your kinsman’s field to Slean 
Abundant store youllfind, 


* 
‘ 
} 
| 
4 
| 
M 
| 
] 
j 


‘HIS CHARACTERS, 
2 His is J esus‘ and you may 


Glean in his field from day to 


Ye need not of his bounty doubt, 


He's kind, and will not ast you ou 


| 

i 
} 
4 
i 
{ 
- 
4 


» 


3 Come, then; ye hungty souls; 
Out of “his store—for’ his-will © 


That ‘all bis kindred should be fed, 


With wholesome grain, ‘and 


4 But go not'to another field; 


For none bathis can plenty yield ; a 
Close by his chosen reapers: stand, 
And they will you from harm defend. i 


With them you'll find a rich i 
a o quench your thirst when you ate 
them you all may freely 


wil 
And find supply for ev’ry. need. 


6 Then you may to"your brethren si 


I’ve glean’d :with pleasure all this 


Out of my*heav’nly kinsman’s‘store 


ls prostrate fall: 


fon e royal diadem, 


Lord of.allt 


» 
Cems its 


‘ 


> 


bail the pow’r of name! 


7 
3 
4 
> 
) 


» 


CHRIST. 


2 Ceown him, ye martyts.of your God, 
W ho from his altar call ; | 
Extol the stem of Jesse’ ont o 
And crown Lord @f.all 
Ye ghosen seed of, © 
A remnant, weak and smalls... tei te 
Hail him who sayes:you by. his grace, 
And crown him,. Or 
4 Ye. tile. sinners, ne’er forget: 
wormwoodand 
read your trophies at hisifeet, 
Ga, yor topics a 
5 [ Backsliders, who your mis'ry feel, Wié 
Retura, he’ ll your, backslidings heal. 
O crown him,, Lord.of bak 
6 Tho’ to’ crimson-sin increase: your gull, ofT 
For broken. hearts. his blood. wag spilt, 
crown ‘him, Lord of all! 
Take with you words, approach his 
And low before him fall; 
He understands thé spifit’s rro ae 
Ovcrown him, Lordofall!}' 
8 O that, with yonder sa red thr ee 
We at his f fal 
There join the erlang 
And Pad of all 


33 
| 
| 
} 
j ; 
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that was slain,.. 


COME all ye and ite, 
In high hallelajahs:te God; 
And. sing with increasing 
QO sing of the Lamb and his blood 
, sing his superlative worth, 
‘Till we his fulkglory obtain ;. at) 
The chorus resound thro’ the carth, 
Of worthy the Lamb that was slain! 


2 Wells sing of a conquest complete, 

Obtain’d by his wonderful hand; — 

A conquest eternally great, 

_ And shall to eternity stand. = 

Welt sing the grand conqueror’ s praise, | 
And never, O never refrain; | 

The chorus to heaven we'll raise, - 
the Lamb that slain! 


Weld and exult, and go on, 
«Still sing the atonement alone, 


+4 


And sing till our souls are on fire; 
And when the high throne we surround, | 
Releas’d from all darkness and pain, | 
heaven shall swell with the sound, 
Of the that was slant 


¥ 
% 


CE albthe dear obj 


905. 
The Lamb inthe midst of the Throne, 


‘There’s none like the to 
His grace I’ve\repeatedly prov’d,. 
From guilt and from bondage s set free. 
him all my. sorrows I 
On 


* 


Upheld by his mercy, I’ll sing, 


The Lamb in the midst of ‘the throne f 


2 Howe’erT am painfully try’d, 


W hate’er I may meet on my 
I’d cleave to Immanuel’sside, 
And feel my relief in his blood. 

Ah! soan shall my fears have te 

My sun never more shall go down “7 
Then how shall I-gaze.on my friend, » © 

Lamb in the midst the:throne ! 


3. There, there with m 
Sing sweetly of pte ’s blood ; 
Shall reign with my Saviour and King, 
Amidst all the grandenr of God. 
Then how, shall the saints alunite! 
To sing his. high praises alone; _ 


And shout with.etensal dali 


The Lamb inthe of the throne! 


Lord shall I sing,’ 


| 
> 
> 


Whose blood for us was shed, ends 


"Thiro’ 


whom we out of E 


Thy people | 


2 Angel of gospe pel-grace 


Fu 


To guard and feed the chosen ay 


lfil thy character ; 


Istael’s camp appear. 
3 the desert-way, 


Conduct us by thy light; 
Be thou a cooling clou by day, 
A cheering fire by 


4 Qut fainting souls sustain, 


ith blessings from above ; 


And ever on thy people rain 


Tee manna thy love 


Life: of the Soul.—John. xiv. 


61 eit 


| 
bi, Hoty 


HEN: sinwand fears prevailing rise, 


And fainting hope almost re 
Jedas, 


To thee desires.” 


4 


2c. 
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at 

i 

| ‘ 


my immortal Saviour lives, 


9 Art thou not mine, my liying Lord? 
And can my hope; my comfort die, 
Fix’d onthy everlasting word—- 
That word which built the earth and hy? 
‘Then my immortal life issure; 


His word a firm foundation gives; - 
Here let me buijd and rest secure. 


Here let my faith unshakendwell 


Immoveable the promise stands; 
e’er dissolve the sacred bands... 


If Jesus is fot ever mine, 


Not death itself, that last of foes,” ize 


Shall break a union sodivyine! .' 


1 Lick of those, whose drearydwelling 
- Borders on the shades of death, — 
Come, and thy dear self revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath: 
Scatt'ring all the night of 
‘Pouring diy upon oureyest 


5 Here. Om thy trust repose 

it The true Light.—Isaiah ix. 2. 
| 

y 
> 
/ | 
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Life and joy-thy “impart rey) 

Chasing allour fearsy and! oheerings 

Every poor benightedieart 

Come, and) manifest'the fayaur ° 

Thou hast for the ransom’d race 
Come, thou, dear exalted Saviour?’ AT 

Come, bring thy gospel: ‘Braces’, 


3 Save | us, thy reat compassion, 
Give the knowlédge of. | 
Givethe pardon of pursing; 
By all-sufficient merit, Bi} 


| 
ot mod AHS 


ye Redeemer, amb ! 
We loveto hear of thee: 
No music like thy:lovely name, 
O may we ever hear thy/voice 
In mereptons speak 


And Priest will.we re} 143 
Thow great Melchisedec! od 


| 


ps) 
| 
| 
| 
2 
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2 Our Jesus. | Mine 
While.in this world we stay ; 
We'll name, 
When all thingselse decays...) 
hen we appear in yonder cloud, . a 
Witrall 
Then will.we sing move sweet, more 


| commission’d from above,» | 
Descends to. men below; 
And shews from whence, the. 
In endless currents flow. . | 
2 He, whom the boundless adores, 
Whom angels long tosre;. 
Quilted with joy those. shores). | 


springsofi 


A rebel all forlor | 


4 Tome, who never sought:his. grace; 

| Who mock’d-hissacred:word; 
Who never knew or lov’d his faces. 

his will abhorr'd. 


5 
5 
$ 
4 
| | 
$ 
wre 


So vile a worm'to 
He took swith gladmesd.all niy blaine, 
6 O that my languid heartimight 
With ardour all divine: 
And, for more love'than: seraplis knows 


Ged. 10°. Dai it's." 


1 LORY to God ! who reigns above, 
G Who dwelisin light, name 

Ye saints and angels, if ye can, 

Declare the love of God to man. 


O what an mione Tove commend, 
His dear, his only Son to'send'T 
man, condemn’dté die, might 

And God be glorious'to 

3 Messiah’s with joy behold’) 
by prophets long foretold 
“Jada thy royal sceptre’s broke; 

_ And time still proves whiat Jacob’ spoke. 

ime etic seals 

off for sins, But 


Thy Py did atone. 


: 
HIS 
a 
» 
& 
£ 


the latter fargut-shones » 
h’s presence grac’d itimore, 
We see the prophecies fulfill'd vir tads O 
In Jesus, that most;wond’rous child: 
His birth, his life,,his,death, combine), 

To prove his. character divine. list 
7 Jesus, thy gospel firmly stands 


to these favour’d lands ; | 

No infidel shale. dur dréad, 

Since thou art the 


I ['V the. greatest.price,) 
My heart doth for joy; 
And sing-E must, a Christ. 
‘O whata,Ch hrist have, bow) bed, 


kings; 


physic, and amy he 
my 


| 
| 
j | | 


| 
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4 Christ is m fatherand my friend, 
My brother, and my love ; 
My head, my hope, my counsellor; 
My) advocate above, 3 
5 My Christ he'is the heav’n of heav’ n,.. 
“My/Christ what shallT call? 
My Christ is first, my Christ is last, 


of Souls.—Jeremiah, viii 

pes are which sin “has 
made, 
“Where shall the find a. cure? 


In vain, alas! is nature’said; | 
The work exceeds all nature’s pow "re 


2 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns 
 _. With fatal strength in ey’ry part; 
The dire contagion fills the veins, 

And spreads its poison tothe heart. 


3 And can no sov’reign balm be found ?. 
And is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound, 
life and hope forever fly? = 
4 See, in the Saviour’s dying blood, 
Life, health, and bliss, abundant tow 
only this dear sacred flood 
Can pase thy pain, and heal ~~ woe. 
ce 


| 


5 
# 
4 


Christ, a Physician, 


is a wise. physician, 
Skilful, and exceeding kind ; 
Thro’ him, sinners find remission, Nag 
And enjoy sweet peace of mind... 


2 Mov'd with tenderest compassion, 
He relieves the wounded heart ; 
And the richest consolation, 
His blest Spirit doth impart. 


the blood of our dear Jesus 
Proves an efficacious balm; 

- ‘From soul troubles e’er doth ease us, 

.  Gives'a sweet and heav nly calm. 


This physician understandeth 
All disorders of the sout ; 
And no payment he demandceth, 


he makes the wounded | whole, 


Our great High Priest,—Heb. vii. 25. 
UR reat high 
oO! “His dying 


Wholivesforevermore: 
He only can our wants relieve, 
And sinners, to save | 


| 
« 


H 
4 
i 
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In bit 


For he can to the utmost save! 


sunk in deepest gui 


e hear his voice declare, 
For such his blood was 


dear hinds my soul | 


3 lieving souls, re rejoice ! 
Jesti’s grace depend ; 
e objects of his choice, 


boldness dare believe, 


| 


e loves you totheend: 


to the utmost save! 


Praise to‘our Prophet, Priest, and Kiog. 
dilthe glorious names 


Of wisdom, love, and pow | 


| mortals ever knew, 


‘hat angels ever bore: 


All are too mean to speak his worth 
Too mean do.set our Saviour forth.’ 


Great prophet of our God, 


thee the joyful news 
ovr salvationicame ; 


The 0 
Of liel 


ur tongues would bless by naine 


ae 2 


‘subdu'd, and peace with n. 


i 
§ 
» 2 
by 
3 
3 ‘ 
: 
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our great hi priest, 
Offer’d blood aid dys 
We, guilty sinners, seek 
_ sacrifice beside: . 
pow’rful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. _ 
4 M dear Almighty Lord !. 
My y cong’ror and my King! 
oy pow’r and love, 


saving grace Ising: | 
Thine ig the pow r; Oma sit 


in willing bonds thy feet | 


317, M. 
The Ransom. Ixi. 2. 


“ Ie "the great Redeemer tries, 


year of freedom to declare, 

From and bondage to discharge; __ 
And Jews and Greeks the aE shall 
share: 


ae But not on man the ues shall fall; 
On me its thunders shall descend, 
strength, my love ‘sustains them 
3 Stype pendous favour! matchless, grace ! 
esus has dy’d, that we. might live: 
Not worlds nor, worlds above, 
sO divine a ransom 


q 
| 
4 
Ba! 
t 
; 
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4 To hin, who Tov'd out titn’d'race, 

And for our lives laid down his own, — 

Let songs of joyful praises rise 
Sablime; ciernal as his throne? 


| me 
knoy that my Redeemer liveth.—Job xix, 25. 
| KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 


He lives! he lives, who once was dead, 
He lives, my ever-living Head ! ark 


2 He lives, triumphant from the grave Bit ks | 


He lives, eternally | 


He lives, all glorious in the sky; . 
He lives, éxalted there on high. 


3 He lives, to bless me with his love ; 
He lives, to plead for me above ; 
He lives, my hungry soul to feed ; 
lives, help in'time of need. 


4 He lives, to grant mé rich supply; * A 
lives, to guide me with:hiseye ; 
He lives, to comfort me wlicn faint; 
He lives, to hear my soul’s conjplaint. — 
He lives, to crush the’ pow’rsiof liell;* 
lives, that he may dwell; 
lives, to heal; me whole 
He lives, to guard my féeble soul > 
cc 


comfort this sweet sentence gives! 


te 
\ 


He lives 


« 


6 He lives, to silence all my fears; 
lives, to stop and wipe my tears; 
He lives, to calm my troubled heart; 
He lives, allblessingstoimpart. 
7 He lives, my kind, my heav’nly friend ; 
He lives, and loves me tothe end; 


Helives, to bring me safely there. 

9 He lives, allglorytohisname! 

| He lives, my Jesus stillthe same! 
_ O the gweet joy this sentence gives, 

_Tknow that'my Redeemer liyest 


a 

} 

is 


, and while he lives. I'll sing ; 


He lives, my prophet, priest, and king. . 


8 He lives, and rants me daily breath ; | 
| _ He lives, and 


shall conquer death ; 17 
y My mansion to prepare; 
} 


AY 

Pee: yest; 


: ‘ 2 | | 
The Refuge.—Dent. xxxiii. 27. 


A: REFUGE) for sinners; 
Theigospel makes known; 


"Tis found inthe merits. * 
‘OF Jesus alone 
The weary the tempted, and | 


romentring therein, 


* 4 F 
| 
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This refuge for sinners, — 
His love did ordain, | 

'n Jesus the Lamb, from 
Eternity slain: 

nd if God the Spirit. 
Reveals this to you, 

rake refuge in Jesus, 

Tho’ hell should purgue. | 


he soul that shall enter, 
In safety will dwell ; 
here’s no peradventure 
Of sinking tohell 
The oath of Jehovah, = = 

Secures him from fear; 
Nor shallthe avenger 
Of blood enter there. 


Here’s refuge for sinners, 
|. Whose guilt shall appear _ 

As black as the confines | 
| Of endless despair; 

W ho, stript of all 

W hereon to rely, 

Are taught by the Spirit, 
Should conscience accuse us, 
As oft times itmay,... 


| Here’s blood that shall take ity. 


| 


i 
‘ths 
q 


| 


In Jesus the Savionr, 

The sinner’shall view 
lm A city of refuge, = 
|. rightegashces too. 


Christ, a Resting place 


to thy arms we fly, 
And upon thy 

| Do not thy grace deny, 

Bat give the pel al T 
Shew sweet smiles of thy.dear face, 
| And prove to us a. 


vio it é i ; 


Weary, and gore, 
We eye our bleeding friend ; 
Mercy we now implore, abl 
May mercy now descend. . 
Still may we pray, and never cease, 
ill we enjoy a 


| 
| 
tig 


i 3 ‘Bidu us th truth 
‘ And calm the throbbing breast, 
Say to the soul Believe, 

old m ly flowin 


? 
4 
‘I 
N 
| 
= 
‘ 
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4 Jesus,we hearthy yoice, 
|. Thy kindness now adore, _ 
ow shalloursoulsrejoice, 
And praise thee evermore; 
Shout thro’ the earth the healing grace, 
And sing the glorious resting-place! 


Kock smitten; or, the Rock of Ages.—-1 Cor. x. 4, 
] Ree of ages, shelter me! iy 


Let me hide myself'in thee! . 
Let the water and the’blood,, 
From thy wounded 'side which flow’d, 
Be of sin the double cure; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r. 


2 Not the labour of my hands, | 
Can fufilthy law’sdemands; 
Could my zeal norespite know,  __ 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sin could not atone: 
Thou must save, and thou alone! 
$ Nothing in my band I bring, 
Simply tothy cross Icling;* 


bed 


Naked, come to-thee fordress;) 


Black, | to the fountain fly; 9...) 


> 
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Vash me, Saviour, ori die! | 


298 CHRIST. 
on 


| 4 While T draw fleeting breath, 

| W hen my break in 

| When I soar to worlds unknown, 

Christ, the Rock, O shelter 
‘ Let me hide myself in eet: 


399, | 


CERIST myszock, my b tay, 
C In him J triumph all it 
Who can conceive the pure delight, 
My soul enjoys when he’s in sigh whl ft | 


Tho’ nunrfous evils o’er me 
And threaten ruin to my soul, 
Still in the strength my Jesus ren | 
My soul triamphant, loudly * 


3 Sings in the midst of endian woes 5 
Sings thro’ the host of all her foes ;. 
Pursues her rapid course to 
Thro’ the rich plea of Jesu’s blood. 


For all the that makes 
1’ll ever thank my God and King’ iy) 
’Tis he alone my triumphs 
And shall have the 


ue 
7 
i 
1 
| 
| 
| 
| | 


523, Li M. 


The Rose of ii. 1, &c. 


] BEHOLD | the Rose of Sharon he 
The Lily'which the vatlies 
Behold the rec of Life, that gives. 

Refieshing fruit and healing leaves. 


2 ‘Amongst the thorns so lilies shine; 

Amongst wild gourds the noble vine 
So in_ mine eyes my Saviour proves, - 
Amidst a thousand meaner loves, _ % 

3 Beneath his cooling shade I sat, «> 
To shield me. from the burning heat ; 
Of heav’nly fruit he spreads afeast,, 
To feed my eyes, and please my tastes 


4 [Kienits. he brought me to the haere 


here stands the banquet of 
He saw me faint, and o’er my he 
_ The banner of his love he spread. 


8 With living bread, and gen’rous wile, 

ce cheers this sinkin heart of mine ; 
And op’ning his own heart to me, 
He shews his thoughts how kind mh be. ] 


6 O never let. my Lord depart, 
Lie down and rest upon my heart; — 
Lord charge my sing not once to move, | 
Nor nor nor ¥e, ay! love. 
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148, 
Christ, the dppointed Saviour. 
Lord of all, 


iq | And own that thou art love : : 

| eer: t appoint thy Son to be, © 

The sinner’s Saviour, rich and Tree. 
9 Before thy finger made 
The bright and burning sun, 

Or time his race begun, 

‘Thou, Bos | 

3 Bright seraphs, with: amaze, 

Behold thy wond’rous plan, 

Th footsteps, and thy 

i} oO save rebellious 1 man: 

How vast thy wisdom’s blaze! 


Yh grace’s golden lines 


eho rul’st the worlds above; 
saints before thee fall, 


y. gospel’s joyful sound | 


It t spreads glad tidings 
‘And bauishes our seats. 
4 a image Co | 


—_ lutes our happy ears ; 


= 
800 | 
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i 
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Whois like thee! 
Who can such favours boast! 
So great, so rich, so free, — 
| For guilty sinners lost. 
Thon, &c. | 


| 325, C. M. 
Shepherd,—Paalin xxiii, 


JEHOVAH is his name?’ 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed 
Beside the living stream. 


. 2 He brings m 
When forsake his ways; 

And leads me for his mercy’s sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


3 Whep 
hy presence is:my stay! 
A word of thy supporting breath; 
Drives all my fears away. 


4 Thy hand, ‘in sight of all my foes, 
Doth ‘still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. — 


5 The sure provisions of my. God, | 
Attend me all my days; bt £8 
bes may thine house be mine abode, — 


44 


| 


Shepherd will supply my’ ane’ 


wand’ ring spirit back: 


I walk thro’ the shades 


| 
| 


6 There would'l find a settled rest, 
(While others go and come,) 
ai No more a stranger, or a guest, 

| But like a child at home. 


(326, 7. 
‘The Good Shepherd.—John x, 14, 27. 
1 GHEEP of Christ’s redeemed fold, 
~~ When their Shepherd calls them near, 
Need not of his voice be told: 
None but Christ can make them hear. 
2 Followme, the Saviourcries; 
You on pastures green shall feed ; 
cure fix your eyes, 
- He'll supply your ey’ry need. 
| 3 He has mark'd them, ev’ry one, 
W ith hisown eternal name; 
By Tho’ they wander up and down, 
‘Still his care remains the same. 
4 While the wolf, with wishful eye, 
Overlooks the midnight fold, 
‘Isr’el’s Shepherd’s always nigh, 
Noor off one will lose his hold. 
5 Inthe dark and.clondy day, 
the under shepherds faint, 
Jesus marks the wand’rer’s way, 
Watchful over ev’ry saint. 


4 


f 


a 
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ac. DOS 
Me young Lions do lack, and suffer hunger: bat they that 


seek {the Lord all nok want good 


YE of Christ’s fold, 
Ye weaklings in faith, 

Who long to lay hold 

Onilife by hisdeath; 

‘Who fain would believe ii! lay 
And in your best room 

Vould gladly receive him, — 

hanes fear fo presume. 

2 


| emember ‘one thing— 
_(O.may it-sink deep 
Our Shepherd and King _ 
Cares much: for his a 
‘To trust him endeavour; 
The workishisowny 
He makes the believer, 
And gives Inmi crown. 


Th feeblédesites, 
‘Those wishes’ so weak, 4 
is Jesus inspires,’ 
And bids you still 
His Spirit willcherishs 
You never: 
If can save.” 
D 


| 

3 


4 Proud that boast, 

W hen lusty and young, 

Soon find, te their cost, | 

Self-confidence wrong: 

Tormented with hunger, 
| They feel their strength vain fi 
For famine'isstronger, 


Dili 


When lions. ate ih 


The herd u holds 

| ‘When faint in hisarms; 

And feeds and folds them, 


| Tho’ sometimes wesee 

The case is notthus; — 

Bad shepherds will flee; 

it Yet what’sthattous? 

The Shepherd that chose us, 

Who, rather thin lose 

Would shed his heart’ blood. 


Blest soul, thatcansay, 
Christ only Iseck;" 

Wait for him 


. 


| 
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The Lord, whom thow seckest, 
Wilbnottarry long; 
And to him the weakest 


L. 


Christ, the Bright and Morning Star.—Rev. xxii. 16. 
| JOYFUL, ye saints, attend, and raise 


Your voices, in harmonious praise 5, 
Bless’d Spirit! ev’ry heart prepare, _ 


To sing “ the bright, the Morning Star!” 


In glory bright the Saviour reigns; 
And endless grandeur there sustains ; 
We view his beams, atid from afar. 


Sing him the * bright, the Morning Star!” 


3 Sweet Star! his influence’s divine; 
Life,| peace, and‘ joy, attending shine 
Death, hell, and sin, “before him flee, - 
The bright, the Morning Star, is He! 

4 Most glorious Stat! be thou our guide, 
Nor from our souls thy shining hide; ~ 
Let nothing thy sweet’ beams.debar, 
Thou only bright, and Morning Star! — 


Eternal Star !, divinely bright! _ 


Fill all our hearts with’ heav'aly. light; 


Eternal all thy glories 
Jesus, thou bright, thon Morning Star ! 


cnaracters, &. SOD. 
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6 Divinel y sweet our songs shall rise, 


When we shall meet him in the skies ; ¥ 
And, in eternal anthems, there 
Sing the the Morning Star! 


Strong Hold.—Zech. ix. 12, 


t E pris’ners of ho mee 
To Jesus look u 

certain. re 
There’s no condemnation 
In Jesus‘the Lord, 
But strong consolation: = 
His grace doth afford. — 


@ Then dry up your tears, 
Yechildrenof grief, = 
For Jesus appears 
. To give you relief :. 

If ‘ou are returning 
‘o Jesus, your friend, | 
Your sighing and mourning 
In singing shallend. 


3 « None will I cast out, 
‘© Who come,” saith the Lord ; a 
then do you doubt? 
hold of his word 
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HIS CHARAGTERS, &c, 


mourners of Sion, 
Be bold to believe, 


For ever rely on | | 


~ Sun. —Pralm il. 


] GE: EAT God! amid the darksome night, 


Thy glories dart upon my sight, 
While, wrapt in wonder, I behold 
The silver moon and stars of gold. 


And pour his, glories o’er the skies, 
In. more stupendous. forms view 
Thy greatness and thy, goodness too. , ue 


3 Thou Sun of suns, whose dazzling light 


Your and live, 


ey, 


2 But,;when I see.the sun arise, 
| 


Tries and confounds an angel’s sight! 


How shall | glance mine eye at thee, 

In all thy yastimmensity? + 
4 Yet may be allow’d totrace. 

The distant shadows of. thy faces. 

_ As, in the pale and sickly moon, — 

We trace the image of the sun. 


5 In, ex? ry work thy hands have bein a 


Thy) pow: ’r and wisdom are display’d: 
But, O! what glories ah divine! 


| 


+ 
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q 
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6 He is my Sun! his wings 

| My soul securely sits and sings ; 

Wi And there enjoys, like those above, 

Be The balmy influence of thy love. — | 
i 7 Oh, may the vital strength and heat, 

| His cheering beams communicate, 


_ Enable me my course to run, 
_ With the same veo as the sun. 


331, L. M. 

ae GREAT was the price to justice due, - 
_ When Jestis would redeem his bride; 


Nothing but precious blood would do, 
And that must flow from his own side. i: 


2 Yet from the heights‘of bliss he fied, 
On wings of everlasting love, = 
And groan’d, and sigh’d, and wept, ana bled, 
‘The mountains of our guiltto move. 
‘3 How glorious was the work he wrought, 
W hile dwelling iu this earthly globe; _ 
WwW hen deed, and each 
thought, 
_ Conspir’d to our robe 


4 Dress’a in this robe, wash’d i in this need, 
And ransom’d from the pow’r of hell," 
af We now have free access to God, | 
And Justice likes the well: 


i 
a3 
< 
f 
j 


| 


4 


5 our. righteousness, | 
uilt sustain’d, our sorrows con 


Sect rd our everlasting peace, 


Befére his hol Father’ s throne, | 
he has‘suffer’d in our stead ; 


And triumph’d o’er the serpent’s, pow’ 
6 And now in heay’n he lives to 


And sends us gifts and graces down. | 


7 And soon will this dear Saviour come, 
majesty and glory dress’d, 
And take his ransom’d children home, 
To seats of reat. 


? 


Christ 0 our Surety. Peter ii. 


OER sins were; laid upon his beads 
From us the burdenfell:. 
Beneath our sorrows Jesus. bled, 

And we are freed from hell! - 


2 His Father’ allepervadin eye,.. 
‘That tries the reins and heart, 
Could i in his soul no blemish see,. 
et did he make-him smart... 


3 For tho’ within his. holy breast 


o blemish could be found, 


HIS CHARACTERS, &. 


Wit h names that had the law ‘transgress'dy 


. 
£ 


rer 


T here justice read ial legal debt, 


_ And summ’d the vast amount ; 
And Jesus plac’d, without regret, ae 
| -Allto his own account. 
| oe Justice, that held the flaming sword, 
i? And found his bosom bare, 
ti No drop of mercy could afford, 
out guilt was there. 


j | The Vine— John : xv. is, | 


pESUS, immutably the same ! 
Hh Thou true and living vine! | 


Around thy all-supporting stem 
is) My feeble arms | twine. 


2 Quicken’d by thee, and kept alive, 
 & I flourish and bear fruit : 

'__ My life | from thy sap derive, — 

. My vigour from thy root. — 


3 I do nothing without thee, 
rr bs strength is wholly thine : 
W ither’d and barren should I be, 
If sever'd from the vine. 


4 Upon my leaf, when parch’d with heat, 


dew shall dro 
The plant which thy right-hand hath set, 
Shall ne’er be rooted: 
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His CHARACTERS, 


5 Each water’d by thy care, 

And fene'd with pow’r divine, 

Fruit to eternal life. shall bear, 
The branch thine. 


334, 
The Way to Canaan.—John xiv. 6. 
| Jesus, my all, to heav’n is gone, 


He whom fix m hopes upon ; 


His track J see, and I’ll pursue 
‘The narrow way till him f view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment, 
The kin ’s highway of holiness _ 
I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 


‘3 This is the way I long have sought, | 
And mourn’d because I found it not ; 
My grief, my burden long has been, 


Because [ could not cease from sin. 


4 The more'l strove against its pow’r, 
I] sinn’d and stumbled but the more ; 

Till late | heard my Saviour say, . 
_ © Come hither, so ul, I am the way.” 


Shalt take me to thee as Lam; 
My sinful self to thee I give, 
Nothing but love shall] receive. 


. § Lo, glad I come, and thon, blest Lamb, 3 


we 
2 
9 


we 


‘ 


% 


a 
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6 Then will tell to sinners 


What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, old pow to Goa” 


335. 


they way, the truth, and the life.—John xiv 6. 


d T AM, saith Christ, the way! 
Now if we credit him, 
All other paths: must lead astray, 
How fair soe’er ‘try scem. 


2 I am, saith Christ, the truth ! eb. 
Then all that lacks this test, ae 
Proceed it from an angel’s mouth, 
+ but a lie at best. 


31 am, saith Christ, the life! ! 
Let this be seen by faith; 
It follows, without further wife, 
‘That all besides is death. 


The Holy Ghost apply, eines 
_ The simplest christian shall not err, 
Nor be nor 
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HIS CHARACTERS, &e. 


| 
336. 
| 
Who of Gad i is made unto us wisdom, and righteousness, 
and sanctification, and redemption. —1 Cor. i. 50. 


d By EVERS own they are but blind, 
hey know themselves unwise 5 | 
But dems in the Lord they find, _ 
Who opensalitheireyes, 
Unrighteous are they all, whentry’d; 
But God himself 
In Jesus they are justify’d ; 
«Mis righteousness is their’ 


3 That we’re unholy, needs no proofs | 
We sorely feel the fall; . 
But Christ has holiness enough 


4 Expos’d by sin to God’s just ealti 
e look to Christ, a, view 
Redemption in his blood by 
Some this, some that, good vistas teach 
__ To rectify the soul ; | a 
But we first after Jesus 
And richly grasp the whole. | 
6 To Jesus join’d, we all that’s good» Br 
From him, our Head, derive; 
We eat his flesh, and drink his blood, 
And by and in him 
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387. 
| What think ye of Christ @—Matt. xxii, 42. 


i wet think ye of Christ ? is the test, 
To try both’ ‘your state and Jour 
You cannot be right in the rest, 

Unless you think rightly of him. © 

_ As Jesus appears in your view, 
As he is beloved or not ; 

So God is disposed to you, 
_ And mercy or wrath is your lot. 


;* g Some take him a creature to be, 
Aman, Oranangel,atmost: 
Sure, these have no feelings like me, __ 
Nor know themselves wretched and Tost 
So guilty, so helpless am J, | | 
| durst not confide in his blood, 
Nor on his protection rely, 
Unless I wete sure he i is God. 


3 Some call him a Saviour, in word i 
_ But mix their own works with his plan ; 
And hope he his help will afford, — 
When they have done all that they can. 
Some stile him the pearlof great price, 
And say he’s the fountain of joys; 
Yet feed upon-folly. and vice, 
And cleave to " world and its toys. 
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HIS CHARACT ERS, , 315° 


4 if ask’d what of Jesus I think? wre 

Tho’ \still my best thoughts are but poor, 

I say, he’s my meat, and my drink, a 

life; and my strength, and my store. 

she my)husband, my friend, 
viour from sin and from thrall ; ‘ae 


ope from beginning to end, 


HOLY DIVINITY AND aN 


| | | 

/ 


DE CEND from heav’n celestial 
With flames of pure ie love 
Our ravish’d breasts inspire; 
Fountain of joy, blest Paraclete, == a 
Warm our cold hearts with heay ‘oly heat; _ | 
| And set our souls on fire. rs G 
Breathe on these bones, so.dry and dead ; 
‘Thy sweetest softest influence shed 


In all.our hearts. abroad. 
Point out the place where grace abounds, ka 
Direct us to the bleeding wounds 
Of Jesus our Lord. 


} 
4 
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3 Conduct, blest guide, thy sinner train 
To Calv’ry, where the Lamb was slain, 
And with us thereabide; ©. 
Let us our lov’d Redeemer meet;:’ 
And view 


4 which y pure it thou 
_ Water to quench the fi’ry law, 
And blood to purge our sin, 
We'll tell the Father in that day, | 
thou shalt witness what we. sa y,) 


We're clean, just’ God, we're clean.” 


i 


5 Teach us for what to’ pray, and how ; 

And since kind God, ’tis only. thou e 

Thethroiieof grace can move; 

Pray thou that we'thro’ faith 
May feet th’ effects of Jesu’s death, " 
Thro’ that by love. 


<> 


6 Thou with the Father and the Son, 
Art that mysterious Three-in-One, > ~ 

God'blest for evermore; qt | 

‘Whom tho’ we cannot comprehend, - 

Feelip thou art the\sinner’s friend, 
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339. 
| Breathing after the Holy Spirit. 


Come; Ho Spitit, heay’ nly Dove, 


th all thy pow 
Kindle a of sacredloye 
An these cold hearts of our” Ss. 


2 Lord! hive we grovel here 
of these trifling toys; 

Our souls can neither fly nor 8% 


| 
43 


3- In vain we tune our 
In vain we strive to rise, | | 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, teat 
| 


4 Dear Lord! : and shall we ever live ‘8 
this poor ying rate, 
Our love so faint, so cold to shee; 
thine to us SO great?’ 


‘5 Come, Holy s init; Dove, 
With allt y quick’ning pow'rs, 

shed abroad a Saviour love; A 
"And — le 
Ee 
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318. nowy SPIRIT. 


340. s. 
The Holy Spirit implored.— om. Vili. 9. 


Holy Spirit, come, 

Let thy bright beams arise; __ } 

Dispel the from our minds, 
And open all our eyes, 


Convince us of oursin, 

Then lead to Jesu’s blood ; 
And to our wond’ring view reveal 

The secret love of God. 


Cheer our desponding hearts, 
Thou heav’nly Paraclete; 
Give us to lie, with humble ORF tb 

At our Redeemer’ s feet. 


Reviye our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove ‘ 
And kindle in our breasts tle * smd 

Of never-dying love. _ 


’Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 7 
To pour fresh life in ev — part, . 


And new-create the whole, | 
Dwell therefore in our hearts ; 
Our minds from bondage free; iw. 


Then gball we know ise, me 
The Father, Son, aad Thee. foe: 


2 


| 


} 
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The Infhience xvi. 14. 


1 GRACIOUS Spirit; Dove divine! 
ie Let thy light within me shine; 


All my guilty fears remove, 
° me full of heav’n and ‘love. 
Speak thy, pard’ning gracetome, 
Set the butthen’d sinner free ; rv 
Lead me tothe Lambof God, 
~ Wash me in his precious blood. au 


3 Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart; | Bey’ 
Breathe thyself into my breast, wes* 
Earnest of immortal rest! 


Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way: 
Fill my soul with loye divine, 

rd, 


The « of Le and &e. 


1 BLEST ‘Spirit of Truth, eternal God, 
Thou meek and lowly Dove, 
Who fill’st the soul, thro’ Jesu’s blood, 

With faith and and love: 


DIVINITY, &c 
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_ HOLY SPIRIT. 


2 Who comfortest the heavy ae 
By sin and sorrow prest ; 
W ho to the dead can’st life impart, 
And to the weary rest. | 


3 Thy steet communion charms the soul, | 
And gives true peace and joy, | 
Which s pow'r cannot controul, 


a. | Come from the blissful realms above ; 2. 
Our lon aging breasts inspire 
With thy soft flames of heav’nly loves i 

And, fan the sacred fire. ti 


5 Let no false comfort lift us up 
: To confidence that’s vain, 
Nor let their faith and courage droop, 
_ For whom the Lamb was slain. 


G Breathe comfort where distress shania: 
Make the whole conscience clean, : 
And heal, with balm from Jesu’s 
The fest’ ring sores of sin. 


7 Vanquish our lusts—our pride remove ; 
‘ake out the heart of stone ; 

us the Father's boundless love, 

_ And merits of the Son, _ 

8 The Father sent. his. Son to dies 
The willing Son obey'd; 

witness Thou, toratify. 

Christ has made, 


j 
| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
4 
; 
| 
| 


1 


HIS DIVINITY, 


‘The of the xvi.’ 


Spirit! we confess, 
And sing the wonders of thy 
Thy pow’r conveys our blessings down 
| From God the Father and the Son. ©“ 


2 Enlighten’d -by thy heav’ nly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to ke 
Thine inward teachings’‘make us know 


Our danger, and our refuge too. 


3 The troubled conscience knows thy neler | 


cheering words awake our 
words allay the stormy wind, 
and cals the surges: of the mind. 


; 4 j 


] W HY should the children of a king 
Go mourning all their days ? | 
Great Comforter! descend and bring | 
Some tokens of thy grace. 
2 Dost thou not dwell in all'the saints,’ | 
And seal the heirs‘of heav’n;* 
When wilt thou’banish my complaints, 
And shew sins forgiv’n?- 


| 


_ HOLY SPIRIT. 


3 Assure my conscience of her part. 


In the Redeemer’s blood; 
bear thy witness with my 
That I am born of God. 


of ‘yoys to come | 
And th wings, celestial. Dove, 
Wil 


The leading SpiritRtom. vii: 
1 (COME, gra cious Spirit, heav ‘nly dove, 
With and comfort from above ; 


Be thou our guardian, thou our guide ! 
O’er ev’ry thought and step preside. 


2 The light of truth to us display, 


And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in ev’ry heart, | 
That we from God may:ne’et 


That we must take to dwell with 


Lead us to Christ, the living way; 
Nor let us from his pastures eae Wenn | 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest, — Mig 

In his enjoyment to be blest; 

Lead us to heav’n, the seat of bliss, : , 

here in perfection i is. 
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846. 
A propitious Gale longed for, 
1 AT anchor laid, remote from home, 
Toiling, I cry, “* Sweet Spirit, come! 
“ Celestial , no longer stay, 
© But swell my sails, and speed my way Jae. 
2 Fain would mount, fain would I glow, 
And loose my cable from below: 
‘‘ But I can only spread my sail ; ou 
Thou, thon must breathe th’ suspicious 
gale,” 


‘The Promise of the Spirit,—John xvi. 7, ee 


1 EN'I,”’ saith the Saviour, 
The Spirit, to.comfort, 
Pilsurelysenddown;.- 
And this,” saith Jehovah, 


His mission shall be, 
Of sin to convince, and 


2 To the foundation, 
Whereon they have stood, 
© And shew them the worth of 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 


“ And when to Mount Sinai 
“ For refuge they flee, — 
Shall point them to Calv’ry, 


And glorifyme. 


S, § Shall shew them my Godhead, 

“« ‘ My blood, and my fame, 

And how, as the ransom 
n or sinners, I came; | 

when their demerit 
And vilenessihey see, 

66, Shall teach them my 7: i 

And glorify me. 


The stout-hearted rebels | 

His pow’r shall subdue, 

Not mending. old nature, 
But forming a new ;_ 

4 And when they acknowledge 

Salvation as free; 

As mine he shall seal them, 
And glority me. 


“ My chosen shall guide; 

© Whose Surety lam, and 
For whom I havedy'd; 

And when from the 

“ They wand’ring shall De, 
Shall iead them to Z ion, 

glonty me.’ | 
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HIS, GRACES. 


| | 


| PAITHL is a precious heav’nly grace, 


i 
i 


Bestow'd on afl ‘the chosen race 


A hand to take the blessing giv’n, 
An eye to ste way to heav' 


A mouth on Christ, the bread, 


For ’tis by-faith our souls are fi 


_ By faith welive, and grow, and thrive, 


By faith our revi 


3 By faith 


| Without it 18 dark as 


in travel in the heavy’ nly 
We walk by faith, and not b ki SI gh 


And helps our weary souls to say— 
- We’ll cast our burden on the Lor 
_ And rest upon his faithful'word. 


5 Faith fixes on Christ’ ighteonsness,. 


Which brings us. joy, and peace : 


_ Faith claims the Saviour as its own, | 


| 


| 
| 

Pic) 


~ 


lives and labours under load 


$49, 
‘True. ‘ihe Faith. 


| H's sa proof, 
A substance sound and sure, 
That keeps.the soul secur’d ‘enough, 

But makes it not secure. 


2 Notion’ s the barlot’s test, 
By which ‘the truth’s d's 
The child of fancy, finely direst 5 . 
not the living child. 


3 Faith is by knowledge fed, — 
with obedience mixt; 
ion is empty, cold, dead 
fancy never fix 
& Tre faith’s the life of Gade 
Deep inthe heart itlies: 


* 


Tho’ damyt, it never dies.» 


5 A weak’ning empty grace, 
That makes us full : 
False faith, tho’ stout and fall in te, 
Weakens and starves the: — 


head, 


as fir 
Astbolly @iffers from a shade, 


“Or kernels from the shells.» 
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HIS GRACES). 


Is not to eat ov driak); 


So 


who hear the word lv 


Do nat believe, but think. . 


§ True faith refines the heart, 
And purifies with blood ; ie" 
- Takes the whole gospel, not a part, 
And of Gai. | 


Toy 


a ‘Gif. —Eph: ii. Se 


F all gifts thine hand 
Thou giver of all good 


Not itself a richer 
Than my Redeemer’s blood. 
2 Faith toa, ‘the, blood-receiving 
_ From the same band we gain; _ 
_ Else, sweetly as it suits our case, .. 
That gift had been in vain, =. da 
5 ’Till thou thy teaching pow’r apply, 
And, weak asa distem 
Shut out the view o 
4 Blind ta the merits, of thy ans Te 
W hat mis’ry. we end 
Yet fly that hand Soom whieh alone 


ation 
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4 
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5 We praise thee, and a praise thee more, 


Te thee our all we 
The precious Saviour, and the pow’r® 


“True and precious Faith. 


1 PRUE faith believes the word divine, a 

with swift. wings she flies 

o Jesu’s cross, and doth recline, 
On his rich. vere 


2 Faith looks to Calv’ ry’s lofty 
Discerns the Saviour’s face; 
And with delight she doth surve ‘ 
The wonders of his grace. ~~ 


This precious faith, which from 


Leads always to tlie Lamb ; : 
And is much pleas’d with pacd’ ning ning bloot, 
And drinks the healing ba alm. 


4 Faith says, my Jesus still is mine, ? he 
Tho’ gloomy clouds arise ; 
Fastens on promises divine, = is 
And soars above thé skies. 
5 Delights in great Jehovah’s weles, wil 
Dwells on the Saviour’s blood ; 
In truth eternal doth rejoice, 
_ And ventures all with'God. 


We, 
SPIRI 
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MIS. GRACES. - 


6 Jesus, edixine my ev'ry foe, 

My little faith increase ; 
n from this dreary waste ag 


é 
~~ 


‘ 


1 NOT the blood of beasts, 
ould give the guilty conscience ace 
Or wash the 


2 But Christ, t heav'nly “pedis 
Takes all our sins away 
A sacrifice of nobler name, at oe 
And ticher blood than they 
’ 3 My faith would lay its hand 
On that dear head of thine 


4 My looks to 
The burden thou didst bear, “°° 
W hen hanging on th’ accursed tree, 
And hopes her gailt was there. ay 


| curse remoyé 
We bless the Lamb with Seri voice, 


And sing love. 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 


yenovan hath 


left on record, 
The righteous are 
“ With Jesus, the Lord 
At alltimes he lovesthem, 
"Twas for them 
_¥et oft-times he proves them, pre 


2 When faint iti thie way,” 
Or lifeless and cold, — 7s 
Or sunk m'dismay," 
_ And none to 
¥ et firm to his 
Thy God sbalt abi abide 
But grace, tho’ the pe 


Shall surely be bee 


An legions shall 
Or pricks in thine eyes 
And oft, to thy sorrow, 
His face he shall hide : hy 
“For God hath determin’d. iis 
shall be 
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4 He'll sates thee forsake, 
But sure! perform 
word, tho’ tie take 
His way in the storm; 
oft in the'cloads of 
Dejection he’ ll ride ; 
F or he hath determin’d 


5 As gold from the flame, 
e’ll bring thee at last — 
raise. him for all 


His grace shall be try 


‘tet which thou hast past 


Thea love 

| ygriefsshallrepay, 

And God from thine oe wipe 
All AWAYe 


Faith fainting —Poala 


1 with clouds of 
Just ready all hope to 


I pant for the | light of thy face, * 


And fear it will never mine? 


Dishearten’d with waiting so ene 
I sink at feet with my 1 
All plaintive out my bag’ 


And stretch forth orth my hands anio God. : 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 


2 Shi ide, and my.terror shall cease } 
The blood of atonement itll 
And lead me to Jesus for peace— 

The Rock that is higher than i: . 
Speak, Saviour! for sweet is thy voice, i 
Thy presence is fairto behold; 
Attend to my’sorrows and cries, 

groanings that be told. 


My hold of thy mise tokeep,. ii 
The billows more lyretarm, 
And me again inthe deep: 
W hile harrass’d, and cast from thy sight, 
The tempter suggests, with a roar,— 
The Lord has forsaken theequite; 
God will be no more.” 


x 


No covenant blessing for me, 
_ tell me how is iti find 
“Such pleasire in waiting for thee? 
Almighty to rescue, thou art, 
Thy grace is my shield and my fow'r; 
Come, succour and gladden my heart, 
this be the of thy 
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pRoM this fear unbelief? 
Hast thou, O Father, put to grief, - 
Thy spotlessSonforme?. 
And will ey: he righteous Judge of men 
Condemn me for that. debt of sin, 
Which, Lord !: was charg’d on thee? 


Complete atonement thou hast ~ 

And to the utmost farthing paid i 
W hate’er thy people 

How, then, can wrath on me take = 

If shelter’d in thy righteousness, Poe 

And sprinkled with thy blood? 

3 Turn, then, my soul, unto thy rest! 

The merits of thy great High Priest. — 
Speak liberty and peace: igi 

Trust in his efficacious blood ; 

Nor fear banishment from 
Since esus ay for thee. | 


| BTERNALLY loy'd of. my God, 
Elected in Jests,my head,” 
And ransom’d by covenant blood, 
glory soul shall be leds 
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Tho? sinful, and fearfal, weak, 
Hard-hearted, ungrateful, and vile, 
My Father will never forsake, 

-But.on me continue to smile. 


Should satan, my. enemy, try | 
My faith and my hope to 
His malice and rage I’ddefy, 5 

My God will preserve me, I 

He'll never forsake nor neglect 
His people, his children, his. | 

His arm shalldefendhiselect, 
His goodness will answer their pray'rs. 


His cov’nant well order'd and ‘sure,’ 

His faithfulness, mercy, and: 

His promise and oath shal éendare, 
His counsels no power can niove. 

Then trust, O my soul; iw the” 
Thy true andunchangeable friend, 

He cannot depart from his 
On him tie 'st 


ye 


And trusts on the Acar Lamb of 
His justification receives, Th 


in’ fall thro’ his bloods 


| 


| 
| 
| | 
| | 
f | 
| 
| 
/ 
| 
| | 


| 
| | 
| 
ad ‘ 
} | 
| 


‘Tho’ thedeanite of foes 
Against him inmaliceunite, 

Their rage he thro’ Christ can oppose, 
Led forth by the Spirit to fight, . 


The faith that unites to. the Lamb,. ve 


It trends 


4 depart, 


And brings such salvation as this, 
Is more than notion or name;, 
_ The work of God’s Spirit it is : ig 
A principle active and young, . evel '® 
Thatdiyes under pressure and 
_ That makes out of weakness more ‘strong, 


And draws the soul upwards to God. 


onthe world, and on 
 It-vanguishes death and 
And (what stills stranger to tell) 

It overcomes heaven by pray't5 
-Permits.ai vile worm of the dust, | 

With God to.commune.as 
= his forgiveness is just,. 
nd. for his love to the end, 


That stand betwixt Ged and the soul 
It binds up the broken in heart, — 
And makes'their sore consciences 
Bids sinsof a crimson-like dye, vy 
Be spotlessas snow, and as 
And makes such a sinner as I, re 


As puny of, light, 


4 
) 


, 


| 


1 A DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
‘Of covenant mercy I sing; 
Nor fear, with thy righteousness on; 
My person and offering to bring.” 
The A of lawand of God, 
With me can have nothing to dos” 
My Saviour’s obedience and blood 


Hide all my transgressions from view. 


2 The work which his goodness began an iii € 
_ The arm of his strength will nemptte 5 ; 
His promise ‘is yea and amen; +) 

And never was forfeited yet:) ~ 
‘Things fiture, or things that are 
Not all things below nor above, _ 

Can make him his purpose forego, 

Or sever my | from his love... . 


3 My: name from the palms of his hands, Dk 
Eternity will not erase;) 
Im ress’ on; his heart itiremains,: 
In marks.of indelible grace: i 
“Yes I to the'end shall endure,,,.... 
_ Ag sure as the earnest, is given: 
More happy,, but. not more secure,, 
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a 
weak 


1 rouk harps, ye trembling 


Down from the willows: “take 3 


Loud, tothe praise of love Hi 
Bid ey’ry string awake, © 
2 Tho’ in a land, 
We arc not far from ‘home 
And to our house above, 
We év’ty thoment come. 
3 His grate will to the end 


Stronger and brighter Sine’ 
Nor present things, nor things to ae 
Shall quench»the spark divine. | 


4 Fastén’d within the vail,) 
Hope be your anchor strong: ber A 
loving Spirit, thé sweet wale; 
‘Phat! you smooth along. 
5 Or should the surges rise, vg 
And peace delay tocome; 
Blest is the sorrow, kind the “asa 
That drives us nearer 


6 ‘The people of his choice": 


He will not cast awaly;"" 
do not 'always' here’ expect» 
On Tabor’s mount to — 

| 


> 
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or feel the heav’nly Vi | 
Then is the time to trust our God, ( 


And rest upon his name. - 


8 Soon shall our doubts and fears! «|| | 

‘Subsideat hiscontroul: «6 

His loving-kindness shall break pense 
he midnight of yp souls’ 


bs a 

au: te.) ty 

at 


9 No wonder when God's love” 

Pervades your kindling 

You wish for ever to retain 


10 Yet learn, in state, On 
"Po make his will ined 
And when the joys of sense depart, 
To walk by faith alone. | 


By anxious fears depress’, 
When from the deep ye ‘mourn; 

_ Lord, why so hasty Afton tt, 

“So tedious in return. 


12 on his plighted 
At all events rely ; 
The -very hidings of his face. 
| Shall traia ow up to de 


i] 


x 
4 
] 
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13. Waits 
Wait thy appointed hours. 
W ait, the bridegroom of thy. 
veals his love with pow. 


{ 14 Th time of love will come, 
When thou shalt clearly see, 
Not only, that he shed his blood, 

that it flow’d for thee. 


15°! Ta y his léisure then, 
+ Altho’ he seem to stay’; 
A moment's. intercourse with 


grief willover pay. 


16. is the man, O 
That stays bimself on thong. 


wait for thy 
Shall. thy | SCC, 

B60, 


a BE GONE unbelief, mys Saviour is near, 
And, far my relief, will surely appear ; 

pay r me wrestles, and he will per 

Christ in’ the; vessel, pmile at the 


‘gun 
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GRACES, | 
ide—Isaiah xii. 2, 
| | 


HOLY seen 


2 Tho’ dark — ways my gnidey 

mine to obey, to-provide.s 

The word he hath spoken ‘shall surely 

prevail. 


His love-in time past forbids me think 
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink ; 
Each sweet Ebenezer, { have in reyiew,; » 
Confirms his good, to help, me, quite q 


A Why should Leomplain of want. and.distress, 
‘Temptation, or pain? he told me no less: 
The heirs of salvation, I know from his word, 4 
Thro’ tribulation must follow’ their 
rd. 


5 Since all that T meet my 
‘I'he bitter is sweet, the med’cine is fo 
Tho’ painfal at Present, twill before 
long, 
And then, ‘0 how pleatant the conqueror’ 
song! 


ay 


BS yee are they who fear Goa. 


i a 1 eect PPY themen who fear. the Lord, 
They fromthe paths.of, sin 
Rejoice and tremble at. hin Words) |. 


id 
w 


etal’ 


And ae it deep within their heart. 
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on 
When sinking, ‘mal es'them swint 
He dries their tears) telieves thein'tenrs, 

And bids'them teustiabims 


They in his mercy thro’ grace 


Revere his ay eae not contemn : 
easure’s place 3 


“In pleasing him their 
And his delight is p 


‘di in them. yi 


3 This fear, a rich and endless store, | 
Preserves the soul from pois’nous pride : 


The heart that wants this fear is 


Whatever it possess beside. 


4 This ircasure was by Christ possest, 
Tn this his understanding stood; 
“And év’ry one that’s with it blest, 
Has in his blood. 
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M, 
Blessed are they who fear the Lord. 
men wlio fear.the Lord, 


In ey’ry state are blest ; 
The Lord will grant whate’er they want 


Pheir souls shalbdwelkat rest... 
they. shall share;. 


His covenant shall learn: 
Guid by grace, shall walk his ways, 


Al 


heav’nly truths. discern.» 


ities all their ¢ 


iefs 


| 


ay 
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‘ 


6 it gives religion life, 


2 The darkest cloud, ho 


‘ 


The Saviour'sets'them down, 

Accounting each a 
And calls themrall:his owns) 


This fear’s the spirit of faith ; 


confidence that’s sttong 
An wnctious light to all 
_ A bar to all that’s wro 


To warm as well as’ 
Makes mercy sweet salvation | 


And all Gare; its rig 
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Hope. 


Jesué is the God of hopes 
He works it by his pow’; 
It holds the weak believer up, 
In the distressing hour. 
pierces through, 
waits upon the Lord; 
par ave to prove that. all is true, 
Throughout the sacred,words, | 
3 True hope looks out for blessings great, 
And tho’ they’re long delay 
Yet hope will ever humbly wait: 
Until they are convey'd. 
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4 Hope will and wait againg 
And he’er can give itup,. 
Till the bless’d who once was slain, 
t the God of 


364... 
can or, hoping against Hope.—Jonah iii, 9 


8 1 GREAT God! to thee I’ll make 
My tiefs and sorrows known ; 
‘And with an humble hope | 

Approach thy gracious throne: — 
Tho’ de sins deserving hell, 


not despair ;—for, who can ‘tell 


4 ‘Tot thee who by a word 
re. rooping soul canst cheer, 
by thy’ Spirit form 
_ Thy gloriots image there— 
My foes subdue, my fetirs*dispel, 
daily seek wite: can tell? 


To ‘hee fly, bat 
‘Implore: thy powerful help, & 


And at thy footstool | 
My case ‘bemoan;:my wants reveal,) / 
And wait nhaces 


| 


| 
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é 


Vile unbelief, be gone 


1 AWAK E, our souls, and bless 


2 Behold the 


~ 


And conscience vc within ; : 
_One gracious look from thee, 
_ ‘Will make it all serene : 
Satan suggests that I must dwell 
In endless flames ;—but, \ yho can ll? 


Ye doubts, fly swift a ay ; 
God hath an ear to hear, \, 
. While I’ve an heart to \pra 
If he be mine, all will be 
For ¢ ever so ;—and, who can tell? | 
4 


of Hope.—Hosea i jie. 455 


his name, 
Whose mercies never fail ; oe 
Whe opens: wide a door of hope va 
In Achor’s gloomy vale. 
rtal wide dis splay? 
The building strong and fair ; ey 
‘Within are pastures.fresh and green; 
And living streams are there! 
3 Enter my soul, with cheerful haste, 
or fear the serp 
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{ 
¥ 
+ 
i 
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S 'Tis with a leasure ‘alt 


But why; m sunk down far 


| 
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So pants "the hinted hart to fin 
‘And taste\th cooling brook. 


And“tears are my repast;_ 
The foes insult without contronl, 
‘And where’ God at last 


I think on ancient days;... 


Then, to th y house did numbers 6. 
And all our work was 


Beneath this heavy 
Why do my thoughts ind ane despa, 
And sin agaivst my God 


5 Hope in the Lord; whose ihighty 

all thy woes remove; av | 
shalt vet before him stand, 


a 
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‘HOLY SPIRIT. 


‘Fear not.—Isaiah xiii. 1, 


trembling souls ! dismiss your fears;. 
Be mercy all your theme; 
Mercy, whi like a river, flows 
2 not the. owers of earth hell; 
God will these powers 
mighty arm their rage 
inake their, efforts. 
3 Fear not the want of 
— He will for his provide, 
= Grant them supplies of cally, 
And all they wag: beside. 


Fie 
4 Fear wr that he will ¢ e’er forsake, 

Or leave his work 

He’s faithful to his promises, — | vet 

Aud faithful to his Son. 


‘Pear not the terrors of the grav ey 
Or death’s tremendous 
He will from endless wrath 


| 
| 
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} 
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GRACES, 


in the bleeding Lamb, 
O whatagiftisthis! 
Hope of salvation in his name, 
How comfortable,’tis!. | 


_ Knowledge of what is right 5 
How we are reconcil’d ; 
A foe receiv’d a favourite, 

An alien. made a child. 


Blessings, my friends, like these, . 

But soon t 

Nor are they now complete, 


Faith willio bliss give ace, 
In sight we hope shalllose; __ 
For who needs trust for things he has, 
Or hopes for what he yiews? 


Bat dove shall still remain, Ay. 


lis glories cannot cease ; 


No other change shall that sustain, 
Save only to increase. 


Of all that,God bestows, We 
Inearthorheay’mabove, | 


The, best , 


Or e’er will 


| 
| 
| 
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ey ev'ry one must. cease, fe 
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7 Love, all defects supplies, 


48 


a the heart where gtades teign, © 


| 


~ Makes great obstructions small ; 


’T is holiness, ’tis 


$  Descend, celestial Dove,” ia 


Give us that best of blessinirs, fove, 
| we want beside. 


Love to God. 


here love inspires the br 
Love is the brightest of the ‘eta 
And strengthens all the rest. 


2 Knowledge, hlas! ’tis all in vain, 
And all in vain ourfears): 
Our stabborn sins will fight and 
If love be absent there.) 


3 This is the grace that lives and sings, , 


When faith and hope shall cease: _ 


this shall strike fal strin 
In the sweet:realnis al 


‘ When join’d to.that harmonious 
‘That “fills the. choits. above; 
Then shall we 


i 


4 
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Love is the sweetest bud that blows, 

Its beauties never dies ; . 

On earth among the saints it grows, 
And ripens in the skies, 


2 Pure glowing red, and spotless whitey » 
Its | perfectcoloursare;. | 

In Jesus all itssweets unite, 7s 
And look divinely fair. 


The finest flow’r that ever blow’d, 

When Jegu’s blood in rivers. flow’ a, 
For love of ‘worthless me! 


Its deepest its richest | 
No mortal sensecanbears 
Nor canthe tongue of angelstell 
bright the, ares 


¥ 


‘ok ‘THe that with: sincere desires, 

Seeks after Jesu’s love; 

‘Thatsoubthe Holy Ghost inspirce 


% 


4 
f 
a 
! 
| 
& 
| 


7 + 


350 HOLY SPIRIT. 


Notev one in like vind § 
‘The Spirit of God receives frre 

The christian often cannotisee 


| ‘Cam'st down i in oper view: 
Come, visit ev’ry heart that longs 
To entertain thee too. 


4 We pray to be renew’d within, 
And reconcil’d to God;, 
To have our conscience wash’d from 
5 We pray to have our faith inoreasd, | 
Aud O, celestial Dove? 

pray to be completely blest, 
ith ‘that rich loves!" 


Fie 
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on the tid of 
@) wy’ Lord! T’ve often 


On thy. wond’rous love to me 5 

eno woud cout 


| 


| 
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9 But hou pursu‘dst me, 
«Still my:calls repeated 
*Till on Calv’ry’samount I view'd thes)!” 
Bearing my reproach and shame: 
Then o’erwhelim’d with shame and 
Whilst I view each pierced, ih 
Tears bedew the scourges furrow, _ ie 


3 I no more at Mary! wonder, Shot's veel 
Dropping tears upon the grave; ive * 
Earnest asking 
Where is hewhody’dtosave?, 
love her heartattracted, 
Soon she felt its rising add’ 
who Mary thus affected, 


Bids weep no more. 


| 


1 1 ! my, soul, itisthe 
’Tis thy Saviour,. hear his 
Jesus.speaks, and speaks to thee— | 
“Say, poor. sinner, lov" st thou mic? 
2 deliver’d thee when bound; OT 
Andy when wounded, lieal'd wound: 
4 thy wand’ ring, set'thee right,' 
‘ Tura anto light... 
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352 HOLY SPIRIT. 


3 « Can tender care, |... 
Cease towards the child she bare, 
Yes, she may forgetfulbe, 
“© Yet willl rememberthee.. . 
4 Mine is an unchanging 
_ © Higher than the heights above ; ti} 4 chi 
** Deeper than the depths beneath, > 
Free and faithful, strong as death, 
5 “ Thou shalt see my glory 
When the work of graceisdone;;2 
Partner of my throne shalt be, 
‘* Say, poor sinner, loy’st thou 


6 Lord, it is my chief 
That my love is weak and faint ; 7 


Yet | loye thee and adore— 
for grace to lave thee e mere 


MS point I long to know, 
Oft it-causes anxious | 

Do ] love the Lord, or no? * 
| Am I his, or am I not ? ta 

| If love, why am I thus? Lk hia 
Why this dull and lifeless frame 
Hardly sure, can they be worse, plas 
Wh have never hismames 
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Conld heart so hard 
Pray/r a task and burden prove ; 
_Ev’ry trifle give me pain, 
If 1 knewa Saviour’s love ? 


‘A When I turn my eyes within, 


"Allis dark, and vain, and wild; 


Fill’d with unbelief and sin, 
Can deem myself. a child : ? 


oe pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin ts mix’d with all I do: 
Yor that love the Lord indeed, 
‘Tell’me, is it thus with you > 


moutn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall 

Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not'Tove at all? 


: | 7 Could I joy his saints to aa 


Choose the ways I.once abhorr’d, 


Find, at times, the promise sweet, 
If | did not love the Lord ? 


8 Lord, decide the doubtful case, 
Thou who artihy people’s sun; 
Shine upon thy work of prety: 


If it be indeed begun. 
9 Let me love thee moreand matey. 


If at all, pray; 
If notiov'd before, 


h 
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Brotherly Love.—Psalm 


l To: what an entertaining sight. iit’? 
Are brethren that agree— 
Brethren, whose hearts unite 
In bands of piety. 


2 Whenstreams of love from Christ they springs " 
Descend to ey'ry ad 

And heav’nly peace with balmy, mh, 
Shades and bedews the whole, do: bat 


3 ’Tis like the oildivinely sweet, . . nok? 4% 
On Aaron’s rev’rend head ; | 
The trickling drops per um’d his feet, nlf 
_ And o’er his garments spreads...) 
4 ’Tis pleasant as the morni dews, 4 
That fall on Zion’s 
W here God his mildest glory ane ae 
And makes his grace dis istill, 
| | Joys). 
Come, all saints of b 
our grateful tongues emp he 
Sing of a Saviour’s pard’ning blood,’ 


And bid. 
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-Partakers 


HIS GRACES, 


But now ye dwell on high 
a glorious birth, 


Then shout aloud for joy, 


Tho’ evils still arise, © 
And many fears annoy, 


‘Up ta/the Saviour lift your eyes, 


And shout aloud for joy» 


View the eternal crown, 
_ The pow’rs of hell defy ; 


Keon in'fall view the Saviour’s thranes 


‘May-we thy full sa 


‘And shout aloud for joy. 
Lord, raise our hearts above e 


Ev'ry delusive toy 
vation prove, 


And shout aloud for joy. — 
Soon may thy: tender hand, 
Wipe ev’ry weeping eye; 


_ Soon may we enter Canaan’ s land, 


‘Join i 


out for Jey: 


Heavenly Jon, on Earth. 
OME, we ‘that love the Lord, > 


And let our joys be known; 
a song with sweet sco 


a 3 
\ 
| 
* 


Be banish’d from this place $ 
Religion never Was design’d 
To make our pleasures 
Let those refuse to 
That never kwiew our ott: 
But fav’rites of the heav’ nly King’ / 
‘Will speak their joys abrdad. 
{ft he men of grace have 
lory begun below; 
Celestial fruits on ea: hly ound, 
From faith ‘and hope A grow.] 


5 The hill of Zion yields’ 
thousand sacred sweets, | 
Before we reach the heav’nly | 
Or walk the golden streets.°° 
6 Then let our songs abonnd, 
And ev’ry tear be dry 5 


We're marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground 
To fairer worlds on J 


fe 


vy 


Joyful Expectation —Lake xii. $2.) 


1 (HILDREN of the heav’nly King, 
As ye sweetly sing; 

Sing’ your Saviour woithy praise, 

‘Glorious in his works and wayst! 
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2 Ye are tray’ hing, home to God, 
In the way, the fathers.trod ; 
They are-happy now, andye 
their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout ye little flock, and blest, 4 
You on Jesu’s. throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepar’d 
T here your kingdom and feicarty: 

4 ay not, brethren, joyful stand 

On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
Bids you yndismay’d go on. 

5 Lord! submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving allbelow; 
Only thouourleaderbe, 

And we still will follow thee.. 


Doubts scattered ; or, Joy and Pence restored. 


1 ENCE from m soul sad thou hts be 
And leave me to my joys; 
My tongue shall triumph in my God, ~ 
And make a joyful noise. 


Darkness and doubts had!veil’d'my mind, | 
And drown’d my head intearsy 
v'rcign grace, with shining rays: 


2. 
t 
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And raptures all divine; 

When Jesus told:me, was his,» 
And my Beloved, mine! P¥4s.bed 


4 In vain the tempter frights my soul, 
_ And breaks my peace in vale? j 
One dear of thy 


of nd Peace. 


HEN darkness lon has yeil’d my 

And smiling ‘day ance more a peats 

Then, my Redeemer, then I find:.. 

| The folly of my doubts and fears. 


2 Strait I upbraid my wand’ring hearty 
And blush that should 


| 


‘Thus prone to act so base a pa ry 
_ Or harbour one hard. of 
O let me then at Jength | he 


“That $0 slay to. learn, 3 
at God Is love, an anges not, 
Nor. knows, the of a turn, 
4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat! 
find myself .a, learner yet, 
weak, anc slide. 
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HIS GRACES, 


5 But, O my _ one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will, — 
Drives doubt and discontent away, _ 
And thy rebellious worm is still. 


Thou art as ready to forgive, 
Thou, therefore, all the praise receive ; 
Be shame and mine. 


Rejoicing iu Christ. 


1O8F my Saviour, I'll sing, | 
No name under heaven so sweet ; 
He raises my soul on the wing, 
Or lays me down low at his feet. 
‘sinners, unite in his praise; 
His name, ransom’d, extol! 
The First, and the Ancient of Days, 
_ Whose love has restor’d my lost soul. 


2 My name on his heatthe doth bear; 
e sought me when from him I stray'd 
found me, and madé me his care; | 


trust tim; and not be afraid: 
His name:is like ointment pour'd out, 
All beauties.in Jesus lsee: 
ne Lamb, without blemish, or spot, — | 


| 
i 


HOLY SPIRIT. 


“Repentance the Blood ot 
Psalm hi. 24,1760 


1 O God of mercy! liear m y call; 
My load of 
Break down this separating wall,» 
That bars me from thy love.) 


2 Give me the presence | of thy genes, | 
Then my rejoicing tongue fom. 
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, in 1 4 

make thy praise my songs 
2 No blood of goats, nor heifer slain, | Ee 
For sin could e’eratone; 

The death of Christ shall still, romain... 

4 A soul opprest with sin’s desert, Lavery / 

God will ne’er despise; 

A humble groan, a broken heart, 


| 


To’ some 
or think, orgay, 
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2 Others, 


Some long repent, and late believe, 
ae Their | ardon some receive at first, 


: 6 But be. our. conflict short, or long, | 


Secur’d from hurts and harm 
The Saviour leads them gently 

Or bears them i in his arms. 

3 Faith and repentance all must find ; 

But>tyet we daily see | 

They differ in their time assign’d, 
Duration, and degree. 


— 


But when their sin’s forgiv’n, 
A clearer they receive, 
And walk with joy to heav’n. 


And then, compell’d to fight, 
They feel their latter stages worst, 
And trayel much by night. 


This commonly is true, 
That, wheresoever faith is strong, 


384, 
Hamility. — Matt. v. 
LESSED are the poor in 
Who hake native vileness see 
They are taught all sin’s 


Gladly own salvation free, 
‘And from Sinai, 


To the wounds of: flee. 
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Stript of ‘all their meetness, 
To approach the dread 1 amt 
They are led to see all fitness,’ bot 
Cent’ring in the worthy Lambs 


Sing his Godhead, nied, and name. 


$ 


3 Self renouncing, grace astra 
Made unto salvation wise, 
Matchless love their bosoms fring,» 
O! how sweet their arise 
None but Jesus, a 
From his blood their hopes a arise. 


4 At his throne their sins ibdecesta ngs 

in they veil their face, 
ecping, loving praising, blessing, _ 
On his head the crown ‘they saath 5 
Shouting glory, 


To God of SOV grace. 


385. cc. 
} WHATEVER prompts the soul to pie 


gives us room to boast, 
Is not the Holy Ghost. 


4s. 
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Of what himself ,has done ; 


And bids th’ enlighten’d sinner seek 


Salvation in the Son.. 


3 He never moves a man to sayy. 
| Thank God, Lam so good 
But turns his eye another way, 
_ To Jesus and his blood ! ba 


4 Great are the graces he confers, 


But all in Jesu’s name ; 


gladly dictates, gladly heats, 


Salvation Lamb! 


”? 
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1 QO THOU, whose providence divine 


| Fulfils thine own decrees, 
' And overtarns the schemes of me 
Or prospers if thou please. 


| 2 Controlling all, by none controll’d, | 


Thine arm isever strong ; 


All-just, all-holy, and all-wise, 
Thou canst do nothing 


3 Nothing, I absolutely ask,, 
Except thy grace, to be 


2 That blessed Spirit omits to speak _ 


a ve 
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| 
| 


or, God our Portion. —Paalm XXxi. 45. 


] sé times of sorrow and of joy, 

M Great God! are in thy hands © 

My choicest comforts come rom 
And go at thy command. © | 


2 If thou shouldst take them all away; 
Yet let me not repine | 
Before they were possess’d by 
What is the world with‘all its store 
’Tis but a bittersweet; 4 
W hen | attempt to pluck the rose 
A pricking thorn I meet. 
4 Here perfect bliss can ne’er be:fou 
The honey’s mix’d with gall; 
Midst changing scenes, 


1O LORD, my best desire ful, an 
And help me te resign oF 

Life, health, and comfort, to thy will, 
Aad make thy pl wre mines’? | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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oor 


Why should I shrink y command, 


W hose love forbids my,fears 
Or tremble at the gracious. | 
That wipes away my tears? 


3 No; let me rather freely yield. ar 


W hat most I prize, tothee, 
Who never hast a good withheld,.. 
Or wilt withhold from.me. 
4 Thy favour, all my journey thro 
‘hou art engag’d te grant; 
What else I want, ot think at | 
better stillto wants) 


I resist them both ? 
A poor blind creature of aday, 
And crush’d before the moth ! 


5 Wisdom.and mercy guide my way, 


| 6 But ab! inward rate erics, 


Still bi me to 
Else the next cloud that skies, 


] ND can my heart ire so high. co 
A To say My het. Godt”. 
Lord, at thy feet fain 
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spur. 


2 1 to-all thy will, ail 

For thou art good and) wise; 
ev'ry anxious thought be 

Nor one faint murmur rise. 


3 Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom, 
nd bid me waitserene, 
ee sand joys immortal bloom, 
ighten all the scene. 
To plead her humble claim, 
And the bliss those words impart; 


} 


Sam. i iii. 18. 


] is the Lord in light, 
W hose claims are all divine; 
Who has an undisputed right — 
To govern me and mine. 


2 It is the Lord !—should distrust, — 
Or contradict his will } 
W ho cannot do but what is just, © 
must be righteous still. 
Itis the Lord !-who tan sustdin. 
Beneath the heaviest load; 
From whom assistante obtain 
To tread the road. 


| $66 
i 

if 

| 
| 
It is the Lord, &c. 

t 

| | 


With ever-growing praise! 


5 It isthe Lord !—my covw’nant God, 
Thrice blessed be his name! Biv 

W hose promise seat’d with blood, 
Must ever be the same. ae : 


6 His cov’nant will my soul defend, 
. Should nature’s self expire ; ; 
the great Judge of all 
In awtal flames of fire. | | 


7 How can my soul, with deen like these, 

: Be sullen, or repine ? 

My gracious God, take what you 
But teach me, to 


i 


a 


1 qN vain men talk of living faith, : 
W hen all their works exhibit huaéh ; 
When they indulge some sinful view 
all they say, in all they do. 


2 The true believer fears the Lord, 
Obeys his precepts, keeps his eel? 
Commits his ‘works to God alone, 

_ And seeks his'will before his own. 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 


Brings no great glory toits root; 
on the boughs rich frait wesee, 

then wecry, ‘A. goodly teee 


4 Never did men, by faith divine,: |... 4 
To selfishness and sloth incline; 

The christian works with all his power, fi 
And that he can no, mores 


“392. 
“Good Works the Fruits of Faith 


I WHEN filthy passions or unjust, © i 
Professors minds controul 
When men give up the reins to lust; 
And int’rest sways the whole; > 


2 Or when they seek themselves to pens, 
_ Decline each thorny road, 
Indulge their sloth, cossult their ease, | 


slight the fear of God ; 
38 The faith is vain. such men profess, 
It comes not from above : 


‘The righteous. man doth ri hteousness, 
And true faith works by love... 


4 Men’s actions with their minds will fark bo 

By them the heartisview’d;.. 

_A tree that bears corrupted fruit, adi 


{ 
| 
| 
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5 The chribtinmseoks his brother's ‘goody 
Sometimes beyond his own; 

Or, if sebf-int’rest will intrude, 

it does not reign alone. | 
6 Help us, dear Lord, to honour wie 

Let our good works abound: 

Thou art that green, that faithfal tree, 

From thee our fruit is 


| 


393. M. 
Faith without Works is dead. 


1 Vain man, to boast forbear, 

7 ‘The knowledge in thy head ; Ud 

The sacred scriptures this declare, 
Faith without works is dead.”” 


* When 
To render each his due, 

He'll deal thy deeds their righteous doom, 

And set thy works in view. 
Give to the thirsty drink: 
To follow Christ, is to believe, 
Dead faith is butto think.) 

"Phe wian that ‘loves'thé Word, 

Will mind ‘whate’er he bid 


Will to’all word, 


n Christ, the judge, shall come, ‘ 


as Jesus didy) 


‘ 
2 


5 “The dead profess 
works as legal ties 
His faith to-action seldom mounts,» 
On doctrine he relies.) 


G6 But words strife, 
Behold the gos plan; 
Trust in the Lords one for life, 
‘And do what good ait can. 


a 
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SCRIPTURE—THE PROPERTIES OF IT. 


j 


| 


‘The Exeellency 


I FATHER of mercies, in thy wend 

W hat endless glory shines! 

_ For ever be thy namejador’d, 
For these celestial lines! 


2 Here the Redeemer’s welcome 1 voice 
Spreads hieav’nly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound, 


yi} 
3 may heav’nly | be. 


And still new beanties|may I sec, ve 
And still increasing light... 


counts 
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PROPERTIES OF IT. 
| 

4 Divine gracious» Lord! 

Be thou for ever. hear ;. fri ae | 
Teach me to love thy.sacred. word, 

And view my near. 


The of Spine God, by the power of 
| 


M. 


PRE bible! a treasure 
Does the word of God afford ! - 

All I want for life or pleasure, — 

Food and med’ cine, shield and sword 

Let the world account me poor, 


2 Food towh ich the world’s a stranger, 
Here my hungry soul enjoys ; 
Of excess there is no danger, | 
Though it fills, it never cloys: : 
On a dying Christ I feed,, 


3 When my faith is faint 
Or when Satan wounds mind, 
Cordials to revive me quick 
Healing med’cines here 
To the promises I flee, | 
| 


i 


4 In the hour of datk temptation 


‘Satan cannot make me yield 
For the word of consolation! 
Is to me’a mighty shield: 
W hile the scripture truths are e sure, 
From his malice I'm secure. 


5 Vain his threats to overcome me, 
W hen in faith I take the sword ; 
Then with ease I drive him from me, 
Satan trembles.at the word: 
a sword for conquest made,:: 
Keen the edge, and strong the blade. 


6 Shall I envy then the 


 _Doating on his golden 
Sure I am, or'should be wiser; 
lam rich! ’tis he is 
Jesus gives me in his word 


Food and and sword. 


| 
| Reverence for the Word. | 
1 SAY christian, would’st thou thrive, =| 
In knowledge offthy Lord? 
no scripture ever 
ut tremble at his | Word. 


AG 


To injure any 
Betrays with blind and 
A hard and 


4 
§ 
| 
feeble tage 
/ | 
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THE LAW. 
3 If 
Bewail thy want of on | 
No imperfection cam be 
For all God’s words are right." 
4 The scriptures and the Lord 


Bear one tremendous name, 
Th e written and th’ Incarnate Word 
In all things are the same, 


5 For Jesus is the truth, 
As well as life and way, 
The two-edg’d sword that’s in his mouth, | 
-Shallall proud reasoners slay. 
a Why dost thou call me Lord, | 
rd what he says resist? — 
Hs soul that stumbles at the word, 
ffended is at Christ. 
7 The thoughts of men are lies, 
_ | Dhe word of God is true : 
To bow to that, is to be wise; _ 
Then hear, and fear, and do. 
SCRIPTURE—THE LAW., ™ 
"Conviction of Sin by the Law, 
a ORD, how secure my conscience wa 
And felt no inward dread 


was alive without'thé 
Aad my were dead. 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 


‘ 
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874 SCRIPT 


2 My hopes of ane ig 
But since the precepts cames) | 
With a convincing pow'r and light, 
I find how vile lam. | 


me 6 My guilt appear’d but s all before,’ 
if rill terribly 
How perfect, holy, just, 
Was thine eterna 


law. 
4 Then felt my soul the mn load, 
My sins reviv'd again; | 
‘Thad provok‘d a dreadful rod, 
ae all my hopes were slain. 


gracious throne I bow beneath, 
rd, thou alone canst save! — 

QO break: the yoke of sin and death, — 
And thus redeem the 


d pure, 
z 


The Law and Gospel distinguished, 


| law commands and makes us know, 

SP W hat duties to our God we owe ; 3 
But ’tis the gospel must 
Where lies our retsvagth to do wil. 

2 The law discovers guilt and sin, 
And the pollution that’s within ; ;' 
Only the gospel canexpress 


4 
R 
i 
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LAW. 


3 What sloth the law denounce xf 


Against the man that fails but once 2 


But in the gospel Christ appears, 
Pard'ning the guilt of num’‘rous years. 


4 My soul tio more attempt to draw 


T 4 y life and comfort from the laws); 
Fly to the hope the gospel gives; 


he ma that trusts lives. 


| 
Salvation by the. 


law was ne'er design’d lo give | 

New strength to man’s lost race; 

We cannot act before we live ; gl 
And life proceeds from grace. 


1 obedience were complete, 
Could we the law fulfil ; 

But no man ever did so yet, 
And no man ever will, 


3 Bat grace and truth by. Christ are giy °, 
‘To him must Moses bow; 
Grace fits the sons of God, tor. heay’ a> # 
And trath informs us how. 
4 By Christ we\enter into rest, 
And triumph o’er the fall; 
bet er would be com ly 


3 
3 4 
2 
A 
| 


L, M. 


The Lawful Use of the Law, 


1 TH ERE, Lord, my soul 


Of breaking all thy ten commands 5 


And on me justly might’st thou pour — 


Thy wrath in one eternal shov Te 


2 But, thanks toGod! its loud ldrms 


Have warn’d ine of approaching hatias 5 


And now, O Lord, my wants s 
Lost and undone, I come to t ec. 


5 I sce my fig-leaf, righteousne 
Can ne’er thy broken law redress 5, 
Yet in the gospel plan 1 | 


There’ s hope of pardon here ‘ih ; d 


A Here I behold thy wonders, 


How Christ hath to thy law testor’d 


Which guilty sinners took: away. bats} 


Display’d to rebels ftom'above: 
Dothou, O Lord) my faith increase, 
To love trust plan oF 


Those honours,’on th’ atoning day, Ado.) 


| | | 
376 SCRIPTURE. 
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The Gospel compared. i 


Le Curst. be the man, for ever. curst, 
~ ** That. doth one wilful sin commit : 

“¢ Death and damnation for the first, _ Fi 
relief, and infinite.” 


2 Thus Sinai ‘roars, and round the eatth 
Thunder, and fire, and. yeng 
But, Jesus, thy dear breath,» 


“ Streaming along a Saviour’s blood ; 
“ Andlife and joys, and crowns above, | 


4 Go, you that law, 
And: toil, and seek salvation there; 
Look to the flame that Moses saw, 


5 But Vil ‘beneath ‘the 
at, thy. dearfeet.t lie 
And the keen sword. that justice draws, 

and. passme by, 


1 
| THE LAW 3 7 | 


-2 How long beneath the law I lay 
toil’d the precept to obey, 4 


| A402. M. 
Illegal Ovedine followed by 


O strength of nature can suffices. 
N o serve the Lord aright: 

And she has she misapplics, 
For want of clearer light. oars 


In bondage and distress; _ 


14 


But toil’d without success; 
3 Then to abstain from. outward sim, 
Was more than | could do; 


I feel I hate it-too.. ¥/ 


4 Then all my servile works were done, a 

_ A righteousness to raise; 
Now freely chosenintheSon, = 

I freely chose his ways. => 


5 What shall I do,’ was then the words 
That I ma -worthier ow? 
'W hat shall render to the. Lord” 
Is my enquirynow. 
6 To see the law by Christ 
And héar his’ pard’ning voice,’ 
An duty into choice. eith Sa | 
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coset, | 


| 
| | 


| 


ospel’s glad. tidings ‘indeed. 

ose, who by sin are undone ; 

from, Jehoyah, we read, 
The Father, the Spirit, and Son ; 

Here, Jesus, who came to redeem, 
Shines bright.as the fountain of day ; 
The promises cénter in him, | 

The Truth, and Life, and the 


2 Here wisdom her pillars shall liew, 
Her fatlings’slialkalso prepares) 
Not Sinai. such glery couldshew, 
When God in bis terror was there. 
_In threat’ning,,in thunder, and 7 
Jehovah once.utter'd his 
But, glory to Jesus; he 
The whole of the, law, to. 


3 He suffer but once for"his owns) 

Redemption’ was 

By him helt ‘overthrown, © 
And satan in chains‘at his feet.’ 

concaveiof ‘heaven resounds: 
With glory to Jesus'the 

blood, and his life<givin ng rounds, 

And that he 


~ 

} 


4 ’Tis life everlasting to know. 

His Godhead, his bloud, and his pain 
He gives us this foretaste below, 

W e feast.on the Lamb that. was slain : 
Come, ye who your vileness bemoan, | __ 

W ith music: and odours divine, | 

“The; glorify'd Lamb’s on the throne, | 

‘Tis in the chorus to'join. 


‘ 
Natare of the Gospel 


THOU great eternal Jesus, 
High oe mighty Prince of Peate, 
How wonders shine re esplondent; 
Inthe gospelofthy grace:) |. 
Sov’reign good .in vast abundance; 
Flows from this pure word of light; 


Num’rous blessings all 
Yielding infinite delight. 
2 Thy rich scorns | 
_ Breathes salvation freeasait; 
Only breathes triumphant mercy, © 
Baffling guilt, and all despair. 
| O the grandeur of ihe gospel, . 
How it sounds. the cleansing, blood.; 


Shews the bowels of a heart of God. 


| 

| 

/ | | 


'Swelts the all-dbounding 
Nothing knows, but and pardon, 
‘Thanks to God for such glad tidings, . 
Thanks to great Immanuel’s love ; 
Sing we now the free salvation, 
Soon eg sing in realins above. 


“405. Me 


_ The Exeetleney of ‘the Gospel.—Rom. i. 16, 17. 


1 ET everlasting glories crown | 
Lit Thy head, my Saviour and my hed | 
Thy bhnds have brought salvation down, 

And writ the blessings in thy word. 


2 What, if we' trace the globe around, 
And search from Britain to Japan, 

here shall be no religion found 
So just to God,’ so’ safe to man. 


3 In vain the trembling conscience secks 
Some solid ground to rest upon; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we are broughtto Christ alone. + 


4 How well thy bléssad truth agree! 
How. wise and'hoby thycommands? 
Thy promises, how firth théy be ! 


‘SCRIPIURE. 


5 Should all the forms that 1 men devise. 


Assault any faith, with treach’ art, 
I'd call them yanity and lies,.|, 


ane the to my heart. 


| 


The blessed Gospel.— Psalm 15, 


Y BYES are the souls that hear and know 
‘The gospel’s oyful sound; 
Peace shall attend the path they 8% : 
And light their steps surround, 


2 Their joy shall bear their spirits fa _ 
Thro’ their Redeemer’s name; 
Tiis righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor satan dares condemn. | 
3 ‘The Lord ‘tay glory and defence, 
Strength and salyation gives; 
-Isr’el, King foreverreigns, 
Thy for ever lives! 


we 4, 


| 


| 


not asham'# to own'my Lord, 
Or to defend his We 


Maintain the. honour,of his word 


9i Vv 


| | | 
a 
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| 


_Hisname is all my trusts 
Nor will he put ny soul to shame, | 
Nor let my hope be lost. pools 
8 Firm as his throne his promise stands ; ; 
And he can well secure 
W hat I’ve committed to his hands, 
the decisive hour. 
& Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his F athor’ s face! 
And in tlie new Jerusalem 
my soul a 


BE SIDE the gospel pool, 
for the poor, 
From year to year my helpless soul 
_ Has waited for a cure. 
2 How often have f seen 
The healing waters move ; 
And others rouhd mé stepping inj 
Their eflicaey prove! 
8S How often have I thought, 


W hy should I longe? hie? 
Surely the meréy I lave sought, 


Is nica such as 1 4 


| 


| 


4 ButwhitherecanI go? 
There is noother pool 
W here streams of sov’reign. 


Here, then, from day to day, 
Can Jesus hear a sinner 


Yet suffer him to die? 


6 No; he is full of grace, 
He never will permit | 


‘To make a sinner whole. 


virtne flow, 


I'll wait, and hope, and try ; 


pray, 


- A-soul that fain would see his face, 


_ GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND 
EXPERIENCE. 


To perish at 


a 


« 


| 


| | 


Provision, 
| the wide earth, 


} 
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CHRISTIAN 


4 


Or heavens were made,’ 


covenant God) 
amply provide ; 
His covenant fulness _ 


O’erflow’d with free ¢ 


mercy, 
And bless 


salvation, — 
ings of peace 


fice, 


a 


PTs 


| 
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Our God did, proyide,., 
For millions of MENy 
_ Providejarich Lamb,,, 

The L amb that was slain 
The fest we have tasted, 


And 


Is of God. 
The gospel at hai) 


rank of the bloed, 
And own the provision — 


Is fraught with all’ 


Tis rich, full, and free, 


excellent food 


'Tis milk, and ’tis honey, 
oil, and wine ; 


Tis food all immortal, 
food all divine. 


Our God 


Doth all things impart, 


He shews to the saints. 
His generous heart ; 
All temporal favours, 


W ith Jesus he gives, 


Jn each tribulation 


The of 


Oft hear his sweet voice; 


They see him appear, ._. 


| 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE 385 
9 
; 
4 | 
SINGLY 
| 


386 GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND» 


And tell of the 
all, far anc mide 
That God in tich met cig 
Will surely provide. 
6 Yes, loudly they 
| ‘This song to the sky 


“ The Lord will suppor 
The Lord will : 


The Lord will continu 
His care for his brid 

The Lord will for ever, 
For ever provide. 
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LA FORM of words, tho’ je’er so sound, 
Can never save asoul; 
~The Holy Ghost must give the wound, 
And make the wounded whole. | 


2 Tho’ God’s election is ? truth, 


Small comfort there [see;. . 


Till told by. God’s. 

That he has chosen me. 

Sinners, read, are justify 
By faith in Fests blood : 

But to me (hat Blood 
"Lis then it doés még 


PRE 
£ 
4 | 
4 
¢ 
+ 
5 
3 


The thing tomeisclear, =| 
Because the Lord has promised me 
That I shajl persevere. 
5 Imputed righteousness [ own, 
doctrine most divine ; 
For Jesus to my heart makes known, 
 ‘That-all his merit’s mine. 
6 That Christ i is God, I can avouch, 
for his. people Cares, 
Since I have pray’d to him as such, 
he has heard my prayers. 
a That sinners, black as hell, by Christ 
Are sav’d, | know full well ; 


For his merey have obtain’ 
_ And I am black as hell. 


8 Thus christians glorify the Lord 5 
His irit joins with our’s; 
In bearing witness tohis word, 


§ 


ad 


ITH David's Lord, ‘and our "Sy 
hid A cov’nant once was made, — 
hose. bonds are firm and sure, 


I 


‘hose glories ne er shall 
Lig 


Z 
4 
% 
é 


cosren 


‘Sign'd by the sacred Three > in One, 
Int mutual love, er time begun. | 


Q Firm as the hills, 
This cov’nant shall endure, 
W hose potent shalls and wills, 


Make ev’ry blessing sure; 


‘When ruin shakes all nature's frame, 


Its jots. and Littles stand the same. 


3 Here the vast seas of grace, ‘as 
‘Love, peace, and ‘mercy Abs,’ 
That all the blood-boaght rage’ 

Of men. or angels kno 

O, sacred deep, without ashore,  — 


Who shall thy limits e’er 


Here when th y feet shall, fall, 
Believer thou shalt 
_ Grace to restore thy soul, . 
And pardon full’: and 


Thee, with delight, shall 
A in Zi ion’s fol 


5 And thro? Jordan’ flood, 
Phy God shall | 
His arm shall thee defend, 
And vanquish ev'ry fac} 
And in this cov’nant, thou view: 


to bear thee ‘through. 


? 5 
4 
* 
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or Gods promis unchangeable — 


‘Heb. vi. 17, 19. 


oft have sin and Satan sirove 
Fo rend my soul from thee, my sis a 


Bat everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with his blood. 


2 The oath 
Join to 
Eternal 
And 


Amidst te 


nd promise of the Lord 
onticm the wond’rous grace 


performs the word, 


all heav’n with endless praise. 
ptat ions sharp and long, 


My a to this dear refuge flies : 


Hope 
V ‘hile t 


| 4 The my spirits up; 


anchor firm and strong, 


mpests blow and billows rise. 


A faithfal and unchanging God 


Lays the f 


undation for my hope, 


In and. jane 


th y ‘Father’ sname; 
od and our’s are both, the same ! 


What hentaly blessings from his throne 


his 
ugh 
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2 “ Christ be my first elect,” he said ; 


Then chose ou souls in Christ, our head, 


.. Before he gavethe mountains 
laid foundations for the 


3 Thus did eternal love begin | 
To raise us up from death and 
Our characters were then deé reed, ti, 
** Blameless in love, a 


4 Predestinated to be sons, 
Born by degrees, but chose " once 5 
A new regenerated race, 
ce! 


To praise the glory of his gr 


5 With Christ our Lord we share our part, 
In the affection of is , 
Nor shall our souls be thence | remov st : 

aod 


HOw happy are we, 


Our election who see, 
And venture, O Lord, for salvation : on ‘thee 
Upheld by iby power we cannot be ai". 


% 
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE: 


2 Tis eet toleeblinet | 
On the bosom divine, vai. ot 


‘And expe the ‘peculiar to 
thine: 
Whil ae from ative: 
And pheld by thy love,’ 


- With singing and triumph ‘to Zion we move. | 


Our sheking thy face, 
Was all of” thy 
Th y merc demands and shall Raye all the 
| 
No sioner can be 
Befor¢hand with 
Thy grace! is eternal, and fre 


Our Saviour and friend 
. His loye shall extend 
It knew no béginhing, and siifee shall end : 
once hie receives, 
His Spirit'ne’er leayes, 
Nor ever repents of the grace that he gives. 


This sroof we would give 
“To thed we'téceive; 
Thou art alone to souls that 


id les as dross, . 
with vad the bod of 
thy cross.) 


A 
} 
+ 


6 Thro’ mercy. we taste. 
The invisible feast, 


The bread of the kingdom, wine the 


bless’d! 
W ho grants us to know, 
His drawings below 4 
Will endless salvation and glory bestow, 


lection Union with Jesus, 


a Jesus and the chosen Tace, 


ubsists.a bond of sov reign 


That ell, with its infernal train, ° 
Shall ne’er dissolve, or rend in: twain. 


grit: 


? This sac d bond shall never ireak. 
vithe eart should to her centre shake ; 
Rest, doubting saint, ase rd of this, 
For God.has pledg’d his ho liness. : 


3 He swore but once, the deed was done, 
’T was settled wd the Three One ; 
Christ wasappointed toredeem; 
All that the lov in, him... 


_& Hail sacred union! firm and aia 


How great the grace, iow swect the song, 


That worms of earth should ever be. 
One with Incarnate Deity! 
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5 One in the tomb, one ‘when he 
One when he triuniph'd o’er his:foes; . 
~ One when in heav’n he took his seat, 
While seraphs sung all hell’s defeat, 


6 This sacred tie forbids their fears, be 
For all he is or has is their’s;. 
With him, their head, they stand or ‘all, 
Their life, their surety, and theirall, 


7 The sinner’s peace, tlie days-man he, ~ 
W hose blood should set his people free 5 no 
On them his fond)affections 
Before he drew ‘creation’s plan. 

8 Bless’d-be the wisdom and the’ grace, 

‘Th?’ eternal teve’ and faithfulness, 


That’s in the scheme reveal’d, 
And is or scald. 


104, 
li ‘TF Jesus i 


is-onr’s; 
We a true friend, 
Whose goodness endures) 
The same to the end 
Oar comforts may vary, 
is — | 


‘ 
4 
a 
k- 
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9 Tho’ God may delay. 

"To shew us his light, 

“And heavinessmay 
Endure foranight; 


Y et joy in the morning, 

N Sha abound, 
No shadow o 
In Jesus is found. 


The hills may depart, 
And mountains removey 
“Bat faithful thou art 
O fountain of lovel. 
The Father hath gra en 
Our names on thy, har 
building in heaven 


Eternally stands. 


4 A moment he hid | 
The light of his face 
firmly decreed 


| 


tho’ he reprov’d us, 
And still may 
For ever he lov’d us, 
 Andever wilblove, 


5 Then tune ev'ry tring” 


1 


if 


With angels we'll sing 
song of: the: Lamb 


To save us by grace; yl 


‘9 


ry, GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND 
4 
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& 


Then "ry believer. 

Shall joyfully praise, 
Thou bountiful giver 
Of gtace. 


148. 


.—2 Tim. ii. 13. Phil. i. 6. 
oO MY distrustful heart, "4 
How small thy faith appears 


But Lord, thou art, 


N EXPERIENCE. 395 


n all’my doubts and fears: 


Did Jesus ori¢e upon me shine ? 


Phett Jesus i is for ever mine. 


2 e ‘ble will, | 
Whatever be my frame, 


His heart is still 


the same ;. 


Eternal 
My soul throngh man | 


His love no ows. 


3 Thos, Bort; wilt carry on, 
nd perfectly perform 
The work thou pant began 
In me a sinful worm: 
*Midst all my fear, and sin, aid woe, 


| 


| 


| 


* 


2 
| 
F 


DOCTRINES, AND 


4 bowels of thy y.er an 4 
At first. did freely 


| still shall see thy face, mais 
| And feel that God is.love!. 
| My soul into thine arms I cast; _ 4 
know shall be. sav'd at last. 
Elect one in Christ. 
Wuy should thesaints be fill’d with dread, 
Or yield their joys to slavish fear? 
| ‘Heav’n be full, that holdsthe head, 
| _ Till ev'ry member’s present there. © 
In heav’n the head—the members, here,— 
thousand, thousand, yet but one | 
| 
So far asunder, yet so near! 
| Some yet unborn,—some round the throne! 
How brigl:t eternal wisdom shines 
When it displays eternallove, 
Instructing by those dazzling lines, 
| The beneath and heav’n | | 
419.° 8.7.40 | | 
comfortable censideration of Electing | 
| Grace.— Eph, i. 3—6. | 
I QONS we are, thro’ God’s 
| Who in.J esus Christ believe 
| eternal destination, 
Sovereign grace we here receive: 
Oug Redeemer. 


Dee both — and glory give. 


| 
4 
+. 
“4 
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EXPERIENCE. 397 
Every fallen soul by sinning, 


Merits everlasting pain ; 
thy lave without beginning 

Form’djand fix’d salvation’ s plan. 
millions, 
|. Shall in life |thro’ Jesus reign. 

Pause, my soul! adore and wonder! 
_ Ask, why such love to 
Grace ‘hath put me inthe number 
the Saviour’s 
“Thanks, eternal love, to thee! 
4 These are springs of consolation 
To conyerted sons of grace, gt 
 Finish’d, free, and full salvation, 
Shining, in the Saviour's faces. 
Bree grace only 
Suits the wréiched sinner’s case. 2 
5 When in that blest habitation, 
Which my God for me ordain’d; 
“When i in glory’ s full possession, 
_ with saints and angels stand; 
Shall resound through Canaan ‘sland. 
6 When I q uit this feeble mansion, , 
And my soul returns to thee ; | 
‘Let the paw thy ascension i 
Manifestitself inme. 
‘Thro’ thy Spirit 


4 
| 


Give the angi ® 


| 
“3898 GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND 


Hew vast the benefits divine, Ney 


6 Not one of all the chosen ra 


to Holiness.—¢ Tim. i. 9. 


Which we in Christ possess; 
We're sav’d from uilt, and ry sin, | 
And call ‘d to holiness. 


2 ’Tis not for works ‘which we have done, 


‘Or shall hereafter do ; 
But he, of his'abounding fove, 
Salvation does bestow. 


} The glory, Lord, from first to last, 
Is due to thee alone: i, 

Aught to ourselves we dare ‘not take, 
“Or rob thee of thy crown.| 


Our glorious Surety undertoo 


Redemption’s wond’rous plan; 
And was given us in hi 
ore the world began. ‘e 


[Safe in the arms of sov ‘reign love’ 

Nor shall the rage of earthorhell 

Make thy wise counsels vain. J. 


But shall to heav’n attain: 
Partake on earth the purpos’d 
And then with Jesus 


‘ 
* 
‘ 
if 


curisTiAN Expertence, 399) 


Adopti 


“ADOPTION SOV ‘reign act, | | 
W hich. pass from God on the elect ; 

‘The date of whieh we find doth 

With their election in the Son.” ig] 


2 This act must always pass on one. 
Who is a stranger, 
‘Such agt with man 
adopt a son which was hisown,, 


: 3 The Father did them strangers seta | 
children by adoption make ; 
And by that act they were made one 
With Christ, the Father’ s eldest Son. 


4 Were heirs with hin, and joint heirs made, 

_ They are the members, he the head ; 

_ As sons, io him they all were giv’ 

To educate and bring;to heaw’n. 
5 This was the errandof the Son, 
Tho’ in a state of sin and,thrally: f 
He hath engag’d to bring them alle 
And at the last he'll have-to 

Behold the childven, (these arethey), 

Which thon, (0, Father; didst me give; 


_ brought them here, live. 


5 
a 
is 
H 


cospex pocrrines, 


os. 


1 BEHOLD whatwond’rous grace 
| The Father hath bestow’d 
sinners of a mortalbrace, 
call them sons of God! 


2 ’Tisnosurprisingthing, 
That we should be unknown ; ging 
_ The Jewish world knew not their king; | 
3 ‘Nor doth it yet appear tyr 


4 


How great we must be made;|; 
But when we:see our Saviour hete, 
We shall be like our\Head. 


May trialswellendure; 
For we, as sons in Christ, are ae pnd, 

As pure as he is pure, 


| in my Father’s love’ 
I share a filial. part, 
Send down thy Spirit like a dove, rm | 


6 e would no longer lie) 
ike slaves beneath the ar 
Our faith shallAbba, Father, 


~ 
| 
is 
> 
| 
| 
| 
i 
3 


| | 
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IAN EXPERIENCE. 


AS fix'd in G God’s 
When his dear sons should mercy 
From everlasting he decreed | 


ev’ry good should be convey'd. 


2 Determin’d was the manner how 
Eternal favours he'd. bestow abs 
Yea, he decreed the ev'ry place, 
Where he would shew grace, 
3 Also, the means were fix’d upon, 
‘Thro’ which his.sov’reign love should run ; 
_ So time, and place, yea, means, and mode, 
Were all tegmin’d by our God. 
4 Vast were the settlements of grace, | 
On millions of the human race; — ead 
Aud ev’ry favour richly gio 
| 


Flows from the high decree of heav’n. 


ev'ry mercy, fulland freey! 
sov’reign God wishtosees) 
To see how grace, free grace hat | 
6 Yes, dearest Lord, ‘tis my, 
Thy pointments to admire; 


Thro’ in Zion’s 
7 m3 


\ 
CHRIS’ 
Led 


$ 
! A 


_ 2 But what could his dear feet incl -" 


402° cosret 


424. 


L. M. 
Effectual Calling. 


1 ONCE, as the friend of sinners dear, 
A man of sorrows sojourn’d ere 5 

Eternal love ordain’d it so, 

That thro’ Samaria he must go. 


Unless compell’d by love divine 
From whence salvation's blessin 


That he must thro’ Samaria go. 


3 There, wand’ring from the fold 

He saw the of hisblood: 
Ande ‘er this wretch, tolustaslaye, = 
Did sov’ reign grace her banner 


4 Herein discriminating grace 
Shone with a bright refulgent blaze; _ 
W hile dead in sin ten thousand lie, = “y 
Grace brought this rebel barlot nigh. | 


5 Rous’d from her fond. delusive dream, © 

As Israel’s God, she worshipp’d him; 
Drank that. living water pure, 
‘That shall to endless. years 


6 This object of eternallove, | we 


Ordain’d to Gill. throneabove, | 
Shall in the gospelannalsshine, 


4 
t 
¢ 
t 
4 
4 


Thy guardian 


Till calling pre 


God’s immens: 


1OU great. 


Humility to 


2 Far, far below t 
The highest seraphs bend ri 
odious notes'ascend 


| To thee, thow great éeternalallf° 
3 Thy love is equaltothy height!) 
_ The mighty deep can ne’er be known 
‘Yet something of) this vast profound, 
Thou hast injonr greatSaviour'shewn, 
4 His incarnation, and 
_ His deep humility and'shameé;" 
agony and ‘bloody'sweat; 
Thy love immense aloud proctaim 


W hile their 


p Love displayed in Christ. 
ipreme, whose lofty height 
No flight of finite thought can reach 5 


_ Thine awful grandeur, and th 
angels teach. — 


y lofty feet 


curistian experience: 403° 
| 7 Jesus, our Shep erd, God, and King, 
shre and love wesing; 
And hail that grace both rich and free, 
That brings thy wand’ ring sheep to thee. 
8 Glory to God,.’till this takes place, 
Bulwarks of fire,,and walls. of grace, 
all his blood-bought flock secure, 
ves election sures 


y grace, lees 
and fall! 


L. M. 


5 His streaming eyes ; ; his wounded fect t 
His pierced. hands; his pungent pain ; 

His open wounds: bis dying cries; 
Thy love to rebel man explain. | 


6. May thy good Spirit daily lead 4 
My wand’ring heart, and roving mind, — 

Into this bottomless abyss ; 

_ There purest happiness to find. 


‘The Love of God shining i in ‘the Work ‘ Christ. | 
yEHOvanH, thy infinite name I\adore, 


Thy love is a sea without bottosn or shore ; 
Athad no beginning, it never shall end ; | 
And thou | to commend it the Saviour did 


2 The Saviour, thine ak thine infinite Sov 

Who lay inthy bosom, and with thee is one; 

Who said, “ here am I, all thy will to per- 

form, 

| ras In heart and in life. to ike law Pil con- 
form, | 


3 « The precept honour, the . ri 

“ And to thee will offer, quite spotless and 


f 
] > i 
/ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
: 


i 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


| My whote human which 1 shall 


assume, 
odour on rich: and per- 
‘© fume.’? 
4 The of. thly people on him thou hast 
He suffer'd, he dy’d,. and. atonement he 
made; 
Thy justice is jonour’d, and thou art well 
pleas’d, | 
Thy grace is tri umphant, ty wrath is ap- 
5 Thou wilt not impute to iby people their 
But, th rougt: the rich blood which Immanuel 
spilt, ‘4 


Dost freely for ive, them, and say, 
peace, 
grant you a “ everlasting release. 


ow in the heav ‘aly 
Sing te in Jesu’s name; 
Triumph i in love?” 


bs 
a 
& 
% 
i 
49 | 
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2 Ye who see the F ather’ s grace 

_ Beaming in the Saviour’s face ; 

| _Asto Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love ! 


3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish all your guilty fears: 

See your guilt and curse remove, 

Cancell’d by redeeming love! 


4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin, | 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop, and taste redeeming love! 


5 Welcome all’by sin opprest, a 

_. Welcome to the Saviour’s breast; | 
Nothing brought him from 

_ Nothing but redeeming love! 


G Hither, then, your music bring, | 

Strike aloud each joyful string; 
Mortals, join the hosts above, 
Join to praise love 


428: M. 
Redemption and Protection from Spicitual Enemies. 


1 ARISE my soul, my joyful pow’rs, 
nd triumph inmy 4 


idee, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad, 


| 


{ ‘ 
4 
| 
* 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


2 He rais’d me from the depths of sin, © 


The gates of gaping hell, 
And fix’d my irene more secure 
Than ’twas fell. * 


S The arms of 
Beneath my soul he plae’d, 
And on the Rock of Ages set 


4 The city of my blest ihe 
Ts wall’d around with grace 
Salvation for a bulwa.« stands, 
To shield ne sacred Ane 


3 Satan may vent t his sharpest spite, 
_ And.all his legions rear ; 
Almighty mercy guards my life, 
And es his raging pow'r Te 


6 Arise, my ay voice, 
~ And tunes of pl easure sing ; 
Loud hallelujahs address 

My Saviour and my ane: 


Our in Adam, was but in Christ, 


j 
a 
f 
i 


‘408 cospru pocrrines, 


Redemption by Christ-—Levit. xvi. 9-12. 


1! thatI hadaseraph’s fire, 
His rapt’rous song, and golden lyre, 
To chant the love and grace supreme, 
Reveal’d as in the gospel scheme. ___ 


Here’s pardon full, for sins that’s past, — 
It matters not how black their cast ; 

And, O, my soul, with wonder view, | 
For sins to come here’s pardon too. 


W hen Jesus dy’d, their debts were paid, 
W hose sin lay on,this Scape Goat’s head ; 
Was to the trackless desert drove, a 


of And bury’d in eternal | 


4 In this abyss of love profoun 


| 


onf T 
- When sought for, they shall not be found ; 
from Jehovah's piercing eye,» 


_ There, in oblivion shades, th 


ey 


ts 


us redeem’d from sin, 


| 2 The nation; th 
ae And while he lives, they ne’er 


, in him 
shall die, 


For they are his by cov’nant-tic. { 


3 
> 
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| 
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EXPERIENCE. A409 


430. M., 
The Effect of the. Atonement. 


] BRLESSED are they whose guilt is gone ; $4 
| W hose sins are wash’d away with blood ; 
W hose hope is fix’d on Christ alone ; 

W hom Christ hath reconcil’d to God, 


2 Blest is the man to whom the Lord 
Iniquity will not impute;| 

W ho, vent’ring on his Saviour’s word, 
Of faith enjoys the peaceful fruit. 


3 Tho’, trav’ling thro’ this vale of tears, 
He many a sore temptation meet, | 
The Holy Ghost this’ witness beats, 
He stands in Jesus still complete. 


A This pearl of orice no works can claim t 
that finds this is rich indeed. 

‘This pare white stone contains a name, 
Which gh cme bat who receives, can read, 


P. M. 
‘The Atonement; 3 ory Admiring of a Crucified Christ. | 
NPOTHIN G now we'll know beside 
Christ, the Saviour, cracify’d 
W ho; on Calv’ry’s mountain,” 
 Open'd there a fountain, 
bride; 
praise. the Lamb of. God, 
sit “Aine: with, admivationy,) 


ig? 


s 
i 4 


410 GOSPEL AND 


Thus may we all e’er travel on, 
’Till we ascend the heav’nly throne ; 
- Then shall the Lamb be all our theme, 


While all his glories on us stream. 


allelujah, praise the Lamb 


2 O what pure transporting race, 
We shall see in Jesu’s 
There be ever gazing— 

O how wond’rous pleasing, 
Will appear the Prince of Beate ! 


How shall we prize the cleansing blood, 


And glow with holy ra tures, 
And all the life of God. 


Then what a bright and glorious train, 4 


- Shall sing with grandeur all divine ; 
~ Loud shall we shout redeeming love, 
O'er all the blissful plains above. 


Mallelu the Lamb! 


432. ¢. 
| ‘Justification. ili. 19—22. 


are the hopes the sons of 
On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. _ 


2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths © 
word; 
stand 


_ And the whole race of Adam 
Guilty before the Lord. 


; 


| 
a 


| 
) 
\ 
|| 
| 
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 41] 
3 In vain we ask God’s ri 
To justify us now; 
Since to convince and to condemn, 
Is all the law can do. | 
4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace! 
When in thy name we trust, 
Our faith receives a righteousness 
That makes the sinner just. 


ghteous law 


433. L. M. 
Believer’s Dignity and Safety. 


] ARRAY’D the true believer stands, 
In Jesu’s perfect righteousness ; 
Before his God complete he shines 
In that all-radiant God-like dress. 
2 The Father’s eye, with high delight, 
- Beholds his people in his Son : 
In him belov’d, adopted, blest, 
earth, or skies, or time began: 
3 Jesus has made them kings to God, . 
And heirs of an immortal crown; 
From dust and death he'll raise them higb, 
To deathiess honours and renown. 
4 Fix’d on the Rock of Ages strong, _ 
 Seeurethey rest, secure they dwell 
Though oft assail’d by restless sin, 
And oft besieg’d by taging hel. 


4 
i 
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5 The arms of 
Surround them in the trying 
Their refuge is the mighty God: 
He shields them by his matchless ‘pow’ . 
6 Defended by eternal flame, | : 
In Zion's sacred height they rest ; 
' And feed, and triumph, and rejoice, 
Forever for’ ever blest} 
\ 


434. 1. 
The Lord our Rightcousness.—Jer. xxiii. 6, 
thy blood and righteousness 
oe My beauty are my glorious dress ; 


"M idst flaming worlds, in these array’d, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. ha 


2 When, fromthe of death, I rise 


F’en then shall this be all my plea, HM 


: 8 Bold shall I stand in that great day, : Ga 
who ought to my charge shall by 
While, thro’ thy blood, absolv’d Fam 
From sin’s tremendous durse and shame, 


4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God,’ 


Thus all the dértes bought with blood, 
Savioar of sinners, roclaim! 
Sinners—of wa, the chi 


ief 


To take my mansion in the skies ; Pienist. y 


Jesus hath liv’d and dy’d forme!” 


| 

| 

] } 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


| 


\ 


URIS TIAN EXPERIENCE. 413. 


_ 5 This spotless robe the same appears, 


When ruin’d nature sinks in years: 
No age can change its glorious hue; _— 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 


6 O let the dead now hear thy voice ! 
Bid, Lord, thy banish’d ones rejoice; | 
‘Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the ra our righteousness ! 


435. Ci: 


Spiritual lxi. 10. 


AKE, my heart, arise, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice; 
In God, the life of all my Joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 


2 ’Tis he adorn’d my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine 5 
Upon a poor polluted worm, 
He makes his graces shine. 


3 And, lest the shadow of a spot, 
Should on my soul be found, __. 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought 
And cast it all around. . 


4 How far,the heay’aly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear! 
These ornaments, how, bright they shinet 


llow wane the garmenigare: 
Nad 


™ 
-4 
ti 
_ 


AS on the cross the Saviour 


3 * Jesus, thou Sonand heir of heav nl 


414 cospes pocrrines, AND 


5 The Spirit wrought my faith, and love, 
And hope, and ev’ ry grace;| |. 
But Jesus spent his life to work | 
The robe of righteousness. | sg 


6 Strangely, my soul, art thon array'd 


By the great sacred Three ! 

— In sweetest harmony of praise 

The Converted Malefactor.—Luke xxiii. 42. 


And wepty and bled, and dy 
_ He pour’d salvation on a wretch | 
‘That languish’d athis side. 


2 His crimes, with inward grief and shame, 4! 


The penitent confess; 
Then turn’d his dying eyes to Christ, ‘f 
And thus his pray’r address’d: 


«Thou spotless Lamb of God! 
see thee bath’d in sweat and id 
“ And welt’ring'inthy blood! 


4 ‘¢ Yet quickly from these scenes of woe, 
_ Burst thro’ the. gloomy shades of death, 


naa shine aboye the 


4 
r 
4 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


5 ** Amid the tedies of that world, 
* Dear Lord remember me; 
© And in the viet’ries of thy death, 
Let mea sharer be.”’ | 
6 His pray’r the dying Jesus hears, 
And instantly replies, 
“ To-day thy parting soul shall be 
With me in 


God Ali, and All.—Psalm bsxiii. 25, 


God, my: life, my 
To thee, to thee 
I cannot live if thou remove, | 
For thou art all i in all. | 
Thy shining grace can cheer 
‘his dunge on where dwell; 
when thou art bere: 
If thou depart, 
3 Nor nor all the: 
Can one delight afford 3. 


W ithout thy 
4 ‘Vhou art the sea of love, 


Where all my 
The circle whete my passions move, 7 
And centre of my souldy be 


Al 6 GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND 
5  [Tothee my spirits fly 
And yet how far from thee I ie! 
Dear Jesus raise me higher, | 


438. 
| The Pilgrim’s Wish.—Job xxix. 2—4. 


I (@) FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heav’uly ; 
A light to shine upon the road 
4 leads me tothe Lamb! 

Where is the blessedness I knew, 
@ W hen first 1 saw the Lord ? 


Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word?> 


$3 What peaceful hours | once enjoy’d! + 


How sweet their mem’ry still! 


But they have left an aching void, _ 


‘The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, refara, 
__ Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 
5 The dearest idol Jyhave sik 
W hate’er thatidol be, 


Help me to tear it from thy 1 


} 
i 
| | 
ne, 
| 
x 


| 6 So shall my walk be close with God, — 
and serene my frame; 
- So purer light shall mark the road 
leads tothe Lamb, 


| 439. L. M. | 
Christ made unto us Sanctification, &¢e,—1 Cor. i, 
] BURY’ in shadows of the night, | 


} 
| 
| 


And chase the darkness of the mind, 


2 Onur guilty are drown’d in tears, 

Till his atoning blood appears ; | 
"Then we awake from deep distress, 
And sing, 


| 3 Jesus beholds where satan reigns, 
_ Binding his slaves in heavy Chains ; 
He sets the pris’ners free, and breaks 
The iron from our necks. 


s worms in thee possess 


‘ 


Poor helpl 


Thou art our mighty 
_ Give our whole selves, 


" We lie, ’till Christ restores the lig 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind, | 


Grace, wisdom, pow’r, and righteousness ; 


‘Lord, to thee, 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 4] 


30. 


ht; 


> 


iy 


‘ 


4 Thus will the flesh and spirit ais ." 


GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND’ 


440, M. 
“Flesh and Spirit—Rom 


4 ] wi AT diff’rent pow’rs of grace and sin 


Attend our mortal state ! 


I hate the thoughtsthat work within, 
And do the works I hate. — 


2 Now I complain, and groan, and sigh, 


W hile sin and satan reign; 


Now raise my songs of triumph oe 


For grace prevails again. — 


3 So darkness straggles with the light, 


Till perfect ay arise; 
Water and fire maintain the ight, 
Until the weaker dies. 


And vex, and break my peace ; | 


‘But shall quit this mortal life, . 


And sin forevercease. == = 


Create in me a Clean Heart,—Paalh li. 


] when thy. Spirit descends to shew 


badness of, ourhearis;;. 


Astonisbd at th’ amazing view, 


‘Tbe soul with horror, masts. 


- 
| 
i 
; 
j 
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2 The dungeon op’ning foul as hell, 
| Its loathsome stench emits ; 
And, broading i in each soéret: cell, 

Some hideous monster sits. 


_ 3 Swarms of ill thoughts their bane diffuse, 

Proud, | nvious, false, unclean; 

And ev’ry ransack’d © corner shews 
Some unsuspected sin. 


4 Our stagg'ring faith gives way to doubt; 

courage yields to fear ; 

Shock’d at the sight, we straight cry abt, | 
* Can 7 God dwell here 2” | 


5 But he that sbews, can purge the filth | 

each polluted soul; 

Restore the ‘putrid parts to health, 
And purify the 


6 None less than God’s almighty Son 
Can move such loads of sin; 

_ The water from his side must run, 
To wash this dungcon clean. 


7 O come, thou much-expected guest, 
_ Enter the chamber of my breast, — 
‘Thyself prepare the 
8 For should’st thou stay till thou canst thet” 
Receptian worthy thee, 
With sinners thou would’st never atti 


. 


“ 
~ 
x = i 
> 
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#20 cosren: DOCTRINES, 


9 When, then, will that blest Lionel arrives, 
W hen thou wilt kindly deign 
With me to sit, to lodge, tolive, 

And never part again. 


Final of the Seine ~~Job xvii. 9. 


of Zion, and chosen of God, 
hose spirits are fill’d) with dismay, 

Since ve eternal redemption thro’ 
lood, 


Ye cannot ‘but hold on yaurw 


As Jesus in covenant love did 
A fulness of grace to display, rs 
The powers of in mi ilice may rave, 
The righteous shall hold | on his way,» 


This truth, like: its author, eternal shall 
| stand, 
Though all things in indture | 

Upheld by-Jehovah’s omnipotent hantl, | 
Phe tighteous shall hold jon his way, af 


4 They may on the main a temptation be . 
Their sorrows may swell the sea; 
But none.of the ransom’d shall ever be lost, 
The bold on his way. 


on 


: 
A i ‘tg 
j 
4 


l si 
Has felt his sins forgiv’n, 


3 Not as th 


EXPERIENCE, 
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5 Surrounded with sorrows, ‘and 


cares, 
This truth with delight we survey ; 


And sing, as we pass thro’ this valley of 


tears, 
‘The rig itcous shall hold on his way, 


"Co | Ms 
Fi Pet. 5, 
that by precious faith, 


Is, from that moment, pass sd from death, 
And s i'd an heir of peay: n. 


Not oné shall hold him fast; 
hatever dangers he may 
‘He get at last. 


world the. Saxjour gives, 

He is no fickle friend 3, 
once he loves, he never leaves, 
s them to the Tell | 


But 
4 The spiri that this trath 

W ould pull God’s 


And spoil bim of his 


} 

| 

| 


‘ 
‘ 

2 


| 
| 
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5 Satan might then full vict’ ry biinnts: 
The church might wholly fall ; 
If one believer may be lust, 
It follows, so may all. 


6 But Christ, in ev’ry. age, has prov’d 
His purchase firm and true ; ae 
this foundation-be remov’d, 
What shall the righteous do? 


7 Brethren, by this, your claim, abide, 
__ ‘This title to your bliss; 
W hatever loss you bear beside, | 
O! never give up this t 


| ‘Persevering Grace. 24, 25 
'T? God, the only wise, 
Out Saviour and our King, | 
_ Let all the saints below the skies 
Their hum ble praises ring. 


2 ’Tis his almight love, 
His counsel, his care, 
“Préserves us safe from sin and death; 
And ev’ry hurtful snare. 
‘3 Hewill present our souls, 
-_Unblemish’d and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 


| 
} 
| 
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a Then all the 
Shall tneet around the throne, 
Shall blegs the conduct of his grace, 
And ake his wonders known. 


5 To ou Redeemer, 
Wisdom and pow’r belongs ; 

crowns of majesty, 
And everlastin songs. 


| | 445. M. 
Salvation iii. 8. 


SA LVATION! O the joyful sound 
What pleasure to our eee 
A sov’reign balm for ev’ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


honour, praise, and power, 


2 Salvation! let the echofly 
_ While all the armies of the sky 
to raise the sound ! 
Blessing, honour, praise, and power, 


3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb, 

Tothee the praise belongs; 

Salvatian shall inspire our hearis, 
And dwell upon our tongues.» 


— honour, praise, and power, &e. 


4 
. 
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| 
| 
| 
i 


Fle will rest in his Love.-Zeph iii, 


GALVATION by grace, 
How charming the song, 
‘With seraphims join, 
"Phe theme to prolong ; 

"Twas plann’d by Jehovah 
In council above, | 

‘W ho, to everlasting, 
| “Shall rest in his love. 


2 This cov’nant of grace, 


| All blessing secures, | 

Believers rejoice, 

14 For all things are your’s ; 

1 _. And God from bis purpose, 

‘Shalt never remove, 

1] But love thee, and bless thee, 

And rest'in hislove. 

1] 


But when like a sheep, | 
Phat strays from the fold, 
‘To Jesus thy Lord, 
Phy love shall grow cold, 
| He'll rest inthis loves) 


4) 


E 
4 


4 sold under sin, 
[| A'slaye to thy lust, 
Ss Deep sunk in the fall, 
And oft in rebellion, _ a 
With God thou hast strove, i 
Yet wonder, O heavens, 
| e rests in hislove. 


5 InJesus the Lamb, 
‘Lhe Father’s delight, 
The saints without blame, 
Appear in his sight; 
| And while he in Jesus, 
So long shall Jehov : 
Abide in love.» 


| 


L. | 
Salvation by Grace in Christ.—2 Tim, i. 9, sd 


"NSN to the pow’r of God supreme, 

Be honours giv’n; 

He saves trom hell, (we bless his name) | 
He i. our wand? ring feet to heav'n. | 


| 


2 Not for our duties, or. deserts, 
But of his own abounding. grace,! | 

He works salvation imour hearts, 
And 

| | | 

| 


0038 


| 

: . 

4 


ath 


- 


# 
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3 ’T was his own purpose that begun 
To rescue rebels doom’d to die;" 
He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 
4 Jesus the Lord appear 
And makes his Father’s;counsels known ; 
Declares the great transactions past, . 
_ And brings immortal blessings down. 
5 He dies; and in that dreadfalnight ° 
Did all the pow’rs of hell destroy; _ 
Rising, he brought our heav’n to light, 
And took possession of) the joy. 


448. 104. 
Freeness of Grace, 


> 


faith in his Son, 
-Redeem’d by his blood, 
And with him made one; 


This union with wonder 


And rapture be seen, |» 


Which nothing shall under 


Without or within, 


2 This pardon, this peacey 


-_Whichnonecandestroy, 


~ 
NES, AND 
? 
; 
t 
> 
4 
3 
| } 
4 
ia 
7 
| 
| 
i 
| 


| 


HRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


It always comes free; 
"T'was given tome, 


tempers, nor frames, bad 
From grace it ind vince 
And all isthe Lamb’s: 
No goodness, ge: 
Expects he from 
For none could be. 


4 ‘Sick sinner, expect | 
No balm but Christ’s blood; 
_ Thy own works reject, — 
bad and the good : 
None ever miscarry, | 
That on him rely, 


Will be their constant | 
Long as eternal 
They'll still 


a 
| 
> 
449, Cc M ° 
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2 Tike. grace alone can wipe the tears 
From our lamenting ¢yes; 
Can raise our souls from guilty fears 
To joy that neverdies. 
3 Free grace can death itself 
And take its sting away ; 
Can souls unto the utmost save, 
And them to heav’n convey. 


4 Our Saviour by free grace alone — 
With shouting bring forth the inead-stone, 
Crying, grace, gracetoit. 
5 May I be found a living stone 
Salem’s streets above, 
And help to sing before the throne ! 
Free grace and dying love! 


| Salvation by Grace from rst to last.—Eph. ii. 5. 
GRACE! "tis a charming 


wee « 


| Harmonious ty the ear! 
Heaven with the'echa shall resound, 
: And all the earth shall ‘hear. 
2) Grace-first Contriv’d the way 


And all the steps that! grace dispy 
‘Which drew the plan. 


| 
| 
7 43 j 
q 
7 
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-43 Grace first name. 
_In God’s eternal book 
’T was grace that gave me to the Lamy. 


Who all my sorrows. took. 

| Grace ledimy roving feet. pan) 

To-tread the heav’nly road >: 
And new supplies, each hour, I meet, 

While pressing on to. God. . 

[ Grace taught my soul to eee 


And made my eyes overflows) 
Twas grace which kept me to this deny 


And will notletmego.J 
G Grace all the work shall crown, 


Thro’ everlasting days; 
It lays in heav’n the topmost nes 


| 451.» 8.. 
Admiration of Sovereign Grace. 


GRACE mov'd the trinne God,\- } 
Lost sinnersto wedeem 5, 


Grac is the source of ev'ry: | 

And grace shall be my theme. } 

2 Grace, what.a pleasing suund, 
How it delights My Car, 

How it revives my languid hope, — 


| 
j | | 
j i 


conquer hell, 


3 Thro’ grees I 
_ And break infernal chains ; 

‘Thro? grace, my soul aspires to heay’n, 
Where the Redeemer reigns. 


Grace the good work begins, 
And grace completes the same 
Grace shall constrain my soul to raise 


Hosannabs to the Lamb! | 


5 From his abounding grace, — 
_Daily I draw supplies ; 
Grace is the never-ceasing spring 

Of all my sacred joys. 

6 And whentmeetmy Lord, 
And J0 in the gracious throng, 
Grace shall inspire my soul to bat 

Aad grace be all the song. 


452.°>¢.™M. 
Grace. 


ViILe as the vilest once | lay, ifs 
Bary'd inal my guilt ; | 
Then what a change I felt. © 


@ Still a much greater, when bis love — 
 Shone from the radiantthrone; 
Then did my spirit mount above, | AIOE. 
And praise tis name alone.» 


GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND 
He 
j 
H ] 
i 
| 
he 
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3 But why did Jesus wae to me 
‘The rom of his face ; 

Why to my soul did he convey. , 

The blessings of his grace? 


4 O how could he-so sweetly smile 
‘On such a wretch as I; 
I, who his name did so revile, be 
And his dear truth deny! — 


ae But ’twas because he loy’d my soul, 
Because he dy’d forme, 
ag Because that nothing could controul 
; His great, his firm decree. 
Lord, for thy manifested grace, 
| m1 raise a cheerful song, 
TL shall see thy brighter face 
idst the 


Evangelic Repentance. 


| 'ESUS, omnipotent to sayeh 

Exalted Prince of Grace! 

Ligh t, life, and yeti thou dost bestow 

n men of vilest race. 

2 The heart of steel, to thee must yieldy 

‘The adamant give way; 

The stoutest rebel bow and. etl 

And own SWAY. 


i 
ey 


— 


‘Thy dying love, - thy melting grace, 
Makes godly-sotrow rise; 
And tears of penitential grief, 

Gush from the sinner’s eyes. 


Pardon thro’ thy déar wounds and. blood, 
Thy gracious-hand reveals, 
And thy good Spirit on the heart | 4 
-The. gracious pardon seals. 
Ehate my-sins, loath myself, 
Lord sinner cries: 
O quell my lusts, nor let me:falb:’? 


GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND 


Son, be of 
Matt. 


Sins be. thee. 


g 


a H OW high a privilege "Lis to abut 


Our sins.are all forgiv’n!. 
_ To bear about this pledge below,, 
This special grant of heav’n! |.» 


To look onithis, when sunk in fears, 


Gate any 


While each repeated sight,» < 


Like some reviving cordial cheers; 


And makes.temptations light! 


3 Ob! what-is honour; wealth, or niivth, 
this-wellegrounded peace!) 
How poor are albthe: of earth 


do such a gift as this! 


?. 


5 
| 
ink 
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| 
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| 
| 
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4 This is a treasure rich inidded, H vei! 
Which none but Christ can give : 
_ Of this the best of men have need ; 
This I, the worst, receive. 


5D 


I 1 AND now my y doubts and fears subside 
And in crystal streams abound; 
1 joy i in him who bled and dy’d, 
my ev ry wound, 


What God my soul, for thee! 


Extol his name, his love adore ; 
Tho’ sin aboundeth like a sea, 
And with roar. 


3 His loyea ocean is, _ 
That neither shore nor bottom knows ; 
Where solid and perennial peace 
In of full sa flows. 


| 4 Tell alent the Lord for Shed hath done; 


The Father’s cov’nant be thy boast : | 
Exalt the love of Christthe Son, 
And graces of the Holy Ghost. | 


Pp 


2 
> 
. 
7. 


The Grace of Jeans. 


TH OU great 
How wond’rous is thy grace ! 
Its heights no angel’s tongue can (cll; 
Its depths no can trace. 


2 = Fternal as th name, | 
Its prime shall ne’er decay; 
Nations unknown shall hear its fame, 
_And own its sov’reign sway. 


S In thy fair face it beams 
With soul-delighting rays; 
How little all creation seems, 
W hen faith béholds it 


To guilty dying worms, 
With replete, 
It comes in the most lively forms, 
To make their bliss complete. 


5 = It seals their pardon sure, 
Their souls it justifies ; 
And their empoison’d hearts to cure, 


balmy blood applies. 
Whocan its worth declare? 
‘Who can its beauti¢spaint? 
‘Its charms admit of no compares hah 
Adore itev'ry saint. 


| A834 cosprt 
| 
| 
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st. 

| 
Le. Al 


the best Teeasue, 


1 WERE India’s fruitful isles my awit, 
And rich Peru’s bright golden ore, © 
God, without thy darling Som, 
should in ev'ry sense be poor, 


2 But of that precious pearl possess d | 
Though little worldly store is mine, 

I’m with the choicest treasure blest, 
wealth is great, ’tis all divine. 
3 Great God ! this glorious gift of thine, 
ond ten thousand worlds | prize ; 

7 ove, thy grace, have made it mine! 
o thee my songs of praise shall rise. 


4 I'll praise thee while a pilgrim here, — 
] And when I reach thy bright abode, 


I'll praise a long forever there, 
ey F ater, my Goo" 


1 TAKE my poo r heart just as it i is, 
Set up thy throne} 


So shall |. love thee above 
live to thee alone. ry 


* 
« 
3 
; 


| 
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2 Complete thy work, dnd crown thy grace, 
That | may faith ful rove ; 
hind listen to that small still voice, 
W hich only whispers love ; 


3 Which teaches me what is thy will, | 
-Andtellsme whattodo; | | 
“Which covers me with shame, 
Do not thy will pursue, A 


4 This unction may I ever feel, ? 

This teaching from my Lord! 
And learn obedience to thy voice, 

T hy soubteviving word 


459. 8. a 


The Believer’s Walk 


‘a1 AS. Jeses; the Lord,, he receives, 


So walks the believer in him, 
Convine’d that the. blessings he, gives, 
Deserve his most cordial esteem ; 
He loves him for what he hath done, 
And grieves that he loves him no more, 
Yet still in the Lord he goes on, 
His mercy and love to 


ii 


2 He’s deeply convine’d of his sin, St 


And taught by the Spirit to see, a 
Ile stands, in himself all unclean, — 
A in ev ry degree : : 


| 
a 


i is 
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He feels himself. thankful to God, — 
For all that the gospel declares, 

W hile Christ, and his blood, 
The chief of ten thousand appeafs. | 


$3 Thus walking in Jesus, the way, _ 
He’s taught to be harmless and Wise 5 ; 

And tho’ he delights to obey, As 
Salvation by. works he denies: 
No merit he claims of his own, 
But shame and confusion of ial 


_ And low in the dust, at his ‘ee 


| 


Receives a salvation. of ‘gtac 


460. Me | | | 
The Pilgrim's Journey. | 


Egypt lately freed, 
F By the Redeemer’s grace, 

A rough ‘and thorny path we 
In hopes to see his face. 


| | 


2 ‘The’ flesh dislikes the wale 
But faith approves itwell; 

This on leads to endless day, | 

All ot ets lead to hell. | 

3 The promis’d land of peace | 

_ Faith keeps inconstant yiew; 
How diff’rent from the | | 


We now are passing thro’! 4 


+, 


| 


Clouds hide the light divine ; 
There we shall have unclouded ul 
Our sun will always shine. 


5 Here, griefs, and cares, and 
And fears distress us sore; 
But there, eternal pleasure reigns, sical 
And we shall weep no more 


We follow at thy 
he joy prepar’d for suff ring sain § 

will make amends for 


“461. M. 
Pilgrim's Song.—Micah 10. 


1 RISE, my. soul, and stretch thy 
Thy better portion 

Rise, from transitory things, © 
Towards heay’n, thy native place : : 

Sun, and mioon, and stars, decay, 
‘Time shall édon this earth remove ; 

Rise, my‘soul, and haste away 

‘To seats prepar’d above. 


2 Riverstothe oceanrun, 
Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun, 


Both speed to their source 


* 
t 
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Soa that’s born of God, 
Pants to view his 
Upwards tends to his abode, 
fo rest in his embrace. 


3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, — 
Press onward to the prize; 
Soon our Savior will return 
T riumphant i in the skies. 
Yet a season, and ye know 
Happy entrance will be giv’n; 
All our sorrows left beth 
An for heav’n. 


462. 
The Christian Race. 


1 AWAKE, souls: Cawsey our fears, 
Let ev’ry trembling thought be gone), 
Awake, and run the heav’nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. — 


2 True, ’tisa strait and thorny, road, ,° 
And mortal spirits tire and 
But they forget the mighty God, sh. 
That feeds the strength of ev’ry saint. 


3 The mighty God, whose matchless pow’r 
Is ever new, and everyoung, §./ | 
And firm endures while endless a, : 


heir circles run. 


2 
= \ 
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4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink ny Soma supply : 
While such astrust their native strength, 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 
5 Swiftas aneagle cutsthe air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode; 
_ On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heav’nly road. 


The Christidn Warfare. 
] ne a ND up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 


And gird the gospel armour on ; 

March to the gates oF endless joy, 

Where thy great Captain-Saviour’s gone. 
2 and thy sins resist thy course, 
Bat hell and sin are vanquish’d foes ; 
Thy Jesus nail’d them tothe cross, 

And sung the triumph when he rose. 


3 Then letmy soul march boldly on, __. 

Press forward to the heav’nly gate; 

There peace and joy eternal reign, 5, 

_ And glitt’ring robes for conq’rors wait. 

4 There shall | wearastarry crown, |. 

And triumphin almighty grace, 
W hile all the armies of the skies ._.. 


Join in my glorigus Leader's praige. 


if 
| 


| 

| 

| 

i 

My 

i 

i 
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| Good Fight. 


this dark. world of sin 
This land of toil and care ; 

I am beset on ev’ry hand, 
Assail’d in front and rear. 


2 The world without, and sin within, 
I hear the lion’s yell! og 2) 

And at my. breast in vollies fly Riel ee: 
The flaming darts of hell. 


S Yet, midst the furies of the lake, 
Great God I need not fear, = 
Altho’ their rage and force were more, 

For thou, my God, art near. — 


4 Faithful thou art, thou’lt ne ’er forsake ; 
Thou wilt 'm soni defend ; 
Thy timely aid thou wilt afford, 
And still new succour send. | 


5 The shining armour of thy grace Aor ited 
Shall force my foes to yield ;' 
Thy helmet, shield, and sphere shall make 


Me master of the field. 


6 Ye hosts of hell desist? give back 
My God is strong, he’ll by me stand, | 
Hits arm shall mike you 


\ 
‘ 
{ 


465. 48, 
Crit Conquevors.—t Sam. xvii. 49, 50—J oshua 
| vil. 20. 


J BY whom was David taught 
To aim the dreadful blow, | 
When he Goliath fought, 
And laid the Gittite low? 
No sword, nor spear, the stripling took, 
But chose a pebble from the brook. — 


2 Israel’sGod and King, 
sent him to the fight; 
ve him strength to sling, 
skill to aim ight. 
e sain strength endures, | 
Because young David’s God is your’s. © 


3 Who order’d Gideon forth 
‘To storm th’ invader’s 
With arms of little 
A pitcherandalamp:: 
made his coming known, 


The trum 
And all the host was overthrown. 
4 Thavesecntheday,.. 
When with asingle word, 
God helping metosay, 


My trustisinthe Lord: 
i. My soul has quell’d a thousand Sam 
Fearless of all oppose, , 


| 
ij 
tt 
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5 But unbelief, self-will, 
Self-rig hteousness, and pride, 

How often. do they steal 
| _ My weapon from my side! — | 
David's Lord, and Gideon’s friend, | 
Wilt help his servants to the: | 


| 


466. 148. | 
“The Christian's Spiritual 


Jesus, at thy command, 

launch into the deep ; 
And leave my native land, 

Where sin lulls all asleep. 

For thee fain would all resign, __ 

And sail to heayen with thee and thine. 


2 What tho’ the seas are broad? 
What-tho’ the waves are strong? 
WwW hat tho’ tempestuous | 
Distress me all along? 
Yet what are seas, or stormy wind, 
Com par’d to Christ, the sinner’s friend ; 


3 Chiist i is my | ilot wise, 
My compass is his word 
“My soul each 
While I have such a Lord : ; 
I trust-his faithfulness and pow’r, 
‘Ho save — trying hour. 


| 
| 


< 


| Though rocks, and quicksands deep, 


GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND 


Thro’ all my passage lie; 
Yet Christ will safely keep, i 
And guide me with his eye. 
How can I sink with such a prop, _ : 
That bears the world and all things. up? 


a 5 Come, heavenly wind, and blow 


A prosp’rous gale of race ; 
To heav’n, my destin’d place: 
Then in fall sail sy port I'll find, 
am leave the and sin behind. 


“467, 
Tempted—but flying to Christ the 


J Esus, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, | 
While the nearer waters roll, 
___ While the tempest still is a: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past; 
_ Safe into the haven guide, 
Oreceive my soul at bast. 


2 Other refuge have 
) Hangs my helpless soul on is aye 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me? 


| 
| 
| 
i] 
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All my trust on hee’ is ‘stay'd, 


All my help from thee | wigi/ 


Cover my defenceless head 


W ith the shadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Christ; art ‘all T-want, 
| More than all i in thee I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 


Just and holy is thy name; — 
[ am all unrighteousness ! 


Vile, and. full of sin 1 am, 


_ Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 


Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 


The Walking is Darkness.—Psalm civ, 294 


L THE Saviour hides his face $y 
spirit thirsts to prove 


Renew’ supplies of pard'ning 
And never-fading love. 


Heal the sick, and lead the blind : 


| 


Spring thou up within my Heart, | 


art full of truth and 
Plenteous | grace in thee is found, 


~ Make, and keep me pure within ; ; 


‘ 
a 2 
i 
’ 
a 


2 The favourd souls who know 
What glories shineiin him, 
Pant for his presende, as the 
Pants for the living/stream ! 


How dull the sabbath-day, 
W ithout the sabbath’s Lord! fs 
How toilsome then to siag and pray,” 
And wait upon the word! 


Vet let me, dearest Lord, 
 $tillhopeto be supply’d; 
Grant me the joy thy smiles afford, 
Nor let me be deny’d. 


5 Tho’ Iam but a worm, 
Unworthy of hiscate, 
The Lerd will my desire perform, 


469. 
Darkness and | Desertion. 


EN darkness long had veil'd my mind, 
And all my cee had declin’d ; 
_ My soul distress’d, cast down, and try’d, - 
Fer Jesus had withdrawn aside’: a 
2 Then my corrupt, dectitful heart, 
With satan did agreejin part; 
(O thought desponding !) wretehoul man, 


| | 
| 
| 446 GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND 
H 
/ | 


But when my his face did shew, 
And give me to. anew | 
peace and joy | long had sought, | 
Bat griev’d beeause I found it not: 
4 And when he said, “* My precious blood = 
* For thee ou Calvary was shed ;” 
My heart rejoin’d, ** Dear Lord, for me !”” 
Agala he said, Poor soul, for thee 


5 Lord, take possession of m y breast, 
In thee for ever let me rest ; 
Thy love so'great, thy grace so free, 
Emboldens such a wretch as me ! 


6 Should doubts and fears again resume, 
And keep me from thy gracious throne ; 
‘Should darkness fill wy soul with pain, 
And TI, sad mourner, still complain: 

from me depart ! 

Remove the veil—the clouds, O p 

And let me hear thy small still voice, 

W hich in thee a 


That 


7 


Godt 


for God i in ‘Darkness. 


1 (COME, give'me wings! and lt me fy 
Far from'this earthly clo?; 
My soul would cleave the uppes sky 

Tos see thy face, my 
| 
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2 Long lengths of wther lie between 
_ My mourning souland thee, | 

And clouds and darkness intervene . 
To hide thy love from me. 

3 Ww will the all remove! 

Lord! pierce it with thineeye!, 

‘Send thro’ the radiant beams of. loves, 

Or shall faint and 


4 I cannot live inition’ th y smile. nit 
In this. dark dismal hell, ae 

W here serpents hiss, and monsters vile, 
incarnate devils, dwell. 


5 I sink with dread, my dearest Lord! 
O! let me feel thee near! 

Let thy bright shine, and thy sweet ee 
Slay my ae fear. | 


6 Thou wilt return, and/I shall feel 
Thy love’s reviving flame; 
And feel thy Spirit’s quick’ ning seal, 
And sing thy name. 


7 Orthou wilt my soul abores.,» 
To see thy glories, and thy aie: 


| 
| 
i? 
in 
‘ 
| 


sinks 


471. 


Hope encouraged. 
m y weak des 


L. 


| Why heaves my heart t 


sov reign goodness be unkind 


nding mind ? 


e anxious sigh? 


Am if is nigh ? 


2 He all in his hand : 


That gracious hand on which I live, 
Does life, and time, and death command, 


And has joys te give # 


3 he supports this fainting ; 
On him atone my hopes recline: 
wond’rous glories of his name, | 


How wide they how 


~The 


nchanging faithfulness and love 


U 


‘shine. 


Here let me trast, while I adore, 


5 My 


| 


| 
| 
| 


or from y refuge e’er remove! 


God, since art mine ‘indeed, 
I now have all that heart can crave ; ; 
esent help in time of need,— 
ilk kiud to hear, and strong to save. 4 


“eqs 
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450  cosprt AND 


Cc. a. 


Holy Mou tng. 


1 70RD, while I wander here below, 

W hat ills my soul annoy ; 

But O! of thee little know, 
And still I less enjoy, © 


2 I often hear the word of life, injtieed. aad | 
And all seems deaih within; 
I feel a strange mysterious strife. 
Between my soul and) sin. 


3 I read the truth and think it o ‘er, 
And long to know thy will; .. 
And wrestle for thy Spirit’s pow’r; 
But, ah! how barren still. 


4 But shall I from thy throne retreat, — ae 
__ And, hopeless, yield to fear; 
No; in the strength of God Ill wait, 
*Till mercy shall appear. 


5 And mercy ne’er can tatry long, 
For, O! at Calv’ry’s voice, 
Mercy shall wing her way stole: 
And I shall soon rejoice. 


6 Then still my soul, fresh cries lift up, | 
Stand firni in Zion’s ways, a 

Thy God shall shortl crown thy hope; 

And fill with is praise. 


’ 
; 


‘EXPERTENCE. ADdl 


The Plea. — Psalm xxv. 16, 


a Gop of my life, to thee I call, 


Afflicted, at thy feet I fall; 


4 When the ercat water-floods prevail, | 


Leave 


not my trembling heart to fail. — 


2 Friend of the friendless, and the faint, 

_ Where should | lodge my deep complaint ? | 
W here but with thee, whose open dor, 
Invites the helpless, aud the poor? — | 


S Did ever mourner plead with thee, | z 
And theu refase that monrner’s plea? 
Does not the word still fix’d remain, — 

F hat none shall seek thy face in vain? 


4 Poor though [ am, despis’d, forgot, | 
God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And. he is ‘safe, and must succeed, 


yes ‘SUS, my Lord, melt.down my. 
And open clear mineeyes; 


For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. | 


Prayer for Heart Religion. 


The purest knowledge now 


Aud 


j 

j 
i 
. 
4 
; 


In me, dear Jesus, now increase 


O, for a heart that rises wp 


452 pocTRINEs, AND 


2 Dear Savioar, sutely now | 
Heart-breathings after|thee : 

that my Lord would tiow reveal 

His tender heart to bea ‘ai 


Heart-faith, that’s pure and true ; a 
Heart-knowledge of thy pard’ning grace, 
And heart-experience too. 


‘In pray’ ; 
A heart that e’er abounds in npg | 
Till Jesus shall appear. 


5 A heart that’s mercifal and kind, 
That glows with warmest love; 
That e’erabhors the rising sin, 
Nor would from Jesus inove. — 


A heart that ever freely swells 


In songs to Calv’ry’s blood) 
That sweetly moves, and) ever. dwells » Yo 
all the of God 


415. 
Praying te Mindfulness. 


#5US, my kind and gracious 

Simply look to thee : 

“New i in the bowels of thy 
Dear remember me! 


; 
: 
| 
| 
j 
4 
F 
q 
j é 
; 


2 Remenfbier th 


| 
| 
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Dear Lord, remember me! 


4 I own I 


Then, in thy all-abounding grace, | 


’m guilty, l’m vile, 
t thy salvation’s free ; 


Dear Lord, remember me! 


5 Howe’e 


r forsaken, or despis’d, 


Howe’er oppress’d I be, 
Howe’ er forgotten here on earth, 
‘Do thou remember me! 


6 And: wlien I close my eyes in jus 


| 1 
By far excels all things hesidle ; 
hly count but logs, 


umph in my $ cross. 


A i Faw 
tri 


human help shall flee ; 


pare word of grace; 

_Rémember Caly’ ry's tree ; 

Remember all thy dying groans ; 
And then remember me! 


3 Thou wond’rous Advocate with God, | 
TL yield my soul to thee ; | 
While thou art pleading on the 


| 


| 
4 > 

{ 


i 


en my dear 


O then me! 


of Christ, 
ow my Jesus crucify’d, 


| 


/ 
3 ~ 
| 
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ial 


2 Knowledge of all terrest hings, . 
Ne’er to my soul true pleasure 
' No peace, but in the Son of God, 
No joy, but the his pard’ning blood. 

3 O could I know and love him more, 
And all his wend 


Ne’er wou’d I covet man’s esteem, 
But part with all, and ai him, 


4 Lord, may I bear my lossy 
Be patient under evry cross; 
Never may | my Jesus blame, 
Tho’ I’m despis’d for bis dear name, 

5 Altho’ my trials shallinerease, _. 
_Ne’er may I wish their number less ; 
Bat e’er be bold in thy rand cause, | 
And feel my heay’n in thine applause. 


6 Thus make me willing, glorious Lamb, 
_ To suffer all things for hy name; 
- At last be where my Jestis is, 
And rise to everlasting saat 


M, 
~ ‘Peter Walked on/the Water. 


bid me come to thee, 

Nor raging billows dread! 
‘Spek, and I walk the foami vedo, 
Nor Goubt criain aid. 


grace explore, 


\ 
7 
4 
i} 
| 
| 
if ° = 
Loe 
} 


2 
Behold, | venture near; 


But, 


veo 


EXPERIENCE. 


g, I hear thy call, 


, the. stormy winds ti 
lo! I sink with fear. 


looks, and loves, 
And all his bowels move ; 

Kindly he takes me to his arms, 
id thus he speaks in love: — 
wherefore didst thou doubt, | 

r heave the fearful sigh ? | 

« i w could this heart of mine say come, 
And coming, see thee die? ‘i 


unbelief 1 chide, 
gently now reprove, 


5 


My lamb shall never fail, 


* For all my heart is love.” 


Lord, L abhor my fears, 


But thy free grace adore ; 


_ Now give the confidence of faith, 


ute 


(nd bid doubt no more. 


Looking ina Storm. 


t} billows swell, the winds are high, 
ouds overcast my wint'ry sky; 
the depths totheeicall, 


wag are great, my strength i is small. 


3 
i L. M L 
a | 
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20 Lord, the pilot’ . part perform, i 

And guide and. guard me thro’ the storm ; 
Defend me from each threat, ning 
Controul the waves :,say Peace, be still!” 


Amidst the roaring of t e SPQ, 
My soul still hangs her hope on thee : 
constant love, thy faithful care, 
Ts ait that saves me from despair. _ 


4 Dangers of ev’ry shape and name , , 
Attend the follow’rs of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world’s deceitful | 
leave it to return ne 


5 Though tempest-toss’d, and. half wreck, 
My Saviour thro’ the floods L seck q 
Let neither winds nor stormy main i be: 
Force back my shatter’d bark again. 


479. 
The Believer i ‘Tears. 


OU gracious God, to whom pray, 
Now to my sou] appear ; “a 


Speak in compassion, Lord, and say, 
bis 2 Give me clear views of thy rich il 
thy paternal care; .. .. 


Give me to thou dost approve 
_ ‘The penitential tear, 


if 
| 
| 
+ 
| 
| 
| 
4 
if 
> 
| 
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3 Surely wy Jesus clear sees. | 
The.sorrows of my heart ; 
O that}he now would give me ease, 
And strength divine impart. 
4 But the sore trials of the way, 
) Fill me-with gloomy fear ; 
Renew’d afflictions, day by day, 
Renew the streaming tear. 


5 But in the nee of all my grict 


I ¢annot ease to pray 
Lord, give my throbbing. heart 


wipe my tears away.’ 
6 Soon may the happy period come 
‘When I shall see thy face ; gl 


Babee my everlasting home, 


And tears for ever cease. 
“ 


480. Ss. M. 
Hiding of God's Face. 


Why hidest thou thy faces... 
Wh ile fierce onev’ry side 
O’erwhelm hein distress? 


Ocome, my dearest Lord, 
me no longer stay; 
’rous foes do now surround 
that waits onthee, 


For nu 


The s 


+ 


-~ 


8 Be not so very far 


5 Yes, Lord, thou surely wilt, 


458° 


GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND 


From my poor troubled 
But; O make haste, and soo appear, 
T b y comforts to ‘impart. 


4 Wilt thon for ever, Lord, 
Thy love from me conceal 
O wilt thou never, never more, 
‘Thy lovely face reveal? 


~w 


Thou arta faithful friend ; | 
And all thy gospel word proclaims, 
‘Thou lovest to the end. . 


6 ~ Then,Om ‘soul, still wait 
Upon the God of grace; 
Soon from his throne he will de! cend, 
And shew his glorious face. 


481. 8. 


None upon Earth I desire besides thee, —Psalm Ixxiii. 15. 


l H° W tedious, and tasteless the hours, 3 
W hen Jesus no longer I see ; 
| Sweet tospects, sweet iy) and sweet 
ow’ rs, | 
‘Have all lost their sirtotness to me. 
The midsummer sun shines butdim, 
The fields strive in vain to look gay, 
But when lam happy in him, 
as as May. 


q { res 
4 
4 
i 
4 
| | 
{ 
/ 
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His name ‘elds the richest perfume, \/ 

And sweeter than music bis voice ; 

His presence disperses my gloom, : 

And makes all within me rejoice: 

I should, were he always thus nigh, © 
Have nothing to wish of to fear; 

No mortal s happy as |; 
M would last all the year. 


| | | 

Content be holding lis face, 

allto his will l’d resign; 
No clianges of seasons, or plice, ne 
Woitld make any change in my mind. 

W hile blest with a sense of his love, 
A palice 4 toy wouldappear; 

And prisons would palaces prove, 


A if indeed am thine, 
If thon att my shield and my song, ek 

Ah, tell me why is it 1 pine, © | 
And why are my wititers solong : 

O drive these dark cloads from my sky, 
Thy life-giving restOre; 

Or take me up to thee on high, 


Where winter and clouds are no abies 


i 
Cc 
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A82. 


| 
| 


1 J.T stands in great Jehovah's word, | 

~ That all the ransom’d of the Lord © 
Shall pass thro’ sorrows, grief, and woe, 
While to fair Canaan’s landthey go. 
2 Many and great their trials are; _ | 
Butev’ry trialtheyshallbear, 
While they the word of God regard, # 
And cast their burdensonthe Lord. 


83 None of the saints shall e’er be lost, 
Though on the foaming waves they’re tost ; 
Yea, thongh the mighty billowsroar,, 
Yet Christ will bring them safe to shore. _ 


4 Now, dearest Lord, thine hand stretch forth, 
And give us strength while here on earth ; 
Then take us toour wish’d-forhome, —_| 
-. Where pains and sorrows ne’er shall come. 
5 Lord, how delightful willitbe, © 
When we shall all thy glory see, 
And stand before thy shining throne; 
Neverto feelarising groan, © 
6 But in the most melodious songs, 
Shall be employ’d our happy tongues; 
Loud will we sing deliv’ring grace, 
In that eternal world of bliss. ing 


di 
| 
a 
; 
| 
4 
. 
¢ 
} 
3 
| 
} 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


483. 104. bs 
The Christian in Affiction. 
M* Jesus my hope, when will, he ap- 


ar, 

A soul to lift up, that waits for him here ; : 
In much tribulation, in trouble’s excess, 
height of and of dis-— 

tress, 


2 Owheh shall I see an end of my pain, 
And triumph in thee, my Saviour, again; 
Lord, the hoar; thy kingdom bring 


And give ‘met thy pow'r; and save me from 
sin. | 


30 Jesus, thou know’st my sorrowful load. 
And scest that my trust is all in thy blood ; 


_ Thou wilt have compassion, my burthen re- 


move, 
name is salvation , thy nature 


4 Thy nature and name my portion shall be, 
humbly. lay. claimto all thiegs in» 


thee ; 
The days of my mourning, and painfal wai 


tress, 
at thy y returning, eternally cease. 


| 


1H 


| 
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| 

484. 8. | 
| 

Comfort under. Affiiction. 


Are all the afflictions I see, — | 

To those the dear Lord of my pedce, 
My Jesus has suffer’d for me ! 

To himey’ry comfort I owe, | 

~ Abbve what the fiends have in hell; 

And shall I not sing as I go, 
That Jesus does ev’ry thing well : Pi) 


‘That Jesus, who stoop from his. 


To plack such a brand from the fire,— 


wretch that had nought of his pita, 
Not even a single desire 


My only inheritance, sin, | 
slave to rebellion anal lust, 
Polluted without and within, 


A child of corruption and dust... 


3. Such was 1 when Jesus look’d 
‘When none but himself could 


"What could I expect but a frown: ' 


 Bathe’graciously smil’d; and 
And shall [ impatiently fret, 
murmar against his kind rod, 
His love.and his kindness forget, 
fly in the face val my God? 


OW light, while supported by grace, 


5 
4 
4 
| 
4 
ite Be 
~é 
if 
‘ 
We 


| 
| | 
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i 


4 Oh! no, in the itrengthi he has giv’n, | 
And pledg’d his own word to bestow, 
fight thro’ my passage to heav’n, 
And sing-of his loveas 
He'll purge away nought but.my dross, 

Then let him afflict, Plladore, 

And cheerfully bear upthe cross 

MyJ esus has carry d 


Humbled under Afflictions, 


1 ET me, thou 'sov’reign Lord ‘of all, 

Lew at thy footstool humbly fall; 

And while I see affliction’s 

still, and: know that'thou art'God! 

Let me not murmur, nor repine; 

Under these trying strokes of thine; 

But while 1 walk the mournful road, 

Be still, and know that thou art God! 

3S When and whenever thou shalt smite, 

‘Teach me to own'thy sov’reign right; 

underneath the heaviest load, 

Be still, and know thatthouartGodt 

A Still let this truth support my mind; 
Thou canst not err, nor be unkind; 
And.thus approve thy chast’ning 

know art my father, Godt” 


- 


| 
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5 Whei this afflictéd soul shall rise 
‘To ceaseless joys above the 
] shall as ransom’d by thy blood, 
or ever sing, thou art hmy God 


The Christian bearing the Cross. | 


IS my happiness below, 
Not ‘A without the cross ; 
But the Saviour’s pow’r to | 
-Sanctifying every loss: 
Trials must and will befall; 
But. with humble faith to see | 
Love inscrib’d upon them 
‘Thisishappinesstome. 


2 God, in Israel, sows the seeds py 
Of affliction, pain, andtoil; 
These spring up, and choke the weeds _ 

_ Trials make the promise sweet, | 
Trials giye new life to pray’r; | 
Trials tohis feett—.... 
w,and keep methere. . 


3 1 meet no'trials here— 
No chastisement by the very 

I not, with reason, fear 
should prove a 


| 
j 
q 
i 
{ 
zs. 
| 4 
i 
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‘Bastards: may therod,*. 
iu earthly vain delight; 
But the true born child of God, 
not,—if he mig si. 


481, C. M.D. 


| Bat it i is vs! for me to draw near to God.—Psalm xi 28. 


when a child secure of harms, 
Hangs at the mother’s breast, 
Safe folded in her anxious arms, = 
Receiving food and rest: 
Aud while thro’ ‘many a painfal path. 
The trav’ling parent speeds, 
The fearless babe, with passive faith, 
Lies still, and yet proceeds. 


| 2 Should some short start his quiet break, 
j He fondly strives to fling Pig | 
His little arms ‘about her neck, = 
‘And seems to’closer cling. © 
- Poor child, maternal love alone,’ 
Preserves thee firstand' last; 
Thy patrenit’s arms, and not thy 
Are that hold thee fast, 


3 So souls that would to Jesus 
And hear his secret call, + 
Must ev’ry fair pretension 
| a Heb. xii. 8. | | 


| 


| 
| 


| 
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- 


~ 


“* Keep close to me, thou helpless sheep,” a 
The. Shepherd softly cries; 

‘¢ Lord, tell them what ’tis close to keep,” 
‘The list’ning sheep replies. | 


* 


4 ** Thy whole dependence on me fix, | 


Nor entertain a thought 
Thy worthless schemes swith mine to mix, 
But venture to be nought. | 
Fond self-direction is a shelf; 

“ Thy strength, thy wisdom flee 

When thou art nothing in th yself, | 
Then chow art close to to me." 
ie 488; 112. 
_ Dependence on Christ alone. | | 
ky | Bea ever it should come to, pass 


That sheep of Christ might fall away, 
fickle, feeble soul,alas! .. 


ould fall,a thousand times a day 
‘thy love as firm.as free, 
Thou soon would’st take from me. 


29 Ion thy promises depend, 


(At least, I to depend, q 
That thou wilt love me. to the 
i Be with me in temptation’s fire 5! 

Wilt for me work, and in me too, 


And me right, ‘bring me th 


% 
| 
| 
/ 


4 I feel my fainting spirits droop; 


ie 3 Needy, and naked, and unclean, 


caristian experience. 467 


Noother stay have I beside? 


If these can alter, I must fall ; 
Tlook toethee to be supply’d, 
With life, with will, with pow’r, with 
Rich souls may glory in their store, © 
But Jesus will relieve the poor, 


| 


| 


AS9. M. Ag 
j ‘ 


Blessed are the Poor.—Luke vi, 20. | 


1 J ORD, when I hear thy children talk 


' (And I believe ’tis often true) 


How with delight thy ways they walk, — 
And gladly thy commandments do. | 


2 In my own breast | look, and read 


Accounts so very diff’rent there,! 


That had I not thy blood to plead, = 


Each sight would sink me to despair. | 


Empty of good, and full of i, 


A lifeless lump of loathsome sin, 


Without the power to act or will, 


My wretched leanness deplore; 
Till gladden’d with a gleam of hope __ 
From thig—the Lord has blest the poor. 


| 


‘ 


» Then, while make my moan, 


| pocr nINES, AND 


U pwards I cast'my eyes, and sec, 
Tho’ I have nothing of my own, 
My treasure is immense in thee ! © 


G Still may I keep thy love in view; 
Lean there; nor envy those that run; 
trust totinot what do, | 
But what thyself hast for me done. 


‘7 My treasure is thy precioits blood : 
ix there my heart; and, for the iy 
Under thy forming hands, my God, 
Give me that wh ch lik’ st best 


T'thik God, shebligh Christ pur Lord-—Rou. 25, 


1 TP HO’ void of all that’s ‘good, 
| And very, very poot, vf 
Thro’ Christ I hope to be renew Maks te 
| And live for evermore. 


2 I view my own bad. heart, — 
And see such eyils 
That sight with horror makes me ‘Mart, 
And tempts me to despair. 


8 Then with a single 
And on his righteousness tely, 


| 
| 
4 
4 
| 


shall 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 469 


By virtup of his blood, . 
The Lord declares me 
Now serves my mind the law of God, | 


Faith’s and | 


AMAZING race! how sweet the sound, 
That hata a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found ; Bea 
Was blind, at now I see. 


"Twas that taught heart to 
And grace my fears reliev’d ; 
preci as id that grace appear, 

The ho ur believ'd. 
3 Thro’ niaily toils, and snares, 
I have already come; _ | 
’Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace lead me home. 
Yes, this flesh heart shall fail, 
And mortal tife shall cease, 
sess, within the veil,” 


A life 


: 
Ae 
3 
3 i 
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492. 8.7. 


Looking. ‘unto Jesus. 


L OWE ‘ET the moments, rich in blessing, 


W hich before the cross} spend 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
__ From the sinner’s dying friend. 
Here I'll sit, for ever viewing 
Mercy’ s streams in streams‘of blood 
Precious drops my ‘soul bedewing, 
‘Plead and claim my peace with God. 


2 Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before his eross to lie; 
‘While I see divine compassion 


Floating in his languideye: 


Here it is I find my heave 


‘Love I much? I’ye forgiven, 4 


Tm a miracle’ of grace. 


Love and grief my heart ividiniy, 
my teats his feet bathe ; 
Constant still in faith abiding, — 


Life deriving from: his:death. 


T still enjoy this feelin 
In all need ‘to Jesus go ; cif 


Prove his wounds each'day 


And himself more deeply know. 


4 
4 
| 
1 4 
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493, Ly 
Prayer answered by 


1 I ASK'D the Lord that I might grow 
In faith, and love, and ev Ty grace 5 
Might more of his salvation know, 
And seek more earnestly his face. a! 


2 ‘Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I trust; has answer’d pray Ts 

But it has been in'such away, 

As almost'drove me to despair. 


3 I hop’d that in some favour’d hour © 


At once he’d answer my request, — 
And by his love’s constraining pow'r, 
Subdue my sins, and give me 


a Instead of this, he made me feel 


hidden evils of my heart, 
fs let the angry pow’ rs of hell’ f 
Assault my soul in ev’ry part. 


5 Lord, why is this?” I 

Wilt thow pursue th ”” 
"Tis in this way,” the 
T answer pray’r for and faith. 

6 These inward trials employ; 

From self and \pride to set thee free's 

“ And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
Phatithou may'stseelo thy allin'me!” 


| 
| 
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2 


Do 


Abhorr’d by God above; 

Because of all opposers worst, | 

— It fights against his love : 


2 How shall a heart that dau bts like mine, 
 Dismay’d atev’ry breath, 
Pretend to live the life divine, | 
Or fight the fight of faith 1 


Conscience accuses from ‘within, 


And others from without; 


I feel m soul the sink o 
And this produces doul i) 


When thousand sins of various 
Corruptions dark and foul,, 
Daily within my bosom rise, 


5 and grieve, and ory, and cal 
‘On Jesus for reliefs» vol! 
But that delay’d, to doul fiog, 
Of all my sins the chief. 


6 Such dire disorders vex my soul, 
That ill engenders ill ; 
And when my heart’! foul, 
make it foulerstill. 


1 
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} 
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iD 


“ithe 


i¥- In this distress, the course I take, 


still to call and pray; 
And wait the time when Christ shall seal, 


And drive my foes away. 


8 For that blest hour I sigh and pant, 
_ With wishes. warm and strong 
But, dearest Lord, lest shoul 


O! do not 


¥¢ 
Complaining of a Deceitful Heart.—Jer, xvi 


full is my heart of sin! 
QO! where shall I begin 2 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIEN CE. 


How shall { relate my case, — 
All my sin and wretchedness ? 


W hat contraries in me rise ! 


If 1 speak, I tell all lies : 
Nothing do I see or. feel, 


2 QO this 
How 


How 


Unto 
Shew 


Give me myself to 


| 


But a is as hard as steel. ; 


retched heart of mine ! 
erversely does it twine! 
wander ina maze, 
When I strive to trace its ways! 


Into me new light instil, — 
elf reveal: 


Af 


4 
ii, 9. 
| 


, this 


i 
3 
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4 How I dread myself tojsee! 
O! the weight’s too ln for me! 
Yet I dare not restwithin, 
‘While corruption is A 


Inconsistencies agree, 
Contradictions meet in me ; 
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ib | 3 Surel none but God alone, 

Can discover and maké known | 

it Be All the windings of my heart, — 

Wherewith I from God 

What innumerable hosts, 

HT Of repugnant evil lusts | 

Just like hell before my eyes! 


Somethin , nothing, darkness, light, 
‘Faith and fear in me unite. 

t 
1 Qu fora glance of heavenly day, 


To take this stubborn stone away ; 
And thaw with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine. 


2 The rocks can rend, the: arth ean quake,” 
The seas can roar, the mountains shake ; 
Of feeling, all things shew some sign, 
‘But this unfeeling mine. 


ra 
2 
2 
& 


| 


CHRISTIAN 475. 


3 To hear the sorrows thou hast fi 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt! - 
But I can read each moving line, > 


And nothing moye this heart of mine! 


4 Thy judgments, too, unmov’d I hear, — 
(Amazing thought!) which devils fear ; 
Goodness and wrath in vai Combine 
‘To stir stupid heart of mine, 


5 But something yet can do the deed, 
And that dear something much I need: 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, 
a And move and melt this heart of mine. 


raying for Fruitfulness. | 
1 ORD, if with thee part I bear, | 
If I thro’ thy wordam clean, | 
Inthy mercy if Ishare, 
_ If thy blood has purg’d my sin, 
Temy needy soulimpart 
_ Thy good, Spirit from above, 
To enrich my barren heart, 
With humility and love... 


Lord; my: desert vast, 
Overgrown with weeds and briars : 


| 
| 


4 
+ 
a 
4 
3 
? 
& 
| 


Breathe, O breathe, celestial Dove, 
‘Till it blow the rich perfume 
Of humility and love. 


$ Vanquish i in me lust and ile. | 
__ All my stubbornness subdac; 
Smile me into fruit—or chide, 
no milder means will do; 
compassionate my case; 
_ Let the poor thy pity move. | 
_ Give me of thy boundless grace, 
Give humility and lave. 


4 Why should one that bears thy aids 
| Why should thy adopted child, 
Be in rags expos’d to shame, 
Like a savage fierce and wild 2 
With thy children I would sit, 
And not like an alien roye; | 
Clothe my soul, and make it ft, 
W ith humility aud love. 


Bs 5 Greatest sinners, greatly spar’d, 
Mine’s a- paradox too hard, 
Rich of mercy, poor of grace’ 
Me thou hast forgiven much, 
(This my sins too plainly prove) | 
Give me what then givest angok 
Much 


| 
| 
| 


’ 
‘ 
4 
> 
4 
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» 


tati n . 


YE 
Ose name ’tis you 
Your Master’s lot you must ex pect, 
Temptations more orless,. 


Dream notiof faith soclear, 

As shats all’ doubtings out; 
Remember how the devil could dare 
To. tempt ev’n Christ to doubt. 


Tf thou'rt the Son of God, 

whatan IF was there !) | 

_ & These stones here; speak them into sumed 
‘¢ And make that Sonship clear.” — 


View that amazing scene! 
Say, could the tempter try 

To shake a tree so sound, so <a lah 
Good God, defend the dry! _ 


Think not he now will fail. 

‘To make us shrink and erred 

Our faith he daily will assail, | 
And dash our very hope. 


That im pions 

God incarnate threw ; 
No wonder if he cast at us, 

And make us feel it too. 


: 

| 


| 
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7 To cause s the scope. 
Of Satan, and his powers; 
Against hope to believe in hope, 
My brethren, must be our’s. 
8  Buts, ifs, and hows, hurl’d, 
: To sink us with the gloom — 
Of all that’s dismal in this world, 
Orinthe worldtocome. 
But here’s our. point of |rest 
“Bho? herd the battle seem, 
Our Captain stood the fi’r ry test 5) tol 
And we shall stand thro vit 


| 


Tribulation. Ae 


I ue E souls that would to Jesus press,” 
Must fix this firmand sure, 
That tribulation, more or less, 
a They must and shall endure. 
red 2 From this there can be none exempt, | 
_ "Tis God’s own wise decree; ee 
Satan the weakest saint willtempt, = = 
Nor is the strongest free. 


The world from without, 


{ We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt, 


i 


| 
4 
4 
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| 
j 
j 
j 
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 479 


4 Glad frames’ lift us ub; 


And then how proud we grow! | ( 
sad desertion makes us 
And down we sink as low. ; 


| 5 Ten thousand baits the foe ‘prepares, 


To catch the wand’ring heart; 
And seldom do we see the snares, | 
Before we feel the smart. 


6 But let not all this terrify, 
Pursue the narrow 
Look to the Lord wit 


sted fast ye, 


And fight. with hell by faith. 


7 Tho’ we are feeble, Christ is strong, 
_.. His. promises dre true ; 
~ We shall be cong "rors all ’ere long, 
And more cong ‘rors too. 


500... 148. 


Blessed is the Man that endureth Temptation.—James i i 1%. 


I AND must it, Lord, beso? 


And must. thy children se a 
Such various kinds of woe, . ) 
Such soul-perplexing 


Are these the blessings we expect? 


As this the 


lot of G elect ? 


| 
| | 
| 


es 

4 
4 
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Nor look with scornful WERE 
ite Above your highest mirth, 
Our saddest hours we 

ine For though our cup seems fill'd din gall, 

There’s something, secret sweetens all. 


‘How harsli soe’er the 
__ Dear Saviour still lead 
Nor leave us, fill we say, bas 

ea Father, thy willbe done!” 
At most we do but taste the cup, ~~ 
For thou alone hast di nk it 


Shall guilty man cor plain 
Shall sinful dust repine? 
And whatisallour pain? 
How light compar’d with thine! 
Finish, dear Lord, what isbegun, 
Choose thou the way, but still lead on. 


ty, 4 © wretched Man that Lam! shall deliver: me from the 
body of this Death?—Rom. vii. 21. 
HOW sore a plague 
To those by whom 'tisfelt? 
The christian:cries, unclean, unclean, 


a tt 
] 
| 
j 
REA 


| 
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W hat hortid scenes I 

I find, alas! 


nothing do. 
When go T would’ perform, 
‘Thro’ fear: or shame I stop: 
Corruption rises likea storm, 
And blasts the | 


o God ur my pray’r 

I Jook into and find 
‘Tune pride will still be there. 


6 How dear how long 
Deliv’rance must [ seek ; 
| And fight with foes so very 


And wage the warwithin; == 
‘Since death ‘that patsanend to life, 
pager 


| 

| 


481 
OL if I’m in quest, 
r love my thoughts engage, 
Envy and anger in my breast 
That moment rise and rage 
5 
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502. 


1 QTRANGE and mysterious is m life, 
W hat opposites within?” 
A stable peace, a constant strife ; 
The reign of ‘grace, the pow’r-of sin: 3 | 
often Tam captive led, 
Yet daily triumph in my. head. 


2 I prize the privilege of | pray’r, 
But O! what backwardness to 
Tho’ on the Lord I cast m care, 

I feelits burdenev’ry day; 
I seek hiswillinallldo, 
find my own is working too. 


si call the promises my own, _ 
And prize them more than mines of gold: 
Yet tho’ their sweetness I have known, 
They leave me unimpress’d and cold ; 
One hour upon the truth I feed, 
The next I know not what I read. 


I love the holy day of t | | 
W hen Send ther’d saints 
Sweet day of all the week: alan ened 
For its return my spirit pants: 
Yet often thro’ my unbelief, — 
on proves a day of guilt and grief 


: 
i 
ae 
i 
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5 While omy Saviour rely, 
I know my foes shall lose their aim ;_ 
And therefore daretheirpow’r defy, _ 

_ Assur’d of conquest thro’ his name: 
But soon my confidence is slain, 

_And all my fears returnagain. 

6 Thus diffrent pow’rs within me strive, 
_ And grace and sin by, turns prevails 

I grieve, rejoice, decline, revive, 

And vict’ry hangs in doubtful scale: 
But Jesus has his promise past, _ 

_ That grace shall overcome at last. 


503. 8. 


In-dwelling Sin, or the Canaanite still in the Land. 


] HE Canaanites still in the land, 
_ ~~ To harrass, perplex, and dismay, 
Brought Isr’el of old ata stand, 
| For Anak was stronger than they ; | 
- What God had design’d they possess’d, 
Supported and kept by bis hand, 
Yet lest on their lees they should rest, 
The Canaanites dwelt inthe land, 
"Tis thus with thine Isr’elon carth, 
Who groan with a body of sia, 
Partake of aspixitual bith, ~ 


| 
* 


D 
3 


To-day with a taste of his love, . 
Jehovah their souls shall expand, 
To-morrow he'll giye them to prove 
The Canganites still in the land. 
3 Corruptions like vapours, shall rise, 
Light, love, and delight, shall be gone, 
sun shall be dark in the skies, 
And hell with its legions come on’; 
ae Yet all things do work for their good, 
_ Afilictions, temptations, and pain ; 
A eed stt ill the his blood, 
Their cause they ever nraintain, 


(Pause,) 


4 Like Gad by atroop overcame,,. 
They fall thro’ the workings of sin, 
Yet glory they notin their shame, 
But mourn their defilement within. 
On Zion’s bright summit above, 
_ Victorious at last they shall stand, 
‘Tho’ now for a season they prove 
_ The Canaanites still in the land. ~ 


_5 A thorn in’the flesh they shalkhave, 
‘Their roving affections to win, 
4. To teach them how Jesus can save, 
And shew them the depth of their sin; 


4 
2 


| 
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Yea | down to the Jordan of death, | 
His foes shall the christian withstand, 
And feel, when resigning’ his | 
| The Canannités still in the land. 


6To them he his oath shall fulfil, 


A poor little faint-hearted band, 
For ‘tis of their Father’s will, 
The Canaanite dwells in the land 
Their or Rees of repose is on high, 
anaanite enters therein, 
To diab of the rivers of joy,. 
the of sin, 


‘Pride. 


Attack the child of God ; = 
4 He feels within the weight of sin, 

A grievous galling load! 


2 Temptations too without, 
Of various kinds assault; _ 
Sly snares beset his trav’ling feet, 
And make him often halt. 


rom sinner and from saint 
He meets with many a blow 7 
liis own bad heart him 
wae only 


| | 
| BOK 
| 


| 


| 
| 


1 
i 
| 
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But tho’ the of hell 
neither weak nor small, 
- One mighty foe deals dangerous woe, 
And hurts beyond them all, 


5 Tis pride, accursed pride! _ 
‘The spirit by God abhor’d : 

Do what we will, it haunts us sil, 
And keeps us from the Lord., 


6 Our condescending God, 

(To whom else shail we go?) © a” 

Remove our pride, whate’er erbetide, 


| 
ar 


< 


+ 


—_ 


— 


e the mourners 


shun 
Presumption’s dang’rous snare 
Force us to trust to Christ alone, 


And fly to God by pray’ 

_ 6 By them we feel how low we’re lost, 

And Jearn, in some degree, 

How dear that great salvation cost, 

Which comes to us so free. 

‘$8 If such a weight to soul, | 
Of sin and sorrow fal j H 

What love was that which took the whol 


| 


| 
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4 O when will God our joy complete, 
And make an end of sin! . 
hen shall we walk the land, and 


§ Will this precede the thy of death ? 
| Or must we wait till then ?— 
struggling souls, be strong in 
And ane bathe like men. | 


6 Our deat Deliy’rer’s love i is such, | 
| He cannot long delay : 


Mean time, that fue can’t boast of ils, 
Who us wage and preys 


! H° \ strange is the course, that a IPR 


tian must steer? 
How perplex'd i is the path he mustitread ? 
The hope of his happiness rises from fear; — 
And his life ee receives from the-dead. 


2 His faitest nsions must wholly be wiv'd, 
And his resolutions be crost; 

_ Nor can he expect to be perfectly sav ‘d, | 
Till finds utterly lost. 


| 


= 
i 
| 
| 
| 
i 
: 
; 
| 


| 

| 


$8 When all this is dove and. his heart in | 


OF the total Femission of. sins; 
n’d, and his peace: 


‘When Naps pardon is sign 
rocur’d, | 
‘From that moment his conflict begine. 


{ 
| 


0 that were as in Month posit 


GWEET Geel ice 
The Saviour’s pard’ning blood 
_ Applied, to cleanse m y soul from guilt, 
And bring me ho § to God. | 


9 Soon as the morn the light reveal’d, 
‘His praises tun’d my tongue ; 
And when the ev’ning shades prevail’d, 
His love was all m; song. 


| 
3 In vain the tempter ; s read his wiles, 
The world no more could charm; 
1 liv’d upon my Saviour’s smiles, 
And lean‘d upon his arm, 


4 In pray’ rmy soul drew near the Lord, 

 Andsawhisgloryjshine; — 
And when I read his holy wand, 
call’d promise mine. 


a 
2% 


— 


its 


» 
| 
a 
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Then 
now 
For all my joys are gone. © 


| 6 Now 


And 
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to his I often spoke, 
what his love had done ; | 
my heart is almost broke, 


hen the evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns ; ies 
hen the morn the light reveals, 


light to me returns. 
7 M UK pray’rs are’now a chatt’ring noise, 


Jesus hides his face ; 
, the promise meets my eyes, 
twill not reach my case. 


8 satan threatens to prevail, 
» And make my soul his prey ; 
B= Lord, thy mercies cannot fail, 


O come without delay! ' 


Stand sti, and sce the Sletion of God.—Bsod 13 


| 


a O H! what a narrow, narrow path, 
Ts that which Jeads to life! 

Som talk of works, and some of faith, 
With warmth, and zeal, and strife. 


2 But after all that’s said or done, 


men think what they will, 
The strength of ev'ry tempted son 


Consists in 


4 
i 
3 
; 
; 
| 
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5 But fora stand, 
' By thousand dangers sear’d, 
And feel dastfuction ¢ ose at hand, 
oO! ! this’ indeed i is sh 


6 To shun this othersrun 
To hide they know) not where ; pa 
For tho’ they fight, no vict’ry’s ‘won, 
‘They only beat the air. 


that believes, the says,’ 
Shall not confus’dly haste : wee 
an Thus danger threats oth him that stays, | 
| And him that runs | fast. 


| | 
a4 § Haste grasps at all, but nothing keeps 
Sloth isa dang’rous state: 
ish And he that flies, and he that Pipes: 
J | Cannot be said to ! ait. M ie 
4) 


9g Lod, let thy Spirit us when! 
To. go, and when fo stay ; ie ye 
“Attract us with the cords of 


| And we shall not delay. 


10 Give ve pow ir ‘anil will, and then command, 
we will follow thee; 
when we're me us 


*, 
4 + 
‘ 
‘ 
j 


[ET us ask th’ important question, 
( Brethren, be net. too secure), 


What i 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


The important Question, — 


is it to be a‘christian ? | 


How we may our hearts assure ? 
Vain is all our best devotion, 
If on false foundations built; 
.True religio n’s more than notion, 


Something must be known and felt,’ 


2 ’Tis to 


In his blood has wash’d us clean ; 4 


Tis to 
Tho’ 


trust our well-beloved, 


hope our guilt’s removed, 
we feel it rise within; 


To believe that all is finish’d, 


Tho’ so much remains t’endure ; 


Find the dangers undiminish’d, 


Yet 


to hold deliv’ rance sure. 


3 ’Tis to credit. contrailiction ; 
"Talk with him jone never sees ; 
groan beneath afflictions ; 


et, to dread the thoughts of 


Tis to feel the fight against us, | 


Yet the vict’ry hope'to gain; 


To believe that Christ has cleans’d us, 


Tho’ 


* the remain. 


| 


| 
1 
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Tis to the Holy 

Prompting us to. re 

Ne To rejoice in Jesu’s merit, 

wae _ Yet continual sorrow 

Of our sins forevermore; 

pitt Yet to sigh with sore 
Begging mercy ev’ ‘ty hours.) ogi! 


5 To be stedfast in believing, 
Yet to tremble, fear, and 
Ev’ry moment be receiving 

Strength, and be always weak 
To be fighting, fleeing, turning, 
Ever sinking, yettoswim; 

To converse with Jesus, 


ut For ourselves, or else for him. 

‘Backslider Returning. 


1 M Y God, when I reflect, 
How all my life-time 
ran the roads of sin and death .. 


| 


With rash impetuous hastes 
2 My foolishnessI hate; | 


My filthiness I loathe; 
And view with sharp remorse and shame iy 


M y filth and 


| 
ro GOSPEL DO INES, AND 
| 
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3 With some the-tempter takes 
Much painstomake them mad; 

But me he found, and always “ike hae” 
easiest foo! he had. . | ty 


4 His deep and dang’rous: lies 
So grossly I believ’d,, 
He was not readier.to deceive, 
Than I to be deceiv’d. | 
And thought his adult'rate coin 
‘The riches of thy blood. | 
6 Anddost thowstillregardy 
__ And cast a graciouseye; | 
On one so foul, so base, so ¢ 
So dead, so lost, as I! | | 
7 Then, sinners black as hell, 
May hence for hope have ground; 
For who of. mercy needs 
Since I have found. 


4 


I will bear the Indignation of the her’ because I have 
sinned against him.—Micah vii. 9 aa 


COME, ye backsliding sons of God, | 
a (For many such there are) | He 
Who long the paths of sin haye aah by 


Come, cast away despair; 
| 


i 


F 
a 
é 
P M 
e 
3 
| | 
| 
3 


~ 
~~ 


a BE a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
SRE W hose soul, encourag’d by thy von 


: 
fi 


Ritam to Jesus hoe wot 


-There’s mercy still for such as'we. 


2 True, we cannot prcpend to much 
Of usefulness or fruit ; 
a » the love of Christ is such, 
still retain the root. 
Returning prodigals shall find 
Tho’ they are base, their Father’ ‘ekind.: 


While we our folly rae: 
tho’ we seem to differ thus, 
_ They can’t be perfect without us. 


4 The indignation of the Lord 
Awhile we willendure; — 


OF or we have sina’d against his wordy, 7 


But still his grace is sure. 
Tis all a gift, let no man boast, 
Jesus came tojmre the lost. 


412, 
Look again.—Sonah 


At mercy’s footstool would remain, 
And there — look 


| 


3 They who have never goneastray, = 
Sines first the Lord theyknew, 
"Walk i in a much more pleasant way," 


| 
2 


494 GO INES, AND 
AN 
| 
| 
4 
4 
4 


CHRISTIAN: EXPERIENCE. “495 


2 How oft deceiv’d by self and pride, 
Has my poor heart been turn’d.aside; 
And, Jonah like, has.fled from thee, 
Till thou hast look’d againonme! 


8 Ah! bring a wretched wand’rer home, | 

And to thy footstool let me come, 

_ And tell thee all my grief and pain, 
_ And wait and look, and look again. — 

4 Take courage, then, my trembling soul, 

~ One look from Christ will make thee whole ; : 

Trust thou in him, ’tis not in 

But wait and look, and look again. 


B Do satan’s darts thy soul molest ? 
Does dark: Seeurtion: fill thy breast ? 
Art thou almost with sorrows slain? 

_ Yet wait and look, and look again. 

6 Do fears ata doubts thy soul annoy, | 


_ And thand’ring tempests drown thy j i ? 
And canst thou not one smile obtam ?_ 


| 


wait and look, and look again. | 
Look to the Lord, his word, his throne: _ 
to his grace, and not your owas 
There wait, and look, and look again ; 
You shall not wait, nor look in vain. | 
8 Ere long that happy day will come, _ 
When shall reach my blissful home :~ 

And’ when to glory 
then rl look, ‘and look 


‘ 
4 
| 


Backatiding and or, thie Backslide's Prayer 


1 JESUS let thi it eye bald 
| J Call back hy tying eye 
Would fain like Peter weep 
. Let me be by grace restor’d, 
Qn me be all ‘long-suff’ ring shewn; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
m _ And break my heart of stone. 


Repentance toimpart; 
¢ Give me, thro’ thy dying love, 
humble contrite heart: 
Give me, what I’ve long implor’d, 
The blessing of thy grief unknown 5 
Tarn, and look upon me, Lord, | | 

And break my heart of stone. 


8 See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor suffermetodie, 
Life, and happiness, and love, |’ 
Drop from thy gracious eye's 
Speak the reconciling word, | 
And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
andlook upon me, Lord, 
| And beoak m heart of: stone.) 


AND 
ay 
} 
a 4 


| 


0 my loving, living 


H 


3 What treatment ee he came ! 
tenderly ex 

What robe is bro 
The best, the very best. _ 
4 Rich food the'servants bring; 
Sweet music charms his cars; 
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“ey Look, as ae thy pitying eye 
‘Was clos’d that we might live; 
“¢ Father (at the 
My Saviour gasp’d) forgive!” | 
with that dying word, 
looks, cries, 


int to die, 


He turns, 


my’ heatt of stone! 


row fora wond’rous song, 
: (Keep distance, 
Nor turn the truth to bane.) 


The prodigal’s return’d 
"Ph? apostate, bold and base ; 
That all his father’ s counsel spurn’d, 
_ And long abus’d his grace, 


profane ; 
d tongue ; 


| 


este to hide his shame ! 


| 
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5 Good God ! are these thy wayo!s 
If rebels thus are freed, 
And favour’d-with peculiar grace, 

Grace must ‘be free indeed$ 


515. M. 


wi HEN with his lor 
Visits my troubled breast; 
i M y doubts subside, my fears remove, 

. And I’m completely blest. . 
2 I love the Lord with mind atid heart, 
His people and his ways; 
Envy, and pride, and lust, depart, 
| ‘And all his works I 


Nothing but Jesus I esteem; 
My soulisthen sincere; ANY 
And every thing that’s dear him 
To me is also dear. 


But, ah! when these short 
Tho’ not quite left alone, 
| I miss the presence of my friend,: 

one whose comfort’s a 
Ito my own sad place return, 

My wretched state to feel; 9) 

tire, and faint, and mope,, and mionth? 


\ 
] 
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i 
4 
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. 6 More frequent Jed thy visits be, hing 
Or let them longer last, 

Ican donothing without thee; 

my God, haste! 


‘Thon shalt guide me with thy Cownsel,—-Psalm 24, 
1 7HENE’ER I make some sudden stop, 
| (For many such I make)» 
| And cannot see'the cloud clear’d up, 
| Nor know which path to take : 
2 I to my Saviour s my way, 
| To tell my dubious state: 
_ Then listen what the Lord will say, | 
And hope to follow that. | 


3 If Jesus seem to hide his face, | | 


W hat anxious fears I feel! 


But if he deign to whisper peace, 
I’m happy—all is a 


‘4 Confirm’d by one soft secret word, 
seek no farther light; | 
But walk, depending on ‘the Lord, is 
By faith, ‘and not by sight. 

‘5 Of friends and counsellors. 


Decline not to the right, left: : 
on Toy. here's the 


| 


| 
| 


? 
| i 
i 
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6 Weak in myself, I’m stone 
The ay I walk cannot be wrong, 

If Jesus be but there. 


7 He is my helper and my guide; 3 

trust to him alone: 

No other helps have I beside; _ 
venture all on one. 


A 


strait be the way, , 
With dangers 
And we thro’ delay 
Are no farther yet ;_ | 
Our good Guide and Saviour 
_ Hath help’d us thus far; . 
And ’tis by hisfavour | 
We are what we are. 
2 A favour so great 
We highly would prize, 
Nor murmur, nor fret, 
Nor small'things despise: 
But what call we small’ things, ae 
Sin’s whole cancell’d sum!— 
Tis greater than all things, 
those to come. 


Hitherto hath the Lord helped us.—1 sam. vii 12. 


| 
4 
4 
> 
H 
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3 brethren, reflect, 


How God had respect 
Tous under 


‘When lower and lower 


4 let us rejoice, 
_- And cheerfully sing 
With heart and with voice, 


To Jesus our King ; 


And foretastes of heaven, 

’ Tis gratefal, ’tis pleasant,’ 

‘To sing and adore ; . 
thankful for present, 

then: for more. 


Who thus far has broug ht us 
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n what we. haye been; A 


| | 

| 

| | 

| 
\ 


From evil to good ; 
‘The ransom that bought us 
No than his blood. 
For like these, 
bounteously giv’n ; 
_ |For prospects of peace, 


We'ev’ry day fell, 
He stretch’ d forth: his power 


‘And snutch'd us 


§ 
i 
2 
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Unsettlednesse 


1 P ORD, what ariddleismy soul! | / 
_-* Alive when wounded, dead when whole. 

Fondly I flee from pain: yet ease 
Cannot content, nor pleasure please, 

2 Thou hid’st thy face—my sins abounil;/!! 
World, flesh, and satan, all surround: 
would I find my God; but fear 
The means, perliaps, may prove severe. | 


3 If thou the least displeasure 
bring my vileness tomy view; 
‘Tim’ rous and weak, I shrink, and 

Lord, keep thy chast’ning hand away.” 
4 If reconcil’d I see thy face, 
‘Thy matchless mercy, boundless grace, 
—'Tortur’d with bliss, 1 cry, ** Remove" 
That killing sight—-1 die with love,” 
My dear Redeemer, purge the dross)! ‘ 
O help me toendure the cross; | 
‘Teach me my chast’nitig to sustain, 
-Discern the love, and bear the pain.) 
Nor sparoto make me clearly see) 6 
The sorrows thou hast feltforme, 
If death must follow, J comply 
ct me be sick with love; anddies 
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4 Can mothers their young sons forget ? 


5. Let mountains sink and vales become; | | 


CHRISTIAN F EXPERIENCE. 503 


is 519, Me 
The Believing Soul's Soliloquy in Distress. 


HY, O my soul! art thou cast. ial 

‘Why this disquictude and gloom! 

For all this. anguish and distress, = 
Thy gracious God has left no room! 


2 His love. remains, his counsel stands, 
His faithéalnces can ne’er depart; 
And still remains the countless sO 
Of love and peace within his heart. 


3 His grace abounds o’er all my sins! 
His mercy circles thee around! 
_ Thy sins, tho’ numberless and great, 
‘Should they be sought, can ne’er be found. 


And cast their infants from their sight ? 
This would be strange! yet this may be! 
But. thou art still the Lord’s delight ! “iq 


| 


Each valley rise and form a hill ; 
Let earth, ascend above the skies ; 
And skies drop down, its room to all. , 


G Let fire be frozen into ices 
And ice converted into | 


rivers climb the lofty dy. 
thy God’s the san 


4 
Ww 
d 
4 


‘As ona strong rock,. 
‘Phy name is on his hands, 
Writ by the hand pf soy'reign love, 
On Jesu’s royal it stands. 


8 To Jesus join’d, and in him fix’d, 

‘Thou art eternally secure! 

The sacred band no pow’rcan break! 
Thy life, thy peace, thy heav’n, are sure! 


9 Dies Jesus live! he lives for thee !.. 
He is thy life-t and thou with him», Ai 
Shel in above 


But thou know hereafter. i rb: 


RIGHTEOUS are the w ks of. od 
All his ways are holy ; 

Just his judgments: fit his rod 

To correct our fo ly. 


2 All bis dealings wise, and good, 
‘Uniform, tho’ various,.. 
Tho! they seem, by reason viewd, 
Cross, or guite contrarious. 
These are truths and happy hey. 
Who can well receive thems.) 
Brethren, tho’ we cannot see, 
Still we should lieve them. 
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2 Why thro’ darksome paths we go, 

We may know no reason; | 

But we shall hereafter know, - 
‘Each in its due season. 


5 Could we see howallisright, 
Where were room for credence? 

But by faith, and not by sight, 
Chiristians ‘yield obedience. 


6 Let all fruitless searches go, 
Which perplex and teaze us; 

We determine nought to know, © | 


‘pel. 
Adoring Free and Sovereign Mercy. 


Oo LORD, how great’s the favour, 

‘That we, such sinners poor, 

Can, thro’ thy blood’s sweet savour, 

thy mercy’s door ; 

nd an open passage 

throne of grace: 

There wait the welcome 

That bids us go in peace! “ 
2 Lord, we are helpless 
of the deepest need, 
Throughout defil’d by nature, 
Stu sid, and inly dead ; | 
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Our strength j is 


Our hearts are all 


boi 


And all we have 


A dén of thieve 


PRINTS, AND 


perfect weakness, 


>is sin; 
uncleanness, 
within. 


dition, 


In this foviden con 


Who shall affo) 


rd us aid; 


4 


Well never cen 


this blest contémp ation 


And prove such consolation, 


Where shall we find compassion, 
But in the chureh’s Head 2 


- Jesus, thou art al pity, 


O take us to thine arms; 
And exercise thy merey, 
save. us fro all harms. 


repeating 
Our numberless complaints, 


But ever be-intreating 


The glorious King of saints, | 


| Till we attain the image 


Of him we inly love, 


| And pay our grateful homage, 


W ith all the above. 


‘Then we, with all in glory, 


Shall thankfully relate 


Th’ amazing pleasing story 


Of Jesu’s love so reat! 


We shall for ever dwell, | 


-As none-below cau 
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Prayer for 
O J thou fountain of grace, 


Enlighten, enliven my heart; | 
_ And shew the sweet smiles of th y face, 
And from me bid evil depart. 
_ Pronounce, O pronounce | am thine, 
/sinner once purchas’d by blood; 
_ And may 1 for ever recline 

On thee, O my Lord and my God 7 


Thou great and compassionate King, 
Drive all my sad doubtings away ; | 
And let me with confidence sing, | 
‘“¢ The Saviour expired for me !” 
Th witness that | am thy child, 
Jesus, tome now im rt; 
The pleasing sensation will yield 
Unspeakable j joy tomy heart. 


3 Bestow this rich blessing on me, 
heaven below I shall prove; 
I’iithen go exulting in thee, | 
telt of th: ve. 
Thy cause 1 will ever maintain, — 
‘Vo thee for support 1 willdly; 
And fight,. till the conquest gain 
| 


x= 


| 
= 
% 
i 
7 / 


GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND 


| 528. L. M. 
He has done all things Well. —Mark vii. | 


. TOW ina son; of grateful praise, 
N ‘To my dear Lord my voice I'll raise ; 
With all his saints iljointotell, 
My Jesus has done all things well! 6 


2 All worlds his glorious pow’r cities" 
wisdom all his works express; 
O his love! what tongue can tell! 
My "Jesus has done allthings well! 


3 How sov’reign, wonderful, and free, — 
_ Has been his loye to sinfulme! 
This pluck’d me from the jaws of hell 
My Jesus has done all things well! 


) 4 I spurn’d his grace, I broke his laws, 
And yethe undertook my cause ; 
save me, tho’ } did rebel: 
My Jesus has done all things well! 


5 And since my soul has known his love, . 
_ What mercies has he made me prove! | 
Mercies which (¢lo all praise excel: 
My Jesus. has done all things well! 


G6 Whene’er my Saviour and my God 

Has on me laid his gentle 
know, in all that befel 
My Jesus has done all — well! 
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Tho” a fi’ry flaming dart 
The tempter levels at 
With this I all his ra 

My Jesus has done all thinge things yell! 


8 Sometimes my Lord his face doth hide, 
_ To make me pray, or kill my pride; _ 
et then it on my mind does fu, 
My Jesus has Bone all things well! 


9 Soon shall I pass the vale of. death, — 
_ And in his arms shall lose my breath ; 

Yet then my happy soul Shall tell, — 

My Jesus has done all things well! ’ 


10 And when tothat bright world I rise, 
And join the anthems in the skies; 
Above the rest this note shall swell 
~My Gone all things well! 


M. 


Il ] N Christ my treasure’s all contain’d ; 
| By himm feeble soul’s sustain’d ; 
From him 1 all things do receive; 
On him my soul does daily live. 
9 With him I daily love to walk ; — 
Of him my soul deli ights to talk; 
On him I cast my ev'ry care; 
Like him one ay | appear. 


; 
A i 
Christ the Reliever's All, 
; 
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3 Bless him, my soul, from day today; ~ 
Trust him to bring thee on thy way ; 5 
Give him thy poor weak sinful heart; — 
With him, O never, never part! 

4 Take him for epech and righteousness ; 

him thy refuge in distress; 

‘Love him above allearthly joy; 
_ And him in ev’ry thing employ. 

5 Praise him in cheerful grateful songs, 
To him yourhighest praise belongs; 
To him who does your heay’n prepare, 
And him you'll preise for ever there. 


ow 


~ H25, L. M. 
Singing of Loving-kindness.—Isaiah Ixiii. 7. 


A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays) 
And sitig thy great Redeemer’s praise; 
He justly claims a "5 from thee, — 


His loving-kindness, O how free! 


2 He saw me min’d i the fall, 
Yet lov’d me, notwithstanding all; _ 
He sav’d me from nity lost estate— | 


His how great ! 


| 3 Tho’ num’rous hostsof mighty foes, 7 4 
ho’ and My Way Oppose, 


He safely leads my soul along— 
His loving-kindness, O how strong! 
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5 Often I feel my sinful heart: 


| lary of my brightest days, 


| 


“CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


4 When like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather’d thick, and thunder’d loud, 


He near my soul has always stood— — 
His loving-kindness, O how good! — 


Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
But tho’ | Mave him oft forgot, 
His. loving-kindness changes not! 


6 Soon shall | pass the gloomy vale, 


Soon all my mortal pow’rs must fail ; 
may my last expiring breath 
‘His. sing in death ! 


526, 
God's Presence is Light in Darkness. 


God! the spring of all my joys, 
‘Thelifeof my dehghts, 


comfort of my nights! 


2 In datkest shades if he appear, 


My dawning i is begun; 
He is my soul’s sweet morning-star, iy 


And he my rising sun! 
3 The op’ning heay’ns around me shine, 


With beams of sacred bliss ; ) 
While Jesus shews his heart is mine, | 


And “Tam his!” 
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4 My soul would leave this beary clay 
At that transporting word, 
Run up with joy the shining RAY. 7 
embrace my dearest Lord. 
5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, a | 
I'd break thro’ ev'ry foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
‘Should bear me cong yor thrg’, 


L. 
The Sinver's Saints Hope. 


am I thine? then thou wilf proye 

My faith, my patience, and my love; 
When men of spite against me join, 

are the the hand is thine. 


2 Their hope and portion lie below, . | 
‘Tis all the happiness they know— 
Tis all they seek; the fake their shares, 
leaye the rest ‘among their heirs. 


3 What sinners value, | 
enough that thou art mine} 


I shall behold thy blissful face, ie 
And stand complete in 


4 This life’s a dream, an empty show; . , 
But the bright world to\which I go, 


joys substantial ard sincere: 
When shail | wake Sud there 
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| 5 O glditdas hour! O blest abode! - 
I shall be near, and like my God! 
And flesh and sin no more controul — 
The sacred pleasures of my soul. 


6 My flesh shall slumber in the ground, | 

Till the last trumpet’s joyfal sound ; 

Then burst the chains, with sweet surprize, 
And i in my image vides): 


The Christian in Anis or - Meditation on God's Love. | 
| civ. 34. 


I languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
’Tis Rh to look beyond our cage, 
And long to fly away. ~ 


2 Sweetito look inward, and attend 
The whispers of his love; 
_ Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above. — 


3 Sweet to look back, and see my name 
_ In life’s fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own. ae 
4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine r Ai 
My singon Jesus laid; 
Sweet to remember that his blood” Fah 
My of rig paid.” 
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514 © cospen pocrrines, anp 
5 Sweet in his righteousness tostand, .. 


Sweet to experience, day by day, 
His Spirit’s quick’niug breath. 


W hose love can never end ; nid 
Sweet on his covenant of grace. 
For all thingsto depend. 
7 Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 

"To trust his firm decrees ; 


Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 
And know no will but his. 


'W hat must the fountain be, ij 
W here saints and angels draw their b bli 


| Desiring the Heavenly | est.—Heb. iv. % 


To allthy people known; 
A rest where pure e reigns, vil 
And thou art loy’ 


That I s all enter in; 
N ow, now thy pow'r 
And wash me from sin. 


W hich saves from second death ; : | ee 


6 Sweet on his faithfulnessto rest, 


8 If such the sweetness of the streams, PT 


1 T 2D, I believe a. rest remains ws nil 
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S Let cares like.a wild deluge come, 


EXPERIENCE. 5 15 


Pt | ; Remove this iatonia from my heart, 


This unbelief remove; * 
me the rest of faith impart, 
The sabbath of thy love. 


4 Come, O my Saviour, come away .:. 
_ Into my soul descend ; 
No longer from thy creature stay, 
M y author my end 


530, May) | 
| 
: The hope of Heaven our Support under Trials. t 


l WH EN I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, — 
‘Ibid farewel to ev’ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


3 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurl'd, 
I can smile at satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. | 
And storms of sorrow fall ; | 
I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heav’n, my all! 
4 There shall I bathe had weary soul 
In seas of heav’nly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll — 


Across my breast. 


| 
| 
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GOSPEL AND. 


8. 
The Christian’s Pipes for Christ’s Guidance. 


] UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah! 
Pilgrim thro’ this barren land ; be : 
I am but thou art mighty, 
Hold me thy pow’rful Band?’ 
Bread of heaven! bread of 
_ Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open thou the crystal fountain, | 
"Wikies the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fi'ry cloudy pillar er 
Lead me all my journey thro’: * 
Strong Deliv’rer ! 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fearssubside; 
Death of death’s, and hell’s destraction, : 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 
Songs of praises, 


4 Musing on my habitation, 
___ Musing on my heav’nly home, 
Fills my soul with holy 

Come, my Jesus, come. 
I one to be with thee 
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| 


| ‘Sprit and Eternal Joy. 


1 PROM. thee, my God, my joys hal rise, 


And run eternal rounds, fe 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. ) 


2 The holy triumphs of my soul © 
Shall death itself out-brave, — 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 
3 There, where t my blessed Jesus reigns, 
| In heav’n’s unmeasur’d space, | 
Til spend a long eternity, 

In pleasure and in praise. 


4 Millions of years my wond’ring eyes” 


Shall o'er thy beauties rove ; 
And endless ages Ill adore 
The glories of thy love! 


5 [Sweet Jesus!) ev’ry smile of thine 
Shall fresh endearme: ats bring ; 
And thousand tastes of new delight, 

From all thy graces spring. 


6 Haste, my beloved, fetch my soul 
Up to thy blest abode ; ; 
Fly, for my, spirit longs to see 
and my God !] 
ry 


| 


| | \ 
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$83, 104. 
The Wonder. | 


BY night I sometimes wonder, 
And wonder oft by - 
wonder now, and wonder 
Shall, whileon stay. 
"Twill be ap pleasing wonder, 
When [shalt safely come 
Thro’ ev’ry stormto Zion, 
My peaceful happy home. if 
The angels altogether; 
Will there in wonder be; 
Ten thousand times more wonder 
[t will be unto 


| That e’erone so polluted, | | 


So wounded ev’ry way, 
Should, from the wars returning, 
Be seen in bright array. 


Yes, earth and heav’n will wonder, 
That I the conquest gain'd, 


After.so often groaning, 


Half deadamong the slain; 

*Twill bean endless wonder 
‘That I should safe arrive, _ 

Thro’ séas of tribulation, 
To Canaan’s land alive. 


The saints will greatly wonder, WV 
And shout the victor’s song; 


And I, the greatest wonder, © 
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INVITATIONS. 


A wonders, 
To see one black as 1, 
White without spot or blemish, 
host on high, 


| 
RE INVITATIONS. 


Whosoever will, let him come.—Rev. xxii. 17. 


| 


I QO WHAT amazing words of grace _ 
Are in the gospel found! | | 
Suited to ev’ry sinner’s case, ee, 
Who knows the joyfal sound. | 
2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls, | 
Are freely welcome here 
Salvation, like a river, rolls, bes 
_ Abundant, free, and clear. | 
3 Come, then, ‘with all your wants al wounds, 
Your ev’ry burden bring! 
Hlere love, unehanging love, abounds, 
A deep celestial spring! 
Whoever will, (O gracious | 
Shall of this stream partake ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and bless 
drink for Jesu’s sake! 
Millions of sinners, 
Have here found life and peace 5. 
Come, then, and prove its virtues 1009) 


And drink, and bless. | 
9 
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SCRIPTURE 


Bab. 8. 


Come unto me, ye that and are heavy 
I will des you rest.—Matt. xi, 28. 


hal 1 CoM E, ye sinners, poor and 
mea Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; iF 
| Jesus ready stands to save you, ee 
Full of pity join’d with pow’r; 

Vi He is able, he is able, he is able ; 
is willing, doubt no more. 


| 
yt 2 Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome! 
God’s free, bounty glorify: 
True belief; and. true repentance, 
Ev’ry grace that brings us nigh— 


Wi ‘Without money, 

to Jesus Christ, and buy. 

Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth, 
|| feel your need of mim : 
the Spirit’s rising beam. | 
4 Come, ye weary, heayy laden, | 
| and wretched |by the fall; 
| ou tarry till you’re better, 


| ou willnever comeatall;— § 
Not the righteous;—_ 
| Sinners, came call... 
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5 View the Saviour in the garden, 
Prostrate on the ground he lies :— 

the bloody tree behold him: 
Hear him ey, before he dies, 
Nis | 
‘Simer, will not this suffice. 

6 Lo! the incarnate God, sicended,’ i | 
Pleads the of his blood: 


Venture on him, venture wholly, _ 
Let no other trust intrude 
None but Jegus, | 
Can do helpless sinners good. | = 
Saints and angels, join’d in 
Sing the praises of the Lamb; 
While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo wie his name : 
Hallelujah?) 
Sinners here may sing the same. 


536. 8. 8. 6. 
“Invitation. 


e weary of sin, 
A bs feel your nature all unclean, 


And labour under guilt; 

W ho find within no dawn of hope, z 

Christ your weary eyesiiftup, 
Hi is bined for 


> 
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simmers, come, by sin distrent, 
For Jesus Christ will give you rest, 
| And act the it s part : 
He came to save the lost and poor ; 

_ And such are welcome to bis door, 
And welcome to nts heart, | 


| 537; c. M, 
Freeness of Grace. gat 
(ARACE, how exceeding-sweet to those 
G Who feel they sinnersaret 
Sunk and distress’d, taste and know 
‘Their heay’n is only t 
2 Thus grace, free grace, most saselly calls, 
Directly come, who will, 
| Just as you are; for Christ receives 
Poor hel pless sinners still. | 
3 ’Tis grace alone that feeds our souls, 
_ Grace keeps us inly poor ; 
And, O! that nothing else but ane 
May rule for 


reasoning with Men.—Isaiahi. 18. 
YE sin-sick soulsdraw near, 
And banquet with your King, ae 
His royal bounty share, 


— 
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reigns here peace 


| 


clothing for the poor, 
- Here’s comfort for the weak : 
Hete’s strength for tempted souls, , 
Ani cordials for the sick : 
Here’s all a soul can want or need, 
Laid | up in Christ the living head. 


| 


Bu may a like mine, 
All stain’d with guiltand blood, 
Approach the throne of grace, 
And converse hold with God ? 
¥es!, Jesus calls :—come, sinners, come, 
In mercy s arms there yet isroom. 


4 Hel is ona throne of grace, — 
wails to answer pray'T; 
rat tho’ thy sin and guilt, 
Like crimson doth appear, 
The blood of Christ divinely ot 4 
A 5 tag balm for all th y woes. 


5 oO love and grace,— 

Did Jesus die for me? 
Were all my num’rous debts 
Discharg’d on Calvary? 

Yes,— Jesus dy’d, the work is done, — 

He did for all my sins atone. He Syed 


| 
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6 On entth’ rn sing 
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if 


INVITATIONS. 


his love, 


heav’n { too shall join 
‘The ransom’d of the Lord, | 
accents all divine: 

And see my Saviour face to 

ever dwell in his 


8. 8. 6. 


Whosoever will, let him come.—Rev. xxii. 17. | 
ry 


W hat! are your crimes of crimson hue? 
His promise is for ever true ; 


E scarlet-colour’d sinners, come; — 
Jesus, the Lord, invites you home ; y 
O whither can you go? 


He'll wash you white as snow. 
2 Backsliders, fill’d 


ith your own ways, 


W hose weeping nights, and wretched ins 


In bitterness are spent ; 


His lovely face, and sweetly heal. 
W hat you so much lament. ~ 


3 Try’d souls! look u 

He loves you still, but means to try © 
If faith will benr the test : 

The Lord has giv’n the chiefest good, — 

aay shed fot you ie precious blood ; 

im 


p—he says, ’tis i+ 


the rest! | 
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4 Ye tehder draw hither: 100; | 
Ye grateful, highly favour’d 

feel. the debt you owe ;— 

Press on, the Lord hath more to give : 

By faith upon him daily live, 
And you it so. 


ADMONITIONS. 
pi 540. 6.8. 


“Set your affections on things above —Col. i, 2. 


i ME, raise our thankful voice, 
ce souls with blood ; 4 
Leave earth, and all its toys, | 
And mix no more with mud, | 
Dearly we're bought, highly esteem’d, 
Redeem ’d, with iesu’s blood redeem 


2 Christians are priests and Paes" 
4ll born of beav’nly birth; 
Then think on nobler things, 
And grovel not on earth. sk 
Dearly, &c. | 
3 With heart, and and 
redeeming love; 
Leave worldly cares behind, 
set minds. above 
Dearly, & 


d \ 
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4 Lift u up your ravi 

And view the glory giv’ Dy 
All lower things despise, 
Ye citizens of viscid n. 

Dearly, &c. 


5 Be to this world as sided 
Alive to that to come; 
Our life in Christ is hid, 
W ho soon shall call us home. 
Dearly, &c. | 


Pat on the whole Armour of God.—Eph. vi. 10, de. 


'G IRD thy loins up, christian 
| Lo! thy Captain calls thee ont; — 

‘Let the danger make thee bolder ; 
W ar in weakness: dare in doubt. 

Buckle on thy heay’nly armour; 
Patch up no inglorious peace ; 

Let thy courage wax the warmer 
As thy foes and fears increase. 


2 Bind thy golden. girdle round thee,” Wi 
pe TT reel to keep thee firm and tight: 
Never shall the foe confound thee, " 
While the truth maintains thy jai 
Righteousness within thee rooted — 
ay appear to take thy part: 
But let imputed 
Be the of iad heart. 


ADMONITIONS 
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ADMONITIONS. | 


Shod Lith eoapel preparation, 
In the paths of promise tread ; 

Let the of free salvation, 
As a helmet, guard thy head, 

When beset with various evils, 
Wield the Spirit's two-edg’d sword ; 

Cut thy y way thro’ hosts of devils, | 

While they fall before the Word, 


4 But live dange rs closer threaten, | 
thy draws near to death ; 
W hen assaulted sore by Satan, Bie | 

Then object the shieid of faith; 
Fi'ry darts of fierce temptations, 
Intercepted by thy God, ua 
There shall lose their force in patience, A 


| 


Tho’ thou not able, 

aos Always pray, and never rest ; 
ray'r’s a weapon for the feeble ; 

Weakest. souls can wield it best. 

on thy Captain calling, 

BE Maké thy worst condition known : 
He shall hold thee up when falling, 

shall Tift thee up down. 
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Admonishing the Lukewarm. 


l LUKEWARM souls! the foe grows 
| stronger, 
See what hosts your camp surround ; 

Arm to battle, lag nolonger, 
Hark! the silver trumpet sound. ae 

Wake, ye sleepers, wake! what mean you?> 
Sin besets you round about. = = | 

Up and search: the world’s within you; fee 
Slay, or chase the traitor ont. | 


- 2 What enchants you, pelf or siesiuite® 
Pluck right eyes, | with right hands part. 


your conscience, where’s your treasure? 

m the fawning foe no credit, 

Lo! the bloody flag’s unfurl’d: 

(the word bas it)» 

hii _._ Loves not God that loves the world,, r 

$8 God and mammon be wiser ; 
Serve them both ?—it cannot be. 

Ease in warfare ?——saint, and miser—— 


These will never well agree. 
Shun the shame of foully falling, 
_ Cumber’d captives, clogg’d with clay; 
our ‘faith, make sure your calling, 
Wield the and win the 


> 
‘ 
f 
| 
wat 
} 
H 
| | 
& 
v 
H 
j F 
j 
j { 
z 
3 
f 


ADMONITIONS. 


| 
| 


Watch and pray, and all things prove, 
Seck to know your God’s election; _ ° 
Search his everlasting love ; 
Dread backsliding—scorn dissembling ; 
Now salvation’s near in view, | 
Work it out with fear and trembling, 


Ti is airs God that in you. 
Treasure in Heaven. 


> EMEMBER, man, thy birth, 

=?" Set not on gold thy heart ; ‘| 

Naked thou cam’st upon the earth, 
_ And naked must depart. 


2; This world’s vain wealth despise ; | 
Happiness | is not here: | 
To Jesus lift your longing eyes, | 


And seek thy treasure there. 


3 Be wise to run thy race, | 
And cast off ev ry load, 
Strive to be rich in works of grace; 
Be rich towards thy God. 

8 The poor may thus be rich, 

| ‘heir means however small : 

wi hen rich men once iy very mucb, 
Two mites, exceeded all. | 


; 


Che 

+ 
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Diffuse thy arms about : 
ef The worldling prospers laying 
The christian laying out. 
Returns will not be scant, 
honour in the high’st ; 
Lf For who relieves his brethren’s ‘want, 
Bestows his on Christ. 
a 7 Give gladly to the poor ; | 4h | 
’Tis lending to the Lord : 
be In secret so increas¢ thy store, 

i And hide in heay’n thy hoard. 
| 8 There thou may’st fear no thief ; 
| No rankling rust hor moth : 

and thy heart are safe: 
here one is, will be both. 
Lg 


SCRIPTURE) PROMISES. 


As thy Day's, so shall thy strength bee Dent. 


7 Ao LICTED saint, to Christ draw: near, 
Thy Saviour’s etacions promise heat, 

His faithful word declares tothee 

That, as thy day’ fy strength 


: 


— 
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Let nat thy heart despond, and say, 
§ How dhalt, I stand the trying day? | 
He has engag’d, by firm decree, 


That, as thy day’s, thy streugth shall be. 


3 Thy faith i is weak, thy foes are strong ; 

conflict ould be long, 
Thy Lord will make the tempter. flee ; 
For, as thy day’s, thy strength shall be. 

4 Should persecution rage and flame, 


thy Redeemer’s name; 
ass shalt see 


And, if the 


Still trust in 


In fiery trials t 
That, 2 as thy day’s, thy strength shall be. 


5 W hen call’d to bear the weighty cronny) 
Or sore affliction, pain, or loss, | 
Or deep distress, or poverty—_ 
“Still, as thy day’s, thy strength shall bee 


6 When ghastly death appears in view, 
Christ’s presence shall thy fears subdue: | 
He comes to set thy spirit free | 
And, as thy day’s, thy strength shall be. 


OF etc 


SCRIPTURE PROMIBES. 


c. M. 


God faithful to his Promises. 


| BE GIN my tongue, some heay’ nly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing, 
The mighty works, or 


rnal King! 


| 


| 


| 
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6 He said, ** Let the wide heav’n be spread 
Abrah’m, be thy God,” he said’s 


532 


2 Tell of his rithfulness, 
And sound his praise abroad : 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the pert orming God! 


3 Proclaim, Salvation from the Lord, 
| ** For wretélied dying men 
His hand has writ the sacred word ikl 
With an immortal pen! 


4 En rav’d asin eternal brass, 
The mighty promise éhines;) 

Nor can the pow’rs of darkness raze 


‘SCRIPTURE, ROMISES. 


5 Hisev word of grac 
« As that which builitheskies: 


The voice that rolls the stars along,’ i 
Speaks all the promises. 


And n was stretch’d abroad: 


And he was Abrah’m’ s God, 


| ey Lord, might I hear thy heav ‘nly tongue 


But whisper, thou art mine; 
Those gracious words should raise my song 
To notes almost diviney. 


8 How would my leaping r spies 


And think my heav’n secure 
Give me to hear thy lovely voice, . 
And Faith desites 


bara 
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B46. L, M. 
Stability of the Promises, | 


1a E moon and stars shall lose theie light, 
The sun shall sink in endless night; — 

Both heav’n and earth shall pass away, 

The works of naturealldecay: 


2 But they that i in the Lord confide, 
And shelter in his wounded side, 
Shall see the danger overpast, 

Stand ev’ry storm, and liye at last. 


3 What Christ hath said must be fulfll’d s 
n this firm rock, believers build: __ 
is word shall stand, his truth peovail; 
nd not one jot or tittle fail 


4 His word js this, (poor sinner hear,) 
Believe\ion me, and banish fear! 
** Cease from thine own works, bad or a 


sh your in my 


|| 54%. 


My xii. 9. 


1 OpPREss'D with unbelief and sin, 
Fightings without, and fears within; — 

W hile, earth and hell with force combin'd, 
Assault and terrify my mind, 


zz3 


| 
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SCRIPTURE Promises 


2 What strength have I against such mete 
Such hosts and legions to oppose v4 | 
Alas! I tremble, faint, and fall ; 

Lord, save me, or I give up all. ae 

3 Thus sorely press’d, I sought the Lordy | 
To give me some sweet cheering word, 
Again | sought, and yet again; 
I waited long, but notin vain.’ 


'twasa cheering word indeed 
Exactly suitedto my need; 
Sufficient for thee is my grace, 
“ Thy weakness my great pow’r displays.’ 
Now despond and mourn no more, 
welcome all fear’d before ; , 
Tho’ weak, I’m strong ; tho’ troubled, blest; 
For, Christ’s own pow’r shall on me rests 


6 My strength will soon exhausted be, Wy 
His grace is boundless as the sea; - 
‘Then let me boast, with holy Baty; iii 
om I am nothing; is alll 


Wy , 
” 


My God shall supply all weed iv. 
1 '(HO’ boundless your wants may ap 
T Tho’ sorrow and pain you may" as 


Yet do not, ah! do not 
Bat rest on the Lord; and be sil’ i 
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2 


well when darkness veils the skies, 


3 *Tis well when joys arise, — 


| PROMISES. 


The sana thro’ the desert shall lead, 
And hold up your ste as you gO; 
My God shall supply all your need, — M 


No more let impatience then move > 
Your murmuring lips to complain; 
For he, who is wisdom and loves "25 
Will not send atrialin vain. 
From him ev’ry good doth proceed, 
And still he bath blessings in 9 


My God shall supp ly all your need 


shall his goodness adore. 


shall we a veal the iii. 10. 


cheering words are these? 
T 


heir who tell? 
In time and to eternity, 
Tis with the righteous well. 
In ev’ry state secure, 
Kept by Jehovah’s eye, 
Tis well with them while life endures, | 
_ And well when call’d to die. 


’Tis well when sorrows flow ; 
| Aud strong ar blow. 


* 
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586 SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 


4 Tis well: when. on the mouut 
hey feaston dying love; 
And ‘tis as well in.God’s account, 
When they the furnace prove.] 


5 - ’Tis well when at his throne, i 
They wrestle; weep, and pray; 
Tis when at his feet they groan) 


BBO. il. 
"Exceeding great and Promises Pet. | 
gh 1 OW firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
H Lord, 
laid for your faith in his word! 
‘i - What more can he say than to you he hath 
‘a 2 Inev’ry condition, i in sickness, in health, 
Vik In poverty’s vale, or abounding | in wealth ; 
ai - At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea, 
te “As thy days may demand, shall thy 
strength ever be. 
Fane Fam with thee, 0 be nai 
the God, and will still give te 

ai 


strengthen thee, help. thee, and 
** thee tostand, | 
Upheld by my righteous omnipotent bad 


| 
| ’ 
hae. 
/ 
ind 


“When thro? the deep waters call thee 


“ The rivers of woe shall not: 


+ he And when hoary hairs shall their temples 


SCRIPTURE 
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| 


“ For I will be with thee, thy troubles to” 
** bless, 
“ And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. é 


. Even down to old age, all my people shall 
rove 

My sov’reign, eternal, unchangeable love; 
| 


“ Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be 


‘vee borne. ; 
The sont that on. Jesus hath lean’ for 


pose, 
“¢T will not, I will not desert: to his foes ; ; 


“ That soul, tho’ all hell should endeavour 


to shake, 
never, no no never forsake.” 


Cc. 


Christ's ta: the Wink Tempted. 
Heb. iv. 15, 16.—Matt. xii, 20, 


\WITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priestabove;» 
heart is made of tenderness, | 
His bowels melt with love. ~ 


| 

‘i 


538 SCRIPTURE Pi ROMISES, 


2 Touch’d with a within, 


4 tle knows our feeble frame; 

4 He knows what sore temptations mean, 

as For he has felt the same. 

nh 3 He in the days of feeble flesh, 
Pour’d out his cries and tears 

in his measure feels afresh 
W hatev’ry member bears. 
| 4 He'll never quench the smoking flax, 
The bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanestname. 
ik | 5 Then let our humble faith address og 
His merey and his pow 
| 
Saints i in the Hand of brist,—John x. 98, 
ith 1 FIRM as the earth thy gospel 
} My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 
ah If lam found i in Jesu’s hands, ‘ke 


My soul can ne’er be lost. 


2 His honour is eng to save 
The meanest of his sheep; 


| that his heavy Father Eaves 
His hands securely keep. 
| 
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PROMISES. 539 


"= 3 Nor death, nor hell, shall e’er remove 
fay’ rites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love 

They must for ever rest. 


| 553. L. M. 
The Trath of God's Promises our Security.—2 Car. i. 20, 


1 PRAIS E, everlasting praise, be paid 
To him that earth’s foundation laid ; 
Praise to the God, whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. we 
2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word; 
And there as strong as his decrees, © 
He sets his kindest promises. — 1 
3 Whence then should doubts and fears arise ? 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ? | 
Slowly, alas! our mind receives 
The comforts that our Maker gives. 
4 O for astrong, alasting faith, 
; To credit what the Almighty saith ! 
T’ receive the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heav’n ourown. 
'5 Then should the earth’s old pillars shake, 
; And all the wheels of nature break ; 
| Our steady souls would fear no more, _ 
| id rocks, when billows roar. 


~ 


4 


one 


~ 


At the Settlement of a 


1 Ww ERE shall w 20 to seek and find 


540 tHe CHRISTIAN 


An habitation for our God, a 


A dwelling for th’ 


ternal mind, 


Amongst the sons of flesh and ‘blood ? 
2 The God of Jacob chose the hill 


Of Zion, for his ncient 


And Zion is his dw Hing still, 
His church is with his presence sie 


3 Here will fix my gracious throne, 


And reign for ever, saith the Lord: 
Here shalt my pow!r and love be 
And slinil attead my word. 


4 Here will I meet the hungry poor; ¢ ads 4 


And fill their souls with living bre 
Sinners that wait bdfore my door, 


5 Girded_with truth, 
priests, my 


Their inward jo: 
The Son of ‘David 
And Zion trium 


Not Aaron in his ‘ostly dress, 
Made an appearance so divine. 


6 The saints, unable to contain 


With sweet proyision shall be beh 


and cloth’d 
\inisters, shall shine: 


s, shall shout ind sng 
here shall reig, 
ph in her King. 


Ch rch 13, te, 
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CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 


7 Jesus shall see a lobe y seed, ie 
Born here ¢? uphold his glorious name ; ; 

His crown shall flourish on bis head, 
While all his apes are cloth’d with shame. 


Cc. M. 
Union of a Church. 


1 « my saints together,” speaks 


The great eternal Three ; 


“ Join them in bonds of sacred peace, . 


And let them worship me. 


2“ Let t em in flocks together meet, 
** Together pray and praise ; 


__“ Cleave to each other, cleave to me, 


ig 3 Never forsake m -place, 
| i 


‘¢ And walk in all my ways. 


66 But love fair Zion’s hill; 


‘¢ Feast on the things my house affords, 


** And all my comforts feel. 


a. Pastor : and people all agree | 
'live in constant peace ; 


© Wateh for each other’s mutual good, 


“¢ And each fill up his place.” f 


5 Lord, we'd obey the great command, — 


Tis wise, ’tis just, tis right; 


Tends to promote the sweetest love, 7 


And each to each unite, 


ells: 
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542 THE CHRIST CHURCH. 


6 Ried may this chur h grow up in grace, 
And in affection shine; 

Prove the pure joys that ever flow at ig 

From harmony divine. | 


556. | 8. 7. 


Glorious ays spoken of Zion the City of God. 
Psalm 1yxxvii. 3. | 


I GLorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God! 
whose word cantlot be broken, 
Form/’d thee for his own abode : 
Onthe Rock of Ages founded, 
can thy sure repose 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 


Thou may’st smile at all thy focss | 


2 See the streams of living waters 
Springing from eternal love, 
To supply thy sons and daughters, 
all fear of want remove: 
Who can faint, while| such a river 
flows their thirst t assuage?» 
Grace, which like Lord, the giver, 
‘Never fails from age to age. 


3 Saviour, if of Zion’s city - 
by | I, thro” grace, a.member 4m ; 
bap Let the world deride or pity, 
glory in th y mame. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
ait 
} 
| 
| | 


THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH, 543. 
| 
Fading is the worldling’ 5 pleasure, | 
All his boasted pomp and show ; 
‘Solid joys, and lasting treasure, 
but Zion’ s children kn know. 


8. 7. 4 


The conc chosen in ‘the Farnace of Affliction. 
xlviii. 10. | 


QONS: of God, i in tribulation, 
Let your eyes the Saviour view ; 
He’s'the Rock of our salvation, 
try’d and tempted too: 
to succour | 


Al 
ee ry tempted burden’d son. 


2 Tis, if heed be, he reproves 
Lest we settle on our lees ; 
Yet he in the furnace loves us, 
I am. with thee,. 
a re passing thro’ the fire 1” 


3 Tohis church, his joy, and treasure,’ 
 Ey’ry trial works or 
They aredealt in weight and measare,, 

Yet how little understood ; 2% 
Not in anger,» | 


€ 


the CHRISTIAN (HURCH. 


| 
The Church in Affliction.—Isdiah xlix, 14—i7, 


1 O ZION, afilicted with wave upon wave, 
Whom no man can comfort, whont no 


mancansave; 
With darkness by. terrors 


may’d, 

In toiling and rowing | thy strength ihide 
2 Loud roaring, the billows now nigh overe 


But skilfal’s the pilot, wha sit sits po the helm: 
His wisdom conducts thee, his pow’r thee 
_ defends, 
In safety and quiet thy etittare | he ends, 


O fenrful! O faithless! he ¢ries,. 


My promise, my truth, are. light in 
ue Still, stiii £ am with thee, my promise shal 


stand, 
Thro’ and tossing Pil. bring: thee 
Jand 


AF orget thee I will not, I cannot ; thy name 

Engray’d.on my heart, doth for ever remais: 

The palms of my. hands while I ne 
sce 


The “Mpunds en suing 


| a 
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| 
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6 ‘Then trust me, and fear dt thy life is se- 


Jesus, let thy kingdom come, 


| THE CHURCH. 


5 [I feel at my heart a all thy sighs and thy | 
groans, | 

For thou art inom near me, my flesh and my 
bones; | 

Inall thy distresses thy head feels the pain, 

Yet all are most ‘not one is in 
vain. J I 


cure; | | 
My wisdom is perfect, supreme is my pow’ r; 
In love I correct thee th soul to refine, — 
‘To make thee at lengt in my likeness to 


dot L. M. 
For the a of the Redeemet’s Kingdom. 
Psalm xliii, 3,0 
| RIGHT as the sun’s meridian blaze, 
Vast as the blessings he conveys, — 
Wide as his reign from pole to pole, — 
And permanent as bis controul. 


Then sin and hell’s terrific gloom 
Shall, at its brightness, flee away; 
The dawn of anetermalday. 


3 Then shall the heathen, fill’d with awe, 
Learn the blest knowledge of thy law; — 
And antichrists, on ev’ry shore, 
Fall from their thrones, - rise no thote. 


e; 

| 
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4 Then shall the Jew and Gentile meet, | 
__Jn pure devotion, at thy feet ; | 
- And earth shall yield thee, as thy due, 
fulness, andherglorytoo. 
5 O that from Britain now might shine 
‘This heav’nly light, this truth divine! 
Till the whole universe shallbe 9) 


THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 


at the Choice of Deacons—1 Tim. ili. 


Far Zion’s King, we suppliant bow, 
And hail the grace thy church enjoys; 
Her chosen deacons are thine own, 
With all the gifts thy love employs. | ; 


2 U to thy throne we lift our eyes, 
blessings to attend our choice ;* 
Of such, whose gen’rous prudent zeal” 
Shall make thy favour’d ways 


S| Happy i in Jesus, their own Lord, 

May they his sacred table spread 
‘The table of their pastor fill, 
the need y poor with bread 


this he sung before thie then 
| Live of the Second ‘Verse may stand thas 


« ‘For wisdom to direct our choice.” 
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4 [When pastor, sainte, and poor, they serve; 

May their’ own hearts with Brace, be 
crown ‘ds 
ile patience, s mpat y feud joy 
Adorn, and thro their lives 


‘5 By purest love to Christ, and truth, — 
O may they win a good degree) 
Of boldness in the christian faith, ieee 
_ And meet the smile of thine and thee 


6 And when the work to them assign’d— 
The work of love, is fully done, 
Call them from serving tables here, 


A Church ‘Praying for a Pastor. 


] me EPHERD of Israel, bend thine ear, | 
Thy servants’ groans indulgent hear ; 
Perplex' distress’d, to thee we cry, 
seek the guidance of thine eye. 


‘2 hy com rehensive view surveys | 
Our wand’ ring path, our trackless ways; 
Send forth, O Lord, thy truth and light, 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right, 


3 With longing eyes, behold we wait, 
In suppliant crowds at me 's gates, 
Our drooping hearts, O God, sustain; 


Shall ‘sracl seek face im vain? 


i 
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948 cuRIsTIAN CHURCH. 


OLord,in waysof peace return, 
let thy flock neglected mourn; 
May our blest eyes a sheplierd see, 
Dear to our souls, and dear to thee. 
5 Fed by his care, our tongues shall raise 
A-cheerful tribute to thy praise; 

Our children learn the grateful song, 
And they the cheerful notes prolong. — 


Ordination of a Minister. 


Ph DEAR Saviour, may this church of thine, 
Flourish in allthy ways; _ 
Increase in love, abound im zeal, | 
| And grow in fervent praise. | 
2 Still as they walk the paths of truth, , . 
‘Thy greater grace display; 
And glory allimmortal shine, 
_ Along their happy way. al 
3. May nothing break the bonds of love, . . 
_ Or hide thy brighter face; 
all with growing warmth aspire, 
And pant for growing peace. 
4 May the dear pastor of the flock, . «; 
Preach the whole counsel of the Lord,, 
And firmly persevere. 
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5 O let him see the hand of love 
Sealing the gospel word; 
And feel an unction all divine, 
Descending from the Lord. 


6 May all the blessings of a God itp 
In rich abundance fall ; 


Pastor and people all rejoice, — 
And Christ be allt in all . 


Before 


] Now are we met in holy fear, 
To hear the happ saints declare 
The free com passion of a God, 

The virtues of a Saviour’s blood. 


2 Jesus, assist them nowtotell, 
W hat they have felt, and now they feels f) 
Saviour, help them to express. 
The wonders of triumphant grace} ta 


S While to the church they freely own, 
What for their souls the Lord hath 
We'd join to praise eternal love,” , 
And heighten all joys above. 


3 
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550° cHURCH MEETINGS, 


Before Experience, TE 


J thy children, gracious Lord, 
goodnesstodecilare; .. 
Help t iA. to dwell upon thy word, 
And wrestle hard in pray’r, =. 


2 Their lips now touch, their hearts — 
And help them to set 
What they do know of Jesu’sname, 
_ And of his matchless worth. 


83 Eternal Spirit, help them. now 
Of Jesu’s love to speak ; 1 badd 
And may we all. before him bow, j 
And worship at his pave ry 


an 


After “Experiences 


1 LY Father, hear our praises, 
All. our hearts.in union bring; 
Led by thee'thro’ various mazes; 
Here! wei meet thy praise to:sings 
Hosts seraphic, lend your voices; 
| for mortal tongues too much 
‘Hark! my soul, all/heay’n. 


their. theme. we 
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MEETING, 551 


2 O what new felt } joys surround us, 


Joys that swell the notes above ; 
- They rejoice that Jesus found us, 

Brought us to his fold of love : 
Here his sheep a place afford us, 

They rejoice to see us come; — 
"T'was the Shepherd’s blood that bought as, 


May he never let us roam. 


3 Ma y he in these pastures feed us, 
Make them green and fresh to grow; 
_ May he by those waters lead us, 

“Make them pure, and constant flow: | 
Let the sheep in love restore us, 
W hen we wander from thy. ways : 
May the Shepherd go before us, __ 
“Lead and ea us all our days. 


Pause.) 


| 
j 


4 While our numbers are increasing, — ik 
vik leay'n Wy raptures fire our hearts ; 
We-wou' ise thee without ceasing, 
W hbo such joys on earth | 

O may those that now Tejoine us, 
Nevergiveusfuture'pain; 

Let noprowling wolf depriveas 


| 


| 
j 
i 
4 


552 MEETINGS. 


oO May we firmer still united 
Spend our future days;ia love, 
Till by Jesu’s voice invited, 
Heart in heart we soar above: 
‘Songs immortal shall i inspire Us, 
W hile the starry road we trace ; 
Sin ing then shall never tire 
Wie, we reach that blissful place, , pi: 


6 There enjoying heav nly treasure, , | 

Richly spread by Jesu’shands;, 
By the pearling streams of pleasure, |, 
Our enraptur’d souls shall stand: 
There the Shepherd’s hand shall feed Us, 

our griefs and tears away; 

new joys he'll ever lead us, 


566. 
Taking Persons into the Church. 


1 ESE. honour’d saings, redeem’d., by 
pk ) 
Now join the living church of God; 4 

Drawn by the force of sov’reign 
In Zion now they take their place. 


y With pleasure we the saints behold, 

Joining the great Redeemer’s fold; 
_ May we with them for ever prove, + 
A gospel church; ‘the house of love.” 
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CHURCH MEETINGS: 553° 


567. 


_ Praying for a Blessing on 1 newly-received Members. 


BSUS, behold thy children stand, 
Void of allowed guile; 
Join’d to this honour’d church of thine, 
_ They wait th’ approving smile. 


2 Great God, thy sacred unction give, | 
And each to each endear ; 
Now may we all most sweetly feel 
That Zion’ ’s King is here. 


3 Sincerely may we all go on, 
Zealous in th: y dear ways; 
Aim to promote the Saviour’s cause, 
And live the Saviour s praise. | 
| 
568. 
Prayer for Church Union. Col i. 2. 


j Giver of concord, Prince of Peace, 
ek, like Sonof 
Bid unruly passions cease, 
O quench ve with thy blood! . 
2 O let thy love our hearts i) | 
Jesus, the crucify’d! , 
What hast thou, done.our hearts, to gain a 
B 


3 
¢ 
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Us into clover draw, 
And in our inward. parts, 
Let kindness sweetly write her law, 
Let love command our hearts. 


4 O let us find the ancient way, er 
wond’ ring foes to.move ; 

And force a frowning world.to say, 

See mone these leva! 


| 
569, 
Church ii. 2 
souls, by love together knit, 


Cemented, mixt in one, 
One hope, one ‘heart, one mind, one vote, 


heav’n on earth begun. 


9 Our hearts have burn’d, while Jesus spake 
| And glow’d with sacred fire ; 
He stoop’d, and talk’d; and fed, and blest, 


And fill’d th’ enlarg’d desire. 


3 The little cloud increases still, 

‘The heav’ns are big with rain; 
We haste to catch the teeming show’ ny) 

And all its moisture drain. : 

4 A rill, a stream, a torrent flows! 1? 

poura mighty flood; 
sweep the nations, shake tthe’ 

all thee God. 
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5 And thou thy UP, 
And set’st thy starry.crown;, 
all tliy gems shall. shine, 
 Proclaim’d by thee thine owns 


May we, a little band of love, 
Be sinners, sav’d by grace; 

From glory unto glory chang’d, 
Behold to face! 4 


570. 
The Christian Union. 


For worlds J wou’d not part from thoe : 
Of all the names in heay’n.aboye, | | 

There’s none so sweet.as thine, my love. 


2 In thee intmortal beauties shine, 

In thee th’ united brethren ngoing. 

In thee all ransom’d souls delight,, 
‘In thee thy people's hearts 


3 Thow art our God, aud thoy alone : 

May 
One with eachotherletus.be, 
And one with; @hrist eternally. 


Thy people» Lardy.are of.one: 


each to eaels thein hearts are join 

earth, nor hell, nor: 

Tig 


| 
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C. 


i The Sweetness of Love. 
1 A sweet, how heav’nly is the 
W hen those that love the 


In one another’s pea 
And so fulfil his word!) 


2 When eachvean feel his brother’ 
with him beara part 
sorrow flows from eye to eye; 
d And joy from heart to heart! | 
When free from envy, scorn, and prides 
wishes allabove; 

Each can his brothér’s failings hide, 96! 
And shew a brother’s love! 


4 W hen love in one deli htful stream,‘ vs 
Thro’ ev'ry bosom 
When union ‘sweet ani 

In ev'ry action gl 
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Schovahi's only Son, 
With God the Father thou 
So are thy childrenjone with 
In sweet and endless unity. 


6 ‘The world may all jn pieces break, 
And heav’n and earth endure a wronks 
‘The church of Christ for ever stands 

| in Jesu’s hands. 


ce deli ght, 


ows! 
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‘5 Love} is the golden chain ities binds 


The happy soulsabove; 
heir of heay’n that fds 


bosom with love, 


572. 8. 7. 4. 
for a Revival. 


1 SAV VIOUR, visit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain! 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again: 
Lord, revive us, | 
All our help must come from thee! i 


2 Keep no longer at a distance, — 
_ Shine upon us from on high; 
Lest for want of thine er heh 
Ev’ty plant should droop and die. 
Lord, 


3 [Surely once thy garden fourish’d, 
__Ev’ty partlook’d gay and green; 
Then thy. word vnr spirits nourish’d, 
Happy seasons we have seen? 
Lord, &c. | 


4 But a drought has since’ succeeded, 
ord, thy help is greatly'n 
Lord, 
B b b 3 
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| 


Fill’d with zeal, and love, and truth : 
Old professors, tall as ‘cedars, 
Bright to youth." 


Lord, &c.] 


6 bene in whoth we onte delighted, 

We shall meet no more below ; 
perm. alas! we fear are blighted, 
_ Scarce a single lea shew.” nisl 
‘Lord, &c. 


7Y cunger lants—the si 
Cover’ hick with ight ssoms stood 
But they cause us gtief-at present,» 

Frost have nipp'd in athe bud. 


| 


Thou canst make them bloom aga in: 
O! permit them not to wither, | 
not our pes be vain. 


us prevalent.in pray’ts 
Let each one esteem’d thy servant, | 
Lord, &c. is 


3 

j 


5 [ Where are those we counted leaders, 
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fatal pow’r,,. 
Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 

And begin from this good hour, 

To the work afresh, 


Lord, revive us, 


All our elp must come from thee. | 


3 
| Hoping for a Revival.’ 


To cheerful hours the belongs), 
My cruel foes insulting ery’d, 
Come, sing us one of Zion’s songs.” 


-- 2 Alas! when sinners blindly bold, 
At Zion scoff, and Zion’s King ; ea 
When zeal declines, and love cold, 
Is this a day for me to sing? 


M hes untun’d, and laid aside, 


3 Time was, whene’ er the saints I met, 
With joy and praise my bosom glow’d 
But now, like Eli, sad Tsit, © 
An tremble for the ark of God. 


4 Whi e my soul gave. way, | 
To see the work of, decline; 


hought heard my Saviour say, 


Met} 
Dismiss fears, the is nine.” 


‘ 


; 


5 Tho’ fog nical 
upon my love pow | 
‘Still wrestle at a throne of grace, 
And wait for a re fiving hour. 


6 Take down thy long neglected harp, ©. | : 


Apostacy.—Wil ye also 


HEN any tun 
(Alas! | umbers\do!)- 


Methinks hear m} 


‘¢ Wilt thou fors 


2 Ah, Lord! with s 


I’ve seeti thy tears, and heard thy pray i 
FF he winter season has been sharp, 
But spring shall 


7 Lord, I obey ; my 
~ Come, j join with me, ye. saints to sing ; 
ur foes in vain against us strive, me 


or God will and brings 


be its wastes repair. 


opes revive, we 


Me 
go away ?—John vi. 66, 
from Zion’s ways, | 


Saviour say, 
ke me too?” 


ch a heart as miney 


Unless thou hold me fast, 


I feell must, I shalldecling, 
_ And prove like them at last. |. 


3 Yet thou alone hast pow’r I know, =“ 

To-save a wretch like me; 
To whom, or whither could I 8% | vat 
from thee. 


| 


| turn 
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4 The help of men and angels join’d, — 
Can never reach my case ; 
Nor can Lhope relief to find, 
ban thy boundless grace. 


5 No voice but thine can give me rest, 
And bid my fears depart; 
loye bat thine can make me blest, 
And satisfy my heart. 


| | 


6 Whatanguish has that question stint’ d, 


If [will also’ go; 

— Yet, Lord, rélying on thy word; 
| 


575. Me 


Wheat and Tares.—Matt, xiii, $742. | 


in the outward church below, 


I 
The wheat and tares together grow 


Jesus, ere long, will weed the crop, 
And pluck the (ares in angerup. 


2 Will it relieve (heir SOrrows there, 
To recollect their stations here? 


How) much they heard, 


Howlong arnonist the they grew? 


this willaggravate their case, 
perish’d under means of 
To them the word of life and Faith 


A. 


> 

t 

4 


‘Others, the Lord, 


The tares shall into | 


This is the 
‘And i in this 


A We: seem glike we meet}. 
Strangers may think we all are wheat 
But to the Lord’s all-searching eyes,’ ik 


Each heart appears without disguise. 


5 The tates are sav’d far various ends, 
Some, for the sake of praying friends; 
against their will, 
Employs, his counsels to fulfil. | 


6 But tho’ they crow ab tall and strong, i 
His plan will not require them long ;, 
In harvest, when he 


olf be thir 
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The Ordinance of Baptism. 


GREAT Three in One! Almighty Lord! 
| We:bless thee for thy written word, 
“Whereby thy gracious will is known, 
‘And how thy saints their God 


Christ's precept ‘and éxam 
We wish the scoffing world 


ves his own, 
wa, 
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4g Tis not the obedience of a slave, 
Nor with a view our souls to save, . 
_ That we in. Jesu’s footsteps tread, © 
And follow thus our living Head. 


4 His grace and wisdom mark’d the way 
His love constrains us to obey ; 
_ He, by his Spirit, letsussee 
His sweet commands, how wise they be. 


5 He dy’d, and in the grave did lay 
Until the third, th’ appointed day ; 
He rose, now we his burial reg 
glorious resurrection too. 


6 Lord, condescend on us to senile: 
‘Then haughty sinners,may revile; 
Our highest honour we esteem | 
‘To own our Lord, and follow him. 


7 Great Threein One! Almighty Lord! © 
. guide us by thy written word ; 
From men’s inventiens keep us free, 
And may we none but 


| 577. 
Look upon Zion, the City of our solemnities. ‘The Lord i is 
our the Lord is our he will save us. 


Isaiah xxxill, 20, 222 

isour King! 
Him. only Lord, we own : 

His wisdom shines in ev'ry thiog 
He kindly has made known. 


| 


| 


: 
} 
i 
] 
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Itsauthoristhe Lord: 
Nor need we fear to\do amiss, «| 
_ While guided by his word. 
wretched plans of mom 


How mean compar’d with 
Their schemes are empty, light, and nang 
But glory beams thro’ this: 
4 | In figures fitly chose, oa 
Important things we trace; | 
| et puny creatures dare oppose. 
Such condescending grace. 
5 This path the Sayiour trod; _. 
And here oureyeées behold 
T hat great transcendant work of 
That fill’d bis thoughts of old. 


6 | His glory to make known, 


(O, most stupendous grace 

gave his well-beloved Son) 

To save our guilty race, 
The Lord of life entomb’d, 


In figure here-wesee; 
To death the King of Glory 
such vile worms as we. 


8 In wrath to Zion due, 
__Her surety'was/baptiz’d5 
hat dreadful deeps he plunged 


raise her to the 


Hi 
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9 Shinte, you may lift your eyes, 
our sins were on him laid: 
— In emblem here behold him rise, 
_Proclaiming jastice paid. 


10 Zion, thy foes may rage, PFE 
And gnaw their tongues with pains ; : 
That God who sets thy captives free, 
all thy foes in 


8.8. 6. 


“Thus it becometh | us, &c. —Matt. iii. 15. 


it became the Prince of grace, 
g And thus should all the favour’d race” 
heav’n’s command fulfil; 
For that the condescending God 
Should lead his foltow’rs thro’ the flood, 
Was heav’n’s eternal will, 


2 ’Tis not as led’ by custom’s voice, 
: _ We make these ways our favour'd choice, 
| And thas with zeal pursue : : 
No; heav’n’s eternal sov’reign Lord: 
t Has, in the precepts of his word, 
|  Enjoin’d us t ustodo. 
And shall we ever dare despise 
The gracious mandate of the skies, 
| Where condescending heavy’ My 
To sinful man’s apostate race, 
matchless love, and boundless grace, 
will reveal’d has giv’n 
ccc 
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4 Thou everlasting Ldiidlone Ki ing, 
Assist us now: thy grace to sing ; 
| And still direct our way : 
To those bright realms of peace and rest, 
Where all th’ exulting tribes are blest 
W ith one. great day. 


| =, 


| Invitation to follow the Lamb. 


souls, who seek salvation 
Thro’ the Lamb’s redeeming Be 
~ Hear the voice of revelation, 
___ Tread the path that Jesus trod. 
_ Flee to him, your only Saviour, 
In his mighty name confide ; 
Inthe whole of your behaviour, 
Own him as your sov reign guide. 


Hear the bless’ Redeemer call you, 
Listen to his, gracious voice ; 
Dread no ills pie can befal you, 
W hile you make his ways your cho1oe 
Jesus says, believer 
Be baptized i in my name ; 
He himself in}Jordan’s river, 
Was immefs'd beneath the stream. 


8 Plainly here his footste tracing, . 
Follow him) without delay; 
-Giadly his embracing, 
Lo! your leads the way: 
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the rite ‘with underiatiding, 
Jesn’s grave before you'lies; | 
Be interr’d ‘at his cominanding, 


} 


580. c. Me 


> 


in the way. of Duty me 
| not.—Gen, xxiv. 56.* 
EN. Abrah’ m’s servant to procs 
A wife for Isdac, 
He met Rebekah—told hiswish— 


Her parents gave consent, 


2 Yet for ten days they urg’d the man 
His journey to delay; 
Hinder me not,” he quick reply’d, Q 
Pn Since God hath crown’dmy way.”’ 


3 "Twas thus I ery’d, when Christ the 
My soul to him did wed; 5. 

” Hinder me not,’’ nor friends, nor foes, 
God my way hath sped.”’ 


4 « Stay,” says the world, ‘* and taste awhile | 


My evy’ry pleasant sweet 
Hinder mé my soul replies, 
' 


thal 


ccc? 


W hose thro’ endless on 


uc ] 


5 « Stay, Satan, my old Cries, 
_ Or force shall thee detain;” 

Hinder me not, I will be gone, 

My God has broke thy chain.” ] 


6 Inall my Lord’s appointed ways, 
My journey I'll pursue; 
Hinder me not, ye much-low’d saints, 
_ For I must go with you. 


7 “Thro” floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 
___ Pll follow where he goes ; 
‘Hinder me not, shall be my cry, 
earth and helloppose. 


8 Thro’ duty and thro’ trials too, 


go at his command ; 
‘Hinder me: ‘not, for I am 
Tomy Immanuel’s land... 
9 And when my Saviour calls me home,’ 
Still this my cry shall be, 
Hinder me not, come welcome death, 
ot with thee. 


he ig M. | | 
Net of Christ, 


1 JESUS! and shall it ever be 9) 


A mortal man asham'd of thee! 
Asham’d of thee, whom angels preity 


| 
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2 Asham'd of sooner far 
' Let év’ning blush to own a star ; 


sheds the beams of light divine 


| O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


| 
5 Asham’d of J just as soon 
Let midnight be asham’d of noon : 
ght with my soul till he, 
t 


4 Asham'd of Jeena: that dear friend, 
On whom m hopes of heay’n depend! 
_ No;) wheii I blush—be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his namic, 
| 
5 of yes, I 
When I’ve no guilt to -wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to qeett, no to save. 


| 


Till then—nor i is my boastis vain— | 


Till then | boast a Saviour slain ! 


And O may this my glory be, " 
That Cunisti is not asham’d ‘of me! | 


Dare to defend his noble cause, 
And yield obedience to hislaws.] 
3 | 


| 


Star! bid darkness flee. 


His institutiods would I prize, 
‘ake up my cross—the shame tsidhan' ; 


: 
3 
x 
5 
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- Preach the Word. ig 


] ORD, may the messengers. of peace) 

"Thy ev ry eruth proclaim 

Sway by the force of soy ‘reign 
_Baptize in thy greatname. 


If twice ten thousand foes withstand, 
‘Thy word is:still the same; 
Still we obey thy great command, d spe 


3 F earless of all that men can day kt 
We trace the heav’nly Lamb; 7 
Pursue him inthe wat'ry way, 


4 Lord, while thy saints thus follow thee 
| hy glory is their aim; 

Constraia’d by love, they ‘long to be 

Baptiz’d in thy greatname. 


\ 


5 Come, Jesus, in thy flaming car, 
mercy now proclaim ; 
Smile on thy children, while they are 
Baptiz’d in thy great name. 


6 Lord, bid ourev’ ry fear be gone, 

Support each weaker frame; 
Bles ith thy we'll go on, 
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If ye love me, keep my Commandments. 
YER blood-wash’d ransom’d | 


Highly favour’d of the Lord, 
Now ye prove your love to Jesus, 
By regarding of his word. 


2 See his wat’ry tomb before yous : 
him echo—“ follow me ; 
For beneath the streams of J pet Ne 
Christ, your great Redeemer, 


3 Yes—beneath those honour’d waters, 
Great Immanuel was baptiz’d; 
Out of which he then ascended, 
- And the Father was well pleas’d. 


4 Love constrains you all to follow 
Jesus to his liquid grave; 
_ Now look up, expect his preschoe, | 
Which he’s promis’d you shall have. — 


5 Jesus, come ; thine approbation 
May we gladly see and feel; — 
Cause, O cause the heav’ns to 
And thy wond’rous love reveal, | 4 


6 Joys exulting be impartin & 
Transports, raptures, al divine! 
Now, O now, on all our spirits, © 
May thine glories shine. 


| 
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: The Love of Christ constraineth as. 


Behold thy children stan 
Warm'd with the fire of loye divine, 
They bow to thy command, 


AY 


_ May,they his presence fin 

that the pleasures of his throne 
— Are with obedience join ‘a. 
| 8 rising from the stream, 

_ Lord, shew thy lovely face; 
‘May all the joysof heav’ndescend, 
And glory fill the place. 
ys Then’ may these happy saints, 10 

- In thy commandments run; 


—_— Till they shall reach the realms of bliss, 


And mount Immanuel’s throne. 


they shall sit and sing, |. 
‘The once baptize Lamb ; 
all the courts of heay’n fesbundy, 
With his eternal name. 
6 Then with what sa red j joys Be ke 
hey "ll tune, their Saviour praise? | 

“Millions of millions there shall joiny 


To swell the heav’ nly lays. 


When. bury’d with the Lid, 
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Prayi ing for the Divine imine, 


» thou dearest Saviour, come, 
Meet us as we travel home, | _. 
While we, with 
Own thy wise direction ; 
Own thee in the wat’ry fomb : 
Help us to prize the flowing blood, 
Bapti2’d in all the glory 
Df our incarnate God: 
Kindly descend from realms abov re 
And plunge us in thy dying love; — 
‘Then may we rise in endless peace, 
And sing and wonderatthy grace. 
Hallelujah! Praise the! Lord. 


2 May we see the brighter road, 
-Op’ning all-in scenes of. blood, 
our gracious | 

Oncebaptiz’d in Jordan, 
All amidstthe smiles of God; i 
More may we. joy in thee, the “att 
And swell the flowing praises, 
Of thy atoning name: 
Ne’er may thy saints forget the day, G14 
They were baptiz’d inlove tothee, 
Rising in God may they go on, : 
* Till all nenees round the throne. 


cin 
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Single Verses on Baptism. 
wi ATE’ER to thee, our belongs 


Is always worthy of our songs ; 
And all thy works, and all thy ways, 
Demand our wonder and our praise. 


2 Hosannas to the chareh’s head. 
W ho suffer’d in our room and steadt ee 
He was:immers’d in Jordan’sflood,, 
And then immers’d in sweat and blood !. Leh 


Behold the grave where Jesus lay, 
Before he'shed his precious blood! 
How plain he mark’d the humble ee 
To sinners thro’ the mystic BPO 


4 Come, ye redeemed of the Lord, |. 
Come, and obey: his ‘sacred 
He dy’d, and rose again for you 
- What more could the Redeemer do? ie 


5 We to'this place are come 
W hat we to boundless meréy owe: 
The Saviour’s footsteps to explore, — EP 
And tread the path he trod before. 


6 Eternal Spirit, beay’nly Dove, . | teil 
On these baptismal goblin 5; Bis 
‘That we, thro’ energy divine, || | 

Bree have the the 
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BAPTISM. 575 


~ An Address to the Holy Spirit. 


END, celestial Dove, 

zs, And make th. y presence known ; 
Reveal our Saviour’s love, 

* And seal us for thine own: 
Unbless’d by thee, our works are vain, 
UN or can we e’er acceptance gain. 


2. “When our incarnate God, _ 
The sov’reign Prince of Light, 
In Jordan’s swelling flood, — 
-Receiv’d the holy rite, 
In open view thy form came down, 
And doye-like flew), the King to crown. 


, 3 The day ‘was never known, 
Since time began its race; 
On which such glory shone,’ _ 
On which was shewn such grace, 
As that which shed, in Jordan’s stream, 
On Jesu’s head the heav’nly beam. 


4 Continue still to shine, ze 

And fill us with thy 

‘This ordinance isthine,; 

: Do thou our souls inspire! 

Thou wilt attend on allthy sons: 


5 
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576 THE LORDS SUPPER. 


he Lorde Supper instituted, —t Cor. Xi. 

Ly WAs on that dark, and doleful night, 

When pow'rs of earth aod hell arose 
Against the Son of God’s delight, 
And friends betray’d him to his foes. 


9 Before the mournfal scene began, 2 

He took the bread, and bless’d and brake 
What love thro’ all his actions ran! 

W hat wond’rous) words of grace he spate 


3 This is my body | broke forsit, 
Receive and eat the living food ; 
Then took the cup, and bless’d the wine— 
the new cov’nant'in my blood.” 


Do this (he ery (ill time shall 
© Tn mem’ry of your dying friend ; 
—& Meet at my table, and record : 
The love of your departed Lord.” 


5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate, | 
shew thy death, we sing name, 
‘Till thou return, and we shall eat ashi | 
The marriage su pper of the Lamb," 


| | | vi 


‘ | 589, M. 

‘This do in remembrauct of me. xxii eo, 

1 pH. AT doleful night before his death, 
The Lamb, Rod slain, 


Did alnrost with his latest breath 
nts soleran fea st ordain. © 


4 
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2 To bill thy feast, Lord, we are met, | 
And to remember thee: ‘ 
Help each poor trembler to repeat, 
_ For me, he dy’d for me! 


3 Thy suffrings, Lord, each sacred sign ie 
o our remembrance 
We eat the bread, and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler things. 


4 Oune our tongues, and set in frame . 
Each that pants for thee, 

‘Tosing hosannas tothe Lamb— 


1 table spread, my soul she spies 
' The victim bleed, the Saviour dies 
th anguish on the tree ; | 
‘Dhear his dying groans, and prove 
His bleeding grace, hisdying love; 
» my soul, forthee! 


2 The table spread—the royal food _ 
Is Jesy’s sacred flesh and blood, | 
feast of love divine; 
bleeding heart, his dying groans, 
sacred blood forsin atones—- 
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83 Whitst at the table bits the Kine, 
Raptur’d with joy, my soul shall sing’ 
Withan ivamortal flame; 
My Saviour’s grace stilt adore; 
W ith joy Pu love him niore and mores’ t 
bless ‘his sacred name, 


4 ’Tis thus, my soul by faith is fed =” he 
On angel’s food, with living bread, 
With manna from above; 
On sacred flesh, on preciousblood, 
I feast, ’tilld am full of God, 
And drink the wine of love. a, 


5 It is an early anti-past, 
Of heav’nly bliss it is a taste, 
A taste on earthly ground ; 
here so sweet—if here we 


Seraphic joy, celestial love, 
| In heav'n what will be: | 


Welcome 


is the feast of heav witte, 
And God invites te-sup 


e The juices of the livin 


| ere press’d to fill é 
2 O bless the Saviour, ye that edt, 3 
With royal dainties fed 


Not heav’n affords a treat, 
For Jesus is the bread! 
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THE LORDS SUPPER. 


3 The vile, the lost, he calls to them, ee 

Ye trembling | souls appear ! 
The righteous, in theicawnesteem, 
Have no acceptance here, 


4 Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuse 
Phe banquet spread for you ; 
Dear Saviour, this is welcome news— 
Then I may venture too. 


5 If guilt and sin afford a plea, 
And may ebtain a place ; { 
Surely the Lord will welcome me, 
And his face. 


502. L. M. 


The needy Soul venturing to the Ordinance. 


pry. a helpless sinner, Lord, 
W ho would believe thy gracious word’: 


But own my heart, with shame and grief, | 
_Asink of sin and unbelief, 


| 2 Lord, ith y house I read there’s il 
"vent ring bard, behold I come 
can there, tell mé, can there be, 
Amongst thy children, rogin for me ? 


3 [lL eat the bread, and drink the wine, , Ay 
ut, O! ‘my soul wants more than bi oe 
faint, unless | feed on thee, 


4 
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4 For sinners, Lord, cams’t to led, 


And I’ma sitinet vile indeed ; 
Lord, 'I believe thy grace is free, \ 


5 


Fast abiding at thy gate, 
Knocking eatly, knocking 


Should I 
- How the pow’rs of hell would vit 


58... 


OSPEL-BREAD the poor may eat, 
And I want no better meat: |... 
This my soul willsatisfy, = 


Give it, Lord, or mustdie! 


Finding no supplies athome, 
Poor and destitute I come, _ tt 
Seeking to the church’s Head; 

Give me, Lord, the church’s bread! 


Poor in‘spirit; mean, and. small, tel 


Of my brethren least of all; 


perish at thy door, | 


Shall this tale be told of thee ibe “3 ale 
No,” my Lord, it cannot be. 


Sure I must believe thee kind,. 


And expect some hep to finds | 


Let me, Lord, not ask in vain,,, 
Feed me, again, | 


| 
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Cup of Salvation—Matt. xxvi. 29 
Jesus we live, in Jesus we rest, 
~ And, thankful, receive his dying bequest; — 
The cup of salvation his merey bestows, 
from his dear passion our happiness 


' # 2 With mystical wine he comforts us here, 

And gladly we join, till Jesus appear, _ 
With hearty thanksgiving his death to re- 
The living, the living should sing of thé 


Lord. 


3 He hallow’d the cup which we now re- 
The pledge of our hope with Jesus to live, 
(Where sorrow and sadness shall never be 


With glory and gladness eternally crown’'d. 
4 The fruit of the vine (the joy it implies) 


_ Again we shall join to drink in the skies; 
Exultin his favour, our triumph renew, 
And I, saith the Saviour, will drink it with 


4 
4 
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582 
‘THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


595, M. 
Praising God for the substance of the Ordinane 


GLORY to God on high, 
Our peace is made with 
Tig Son of God came down todie, 
_ That sin might be forgiv’n, 


2 His precious blood was shed, 
_ His body bruis’d forsin; == 
Remember this in eating bread, es 

And that in drinking wine. 


3 Approach his royal. board, 


| 


his rich garments clad ; 
Join-ev ty tongue to praise Lord, f 
And ev’ry we 
The Son his and q 


The Spirit applies, and faith Pu on, ail 
“The: righteousness of God... ab 


5 Sinners the giftreceive, 
@ach’say, chiefs) 
“ Thou know’st, O Lord, I would bal lieve, 


6 Lord, help us feom above, it: 


Faith is thy gift, and hope, and 
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‘THE LORDS . 


596. 
Admiring the Feast of Love. | 


, QO HOW good our gracions God is! 
W hat rich feasts does he orovide ; 
Bread and wine to feed our bodies, 

But much more is signify’d.. 


All his sheep, (amazing wonder!) 
Feeds he with his flesh and blood ; 
W here’s the pow’r.can ever sunder. 
Souls united thus to God? - 


When we take the sacred 
‘Of bis body, bread and wine: 


if While the heart relents and trembles, 

We rejoice with joy.divine.. . 
1 Jesus makes the weakestable, _ | 
Feeds us with his flesh and blood ; 
Needy beggars at his table, 


Are the welcome guests of God. vo 


Oo 3 Cease thy fears, then, weak believers 
Jesus Christ is: still the same, Ay 
‘Yesterday, to-day, for ever; 
_ Saviour is his unctious name. 
Lowliness of heart, and meekness, 
To the bleeding Lamb belong; 
‘Trust in him, and by thy'weakness 
shalt that is ‘strong, 
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Be fasten’d on thy death ; © 


And thus resign our breath. — 


+3 


Up to the courts an high; 
There will [mmanuel feast his “il 


And make them sing for joys 


6 Celestial loye, and sacred bloody, 
Shall fillthe noble song: 


i hoppy throug... 


Celebrating the Lord’s Supper... 
] WHAT anoble feast i Is this! 
}t makes us sweetly sing 
Mae Thro’ bread and wine we clearly trace 
ih ‘The death of Clirist our King. 
14 2 In bread we view the bruised flesh ; 

In wine, we see the blood: 

: And, O! the flesh and blood of Christ 

Proves most food. 

3 Our happy spirits now admire 

The dying Prince of Peace; 

For in his suff’rings we behold 

A matchless scene of grace, 

$4 O Jesus, may our longing 


_ May we thus gaze our time away, Bie 


5 Then may we all triumphant risey . | a 


‘Sweet hallelujahs shall employ. 


4 
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Sce Hymns also suitable for the Lerd’s 8 
24, 73, 77, 198 to 217, 299, 515, 


Yet, Lord; accep 


104, 


same. 


creatures beside 


Forgiven, supply’d, 


Ate favour’d like us ; 


And banqueted thus, He 


By God our good Father, 
Who gave us his Son, 

And sent him to gather . 
His children in oue,— 


Th’ effect of free grace, 
Upon us bestow’d 

Before the world was. 
God from sige 

Be blest ; dnd again 
Blest to everlasting. 
Amen, and amen. 


Ties AND SEASONS. 


| Morning Hymn. 


To meet thy God than this 


Defective as it 


thou no tise, 


m tifice 


$ 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 585 
6, 
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586 AND SEASONS. 


8 Ah! guide me, with 


Sy 
> 


2 Give me thyself, the only good, 

_ _ And ever with me stay; 
Whoa faithful-mercies are renew’d 
With each returning day. | | 


Nor from my soul depart; - 
But let the day-star from on 
Illuminate my heart, 


& Far as the east from west remove 
Each earthly, vain desire; 


And raise me on the wings of lores i 


For! the Morning. | 


1 yEsus, my God, did me surround; We | 


And keep me all this night ; 


Once more, my soul, I’m brought 


The glorious morning light... 


2 And now, O Lord, accept my praises 


For thy preserving 
And help me all the day to walk, on 
The paths thon shalt approves 2.07 
Thyself, thy wordy and: all shy 
I'd evermore regard; 979 
Urge on'my way to landy: nit 


— 


rm 
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SEASONS. 
‘Gol. 


"Botte, 


l Ta Ou, Lord, hast kept me all this day, 
Hast food and raiment giv’a ; 
And now my longing soul refresh 
With precious, bread from heav’n. 


2 Jesus, thy kindness I review, eeeck4 

Aid praisé thee with delight; 
But now implore thy tender hand, 
To ifie “this night. 


587 


| 


An Evening Hymn. 


| Wow, from the altar of our hearts, a 
Let flames of ba 
Assist us, Lord, to offer 
Our 
2 Awake our love, awake our, pegs 
Awake our heart and tongue; 
Sleep not, when mercies cally 
Break forth into.a song... 
3 Minutes and mercies ties 
Have made up allthisday;, 
Minutes caime quick, but mercies were 


Cc. Ms 
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‘TIMERS AND SEASONS. 


4 New time, new favour, and new Joys) 
Do a new song require; », 
cheat thee as we 
8 


EAT Goal before 
We joyfulls 

In songs to thy ni 

And thus’ begin the’ year. 


’Till we shall 
our 


ar, 
ories 


favours all divine! 
What mercies shall we share! 


‘What blessings all around us shine 


To open this new yéar. 


Indulgent goodness spares, — 
And still preserves us here ; 


And bounty all divine prepares 
Supplies for this new years 


4 Our. follies: past/forgive, of | 


souls divinely cheer ; : 
us more to thee to live, . 
d, in. this new year. . 


5 Prepare us for thy will) 


And he 


Dear 


W hatever: 
And. let thy: loving 


still 


Hs 


Preserve the year. 


} 
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“TIMES AND SEASONS, 689 


6 Conifirns owt soulein 
In faith and holy fears 
And let a precious Jesus be 
: Our song thro’ all the year. 
7 In holiness and love, 
O may we persevere, 
strength derive from thee above, 
To help us all the year. 
8 If thou grant life and breath, | 
Well sieas thee while we’re here ; $i 
And if thou call us home by cals, | 
'Twill be ahappy:year. 
9 To heav’n thon wilt us raise, 
And dry up all ourtears; = 
And there we'll ever sing thy Praise, is 
years. 


4 


“604, 
Parable of the Barren Big-Tree. 


ORD; I’ve long abus’dthy 
Long dislionour’d thy dearname: 
Day 8 months, and years 
Rise and witness to my shame; 
Too much like the barren fig gmt 


Does my spirit:stillappear; 
Flaming‘wrath would quickly scize 
If Jesus wore severe.) 


| gee 
| 
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590 TIMES AND SEASOSS, 


2 Long I’ve slighted all thy: ids 
Set at now ght thy flowing blood ; ‘eae 

Ne’er can I forgiveness, | 
If thou art not traly God: = 

God thou art—and all forbearance! 
Favours dost thou stillrepeat; 

Surely thou hast not forsaken 

‘Souls that mourn their barren state! 


May [ feel a contrition, 
| White my evilslexplote; 
Mourn, that I’ve been so unfruitful; 

Mourn, because I mourn tio more. 
Jesus, let thy sparing mercy, 

_ All my powers now inflame; | 
Let my soul be ever yielding | 
Fruit, much fruit, to thy name. 


| 


603, 8.7. 


COME, thou fount of eviy blessing, 
‘Tune my heart to sing thy ame 

Streams of mercy never ceasing, | 
Call for songs of loudest praise: 

Teach me somé melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above: — . 
Praise the mount—O fix me'on it, ~ 
“Mount of God's love!” 


¢ 
} 
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AND: SEASONS. 


| Hither. by ihy help l’m.come;. 
And I hope, by thy good. | 
afélytoarriyeathome: 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wand’ring from the fold of God; 

He, to save my soul from danger, 

| Interpos’d his precious blood, 


68 301 to grace how great a debtor, 
Daily I’m constrain’d tobe! 
‘Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, | 
-Bind.my wand’ring heart tothee! 
Prone to wander, Lord, | feel it; 
Prone to leave the God lloye— 
: Here’s my.heart, Lord, take and seal it, 


a KINDRED in Christ, for his dear sake, 
A hearty welcome here receives) 

Ma we tpgethernow'partake 
‘he } joys which only he can give. 


2 2 May he,, by. whose kind. care we AF. 
Send his good Spirit frog 
Make nication sweel, 
earls to hurn with, br 


| 


| 


} 
43 | 
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AND} 


| 
be each worldly theme,» 
hen christians s¢e each other thus 


We only wish to speak of him, | me 
Who liv’d and:dy’d, and reigns 
4 We'll talk of all he did afd said, 


And suffer’d for us here below: 
The path‘ he mark’d for us to tread, of 
| And what he’s doing for us now. 
7) Thus as the moments/pass away, = 
We'll love and wonder, and adore + | | 
And hasten on the glorious day, he 
When we shall meet fo ame no more. 


| 


“AC Parting: 


be the dear uniting love, 
That will mot let usypart; 
Our bodies may far off remove, | 

"We still are join’ di in hearts...) 

2 Join’d in-one spirit to our head, if st 
Where he appoints we 

And still in Jesu’s tread, 

And shew his praise be a qe 


let us ever walkin him; AOE 

And nothing know beside at 

Nothin desire, nor aught esteem, Litave 
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AND SEASONS, 


Ms 4 Closer and closer. let us cleave. 
his: belov’d embrace ; 
J Out of his fulness still receive, 
plenteous grace for grace. 
5 Butlet ushastentotheday 
— & W hich shall our flesh restore ;_— 
When death shall all be done away, 


“008, 112. 
Birth-Day. 
Gi OD! behald thy servant now, 


My favour’d soul “ach thee admi 


_Before'thy throne I’d humbly bow, 

- For thou art Lard, my one desire : 
Thy tender care |’d now survey, — 
And still go on to perfect day. 


Have feasted on the gospel word ; 
Yet would. I own, with holy shams. 


But while | mourn my ev'ry ill, 
Help nie to look for merny still. 


30 the divinely happy days, 
My soul has felt in Jecu" s arms, 
How fill’d with pure immortal a 


While beheld atoning ¢ 


“peeg 


_ My strange departures from my Lord. 


| 
| 
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2 Sure I have known Immannel’s name, _ an 
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Let the pure love of Jesus ind, 


‘TIMES AND ‘SEASON 8. 


Tove, that in 1 blood, | 


And sweetly shews a pard’ning Godt 


4 O could I spend my future hours, by 
musing o’er the scenes of grace, 


And love the Lord with all my pow’rs,'*” * 


And ever feel a sacred peace: 
Lord, ‘help me on, to realms above, 


4 ORD, on thy servants kindly 


And send thy blessing down; ; 
‘Come, and most tenderly unite," 
Their happy souls in one. 


The solemn nuptial ties ; 


Let kindness triumph in each heart, 
And mutual joy arise. 


8 O may they draw each other on, 
_ To see thy richer grace; 
Sweetly confirm their souls in thee,” 

To dwell in endless peace. 


| 


& Say to their souls, abound in Tove, 


In gracious ith shines 
Thien shall ye surely know and tel 
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| TIMES AND SEASONS. 505 


5 Dear Lord, may allour souls enjoy, 
A union to the'Lamb; Dit, 
Prove all the bliss th love inspires, ay 

And tell thy matchless fame! © ee 


6 Soon-may we taste the marriage feast, 
With allthe joysabove; 
And all our happy souls dissolve 
In pure eternal love} 


| 610; | M.. | 
. Dedication of a Child. 


God of. Abr’am, God of lore, 
‘God of eternal peace, at 
This little child we now present 
__ | Before the throne of grace. 


2 Father of mercies, now convey 
Immortal blessingsdown; 
And in the tend’rest arms of 
Embrace it as thine own, 
3 Smile on its never-dying: soul, | 
| M ay it in sblood; 
ay it in future days appear al 
To be a child of God. 1h 
4 Lotd, we resign it to thy care, wae St 
Th kind protection give; 
it for ever cleave to t > 
to thy lives 


| 
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5 Lord, bless the parents with thy grace, 
| And wisdom from on high ; 
And o’er their offspring may they keep 


596° TIMES SEASONS, 
6 Good counsel may they both | 
And good examples give; 
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To Canaan’ land arrive. 
| 
4 6ll. M. | 


1 THE gath’ring clouds, with aspect drt 

slorm)presage;. 
May we be hid within the ark, Dw i 
shelter'd from itsrage! 
See the commission’d angel frown} alt 
That vial in his and, ke 
Fill’d with fierce wrath, is pouring ¢ down 
~ Upon our guilty land! 


3 May we,-at least, with one consent, — 
Fall low before his throne; 
‘With tears the nation’s sins lament, 
church’s, andourown, = 
The humble souls who mourn and prays 
The Lord approves and knows; 
His mark secures them i in the day, — jue 
When veng strikes his foes. 
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Ofth 


3 ‘[Or, tf amongst us some be met, MY 


these*that/hold theyhelm;! ’ 


| 
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‘TIMES SEASONS. 


a Public Fast. 


RD, logk on’ all assembled here, 
hoi in hy stand, 
offer up united 
this our sinful land. ae 


ve we each in private pray’d 

Our country might find grace ; | 
Now hear the'same petitionmade 
In this place. | 


Solcareless of theirsin, 
have not ery’d for mercy yet, 


y whose death poor sinners live, 
ir’t of supplication 


shall prey, indeed. J bis 


We brill not slack, nor. give thee rest, 
| importune thee 805) 
That till.weshall be by } blest,» 


will not et.thee 
6 Great:God of Hosts? deliv’rance T 


| 


Support the.statey preservethe king, 


| 


5 
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598 axp seasons, 


? Or, should the dread (lecree be past, 
And we must feel thy red, i 
May faith and patience hold us 
 ‘Poour correcting God.) 
8 Whatever be our destin’d case, 
AcceptusinthySon;) 
Give us his gospel and his 


613. Tt. 
Piaite for ‘N tions Peace. 
1 Ruler of the: earth and okies 
A word of thy Almighty breath», 
Can sink the world, or 4 it rise 3, 
Thy smile is life, thy frown ds Ale 
2 When angry nations rash to arms, . : 
And rage, and noise, and tumult 
war resounds itisdirealarms, 
And slaughter spreads the hostile ri 
83 Thy sov’reivn eye looks down, 


J 
¥ 


S, 


And marks: ‘their course, and by 
44 


Thy word: the angry nations 
And noise and warare heard no za 


4 Then peace retusns, with balmy: wings) ) 


4 


rat 


Glad plenty,smiles, th he vallies.s 
Reviving commerce lifts her heads 
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| 
| 
| 
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1 sors EIGN Ruler of the skies ! 
2 His decree, who form’d the earth; 
3 Hethat form’d me in the womb, 


4 of sickness; times of health 


TIME, DEATH, AND ETERNITY. 869 


5 ‘and tine, ‘and 
move subservient to thy will; | 
And peace and war await thy nad 
And thy sublime decree fulfil. 


6 Tothee we pay our grateful son 
Thy kind protection still i imp re; | 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 
Confess and adore. 


TIM DEATH, AND ETERNITY. 


My Times are in ‘Hand XXxxi. 15. | 


Ever gracious, wise! 
All my times are in thy. hand 
All at thy command. 
Fix’d my first and second birth: 
Parents, native place,andtime, 
Allappointed were by 


He shall guide me to the tom '$"” 


All my times shall ever be 


Times of penury and wealth; 


Times of trial and of grief; 
T ‘imeés of triamph and relief ; gry 
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DEATH, 
Times the tempter’ to prove; 3: 


Times to taste a Sayiour’s love: 
All must come, and last, and 
As shall please my heav’nly F rientl. 
Plagues and deaths around me 
Till he cannot die ; in 
_ Notasingle sbaftcanhit, 
Till the of love sees fit, jon 
4 1 V HEN pining wastes the fame 
Acute disease, or tiring pain! 
When life fast spends her feebie flame 
And all the help of man proves 


2 Joyless and ‘flat all things appear, 

The sp’rit’s languid, thia the flesh; 
Med’ cines can’t ease, nor cordials cheer, — 

Nor food support, nor sleep refresh. Ks 


8 Then, then to have recourse to God, aa 
To pour a pray’r in time of -need, 
And feel the balm of Jesu’s blood, 
This is to havea friend indeed. 


4 And this, O'christian, isthy lot, 
W ho cleaveth' to:the Lord by faith 

He'll never leave thee (doubt it not)” 

In in or in a death.” 
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5 When flesh decays, and heart thas fails, 
He shall thy strength and portion be; 
Shall take thy weakness, bear thy nie! 
And softly whisper, Trust in me.”’, 


6 Himself shall be thy helping friend, 
good physician, nay,.thy nurse; 
To thy bed shall condescend, 
And from th’ affliction take the curse. — 


7 Should’st thou a moment’s absence mourn, | 
Should some short darkness intervene, 
He'll give thee pow’r, till light retarn, 


"Death and Judgment appointed to all.—Heb. ix. 


1 V’N has confirm’d the great 

That Adam’s race must dies 
gen’ral rnin sweeps them down, 
And low in dustttheylie. 


2 Ye living men, the tomb survey, 
W you uickly dwell ; 
Hark! how the awful summons sounds 
Inev’ry funeral knell, 
S Once you must die ; and once for all ; oe 


The solemn ] irport weigh; | 
For know that heav’n or hell attend 
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602 DEATH, 


5 Clasp’d in my heav’ aly arms, 


I would forget to breathe, _ 
_ And lose my life amidst the charms, 
Of sodivineadeath. 


4 Those eyes, so long in darkness veil'd, P 


Must wake, the Judge tosee; 
And ev’ry word, and ev’ry 
-Must pass his scrutiny. 


5 O, may I, in my Judge, behold 
"My Savionr, and my Friend! 


With all his saints ascend. ye 


in the Embraces of Christ 


And, far beyond the reach of death, 


ATH cannot make my soul af 
If God be with me there: at 


Soft is the passage through the shad de, 


And all the fair, 


Death, like a natrow stream, me 5 


2 There everlasting spring abides, | 
And never with’ring flow’rs : 


The heav land from our’s. 


could I make my fears 
Those gloomy fears that rise) 
And see the’ Canaan which Tore, 
With unbeclouded 
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AND. BRERNITY. 


“G18, M, 


] O FOR an overcoming faith 
To cheer my dying hours; 
To trium 


ph o'er the monster, Death, 
And all his frightful powrs! 


9 7 with all the strength J have, | 
uiv’ring lips should 
is thy boasted viel’ry, Grave ; | 
And where the monster’s ating 
3 If sin be ardon’d, Vm. 
Death hath no sti i ey 
T he law gave sin its. 
But Christ, »my ransom, oy 


4 Now to the God of victory, 
Tmmortal than be 
Who makes us cong’rors while we 

Thro’ Christ our living Head. te 


5 (Jesus, the vision of thy face, 
Hath overpow’ring charms; 
Scarce shall | feel death’s cold embrace, 


If Christ be io my arms. 


6 Then while-ye. hear my heart-strings break, 
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“TIME, DEATH, 


Dying Christian,’ 

1 spark of heav’nly 

; Quit, O quit this mortal frame ; 


Trembling, hoping, ling’ ring, flyin 
O the pain, ‘the blias of dying i 
. Cease, fond nature, cease th tcf eae | 

And let me languish into li 30) ee 4 


2 Hark, they whisper! 
“ Sister spirit, come away;”- 
W hat is this absorbs me quite, bere 
Steals my senses, shuts my s ht; yer , 5 
Drowns my spirit, draws my sali hia 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? i} 


3 The world recedes, it disappeats; 
Heav’n opens on my eyes, my cars 
With sounds seraphic ring: | 
Lend, lend your wings, I mount, I fy; 
grave, . hee i is thy victory 


‘The Death and Burial of a 


do we ‘mourn departed friends; 
Or shake at death’s alarms?” 
Tis but ‘thé voice that Jesus'sends,; 


L 


) ? 
4 
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2 he we not tending upwards too, 
fast as time can moye? | | 
Why should we wish the hours more slow 
_ That keep us from our love ? | 


3 Why should we tremble to convey | 
__ Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a sweet perfume! 
4 The graves of all ig, saints he blest, 
__ And soften’d ev'ry, bed; 
W here should the dying t members rest, 
But with their dying Head ? me a 
_5 Thence he arose, ascending high, < 
And shew’d our feet the way; 
‘Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly jem) 


| | | Another. 


a of God by blest | 
View the dead with steady se 4 
W hat is sown thus in corruption, | 

Shall in incorraption tise. © 
_ What is sown in death’s lee 
Shall revive to lory’ slight; °° 
W hat is sown in this weak manner, 
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Dear, 


2 cuiverti to thy 
brother's dust: | 

p it softly, softly sleeping, 


Thou with us shalt wake from death: 
Hold he cannot, tho’ he seize us; 


| 
| 


To thy mourning people 
“Ma we all with faith and patience; 


ait for our approaching end... PX. 


2 Keep from courage, vain or vaunted, 


For our change our hearts si 


hy 
| 


The Midnight cry. Matt. 6 ot! 


W ith all ‘the dead 


| Oil in‘your vesselstake: 
at the midnight cry 


| rd demand thy trust. § 
Sweetly sleep, dear saint, in Jesus, ~ 
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2 He comes, he comes, to call. 
The nations.to his bar, 
“And take to glory all _ 
Ordain’d fo or glory ate: > 
Make ready for your free reward, 
. Go forth with joy to meet. ne Lands 


ey 
Go, meet him the 
Your everlasting friend ; 
With all his saintsascend: | 
The pure in heart, obtain the one PH 


Above those angel pow'rs 
In glorious joy tolive: 
_ Far from a world of grief and sin, 


With ally shut in. 


The trumpet’s sound 


os see our Lord appear 


iw 


ANDETERNITY. 

4 The everlasting doors 

| 
| 
Enrob’d in righteousness divine, | 
In which whe | 


| | 


The Day of Judgment,—Matt. xxiv. 
Ls, ! He cometh ! countless trumpets 1] 
Blow to raise the sleeping dead; 
_* Midst ten thousand saints and angels, Het 


Hallelujah! 
Welcome, welcome, Son of God! 


2 Fall of joyful expectation, 
Saints, behold the Judge appear! 
Truth and justice go before him’ 
Now the joyful sentence 

Welcome, welcome, Judge divine! 


3 “ Come, ye blessed of my F ather, 
Enter into life and joy; 
¢ Banish all your fears and sorrows, 
__“ Endless praise be employ.” | 
Hallelujah! 
Welcome, welcome, to the skies! 


4 Now, at once, they rise to glory, 
brings them to the King; . 
There, with all the hosts of bo 

Hallelujah 
elory to the be Lamb! 4 


} | 


| 


i 
; 
a 
| ‘ 
| 


King Jesus doth appeat, 
Upon the judgment seqt, 
With millionsat his bar; 
Behold, the awful Judgeiscome, 
To fix their everlasting doom! — 


Sinners must now come forth, 
And stand before the Lerd,. 
Whose word they. scorn’d on earth, 
speaks the Judge, ye sinners 
From my bless’d face, to endless 


3° But now, my soul, behold, | 


‘Phat host at, his right hand; 
see the blood-wash' world, 
‘Boldly before him stand ; 
te pleas’d the y look, . how igh they 
shine! 


While Jesus cries, “ these, these, are mine.” 


4  Theseare’ my holy race, 

These priz’d tedeeming Brace) 
These and fear'd my name 


+ 


__ And these shall now ascend‘with me, 
Fe mansions of day 


| AND ETERNITY. 609 
694. 148, 
! 
i 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| TIME, DEATH, 
625. 
| 

The Last Judgntent.., 


I Tue God of glory sends his mane 
Calls. south and 
| nor 

| rom cast to west his sov orders spread, 
Thro’ distant worlds, and regions of thedend: 
The trumpet sounds, bell 

‘rejoices ; 
Lift up your heads, ye saints with cheetf 
voices. 


2 No ‘more shall atheists his 


the Judge descends his guards ae 
| 
fire him dowii the sky. | 
When appears, nature shall adore 

um, 


$3 Heav’n, earthy and Welly draw near sa 

| thi ings come. | 
To hear my justice, and the sinnet’s Got 
But gather my (the Judge 


them, ye the | 
| | 
| 


| 
| 
| 
) 


| 


“When Christ retur 1s, wake every cheerful 
Passion, | | 

~ And shout, ye saints, he © comes for your sal- 

4 Behold, my cov nant stands for ever d, 


_ Seal’d by the eternal sacrifice in b 
And ilaaid. with all their names, the Greek, 


hedews 

‘= 8=6That paid the anci¢ nt worship or ‘the new. 

There's no distinction here, join all your 
| Voices, | | 

ii And raise your hez ds, ye saints, for heav’ n 

5 Here (saith the Lo dye angels, spread thei 
| thrones, 


And near me seat. fav’ rites, and my sons ; 
my, possess the joys 


Ere time tis your divine 


It chills and theear; 
t a sitkly p arou 
And uilty with fear. 


| 


= 
? 
i 


} And shout, ye saints, he comes for your sal- | 
vation. 
Ms 
Hell.—Mark ix.’ 48. 
Pres | 


© Far from the utmost 


5. Sad world indeed! what heart can bear, . 3 ; 


«| 


Its frightful gloomy region lies; 
Fierce flames amidst the 
And thick sulphureous vapours 


_3 The breath of God, his angry breath, 


Still fans, and still supplies the ace 
Here sinners taste the second death, 
Longing to die, but.can’t expire. 


4 Conscience, the hever-dying worm, 
-With constant torture gnavs the heart, 

_ And woe and wrath, in ev'ry form, | 
-Inflame‘the wounds, increase the smart. 


Hopeless in all these pains to lie ; ia a 
_ Rack’d with vexation, erief, despair, 
And ever lying, never | 


6 « ‘Lord, save a guilty soul from hell, 
Who seeks thy pard’ning, 
Tet me in thy kingdomdwell, 


The Sight Ci in 


DESCEND from’ heav’n, ‘immortal thie, 


Stoop down and take us on-thy wings, | 
; And mount and bear us far above. a4 at 


‘3 ; 


he ne of SE inferior things. . 


(TIME, DEATH 
| 
i | 3 
4 
| 4 
4 
6 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| | 


i3 
| | 


p where eternalagesroll; 
here solid res never die, 

And fruits immortal feast 


Eg: 0 fora sight, a pleasing si 

_Of our Almigtity Father 

There sits onr Saviour crown’d with light, 

Cloth’d ina body like our own. 
4 saints around him stand, 

And thrones and pow’rs before him fall; 


The God shines thro’ the man, 
And sheds sv glories on them all! . 


5 what amazin joys they feel, 
While to th golden ‘they sing 
And sit on ev heav’nly h 
_ And spread he triumphs of their King 


6 When shall thé day, dear Lord, appear, 
| ‘That I shall to dwell above: 


And stand and bow amon there, 
And view thy fac and 
And cast a wishfal eye. 
Te Oanaan’s fair and 


Whereny 
| | 


| 
| 


614 DEATH, 


O the tranmporting rous scene 
_ That rises to my sight! 
Sweet fields array’d in, 


3 There gen ‘rous fruit, that.« never 
On trees immortal 
_ There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vale, ¢ 


With milk and honey. flow. 


sabe 
‘All o’er those 
| Shines one eternal day; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns 


No chilling of pois’nous 
| Can reach that healt ful shores 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and de 
| Are felt and no more. 1 
6 When shall! that happy 
And be for-ever blest? 
“When shall I see my Father’ 8 face, 
_ And in his bosom 


7 F ill’d with. delight, my. raptur’d soul ae 
Oan here no longer, stay,;. +, Hed, * 
“Tho Jordanu’s waves around presale 


| Featiem Jaunch away. 


it 
i 
} 
4 t 
§ 
| 
| 
| 


Glory) 


AN 


om. 


| 
| 


Christ. in Heaven. 


ze) TH E delights, the-heav’nly j joys, ; 
‘The of the place, 
Where sheds: the brightest beams 


his ‘erflo ing grace. 


% 


* 2 Sweet ranjesty, nd awful love, 


_ Sit smiling o 
And all the glorious ranks above. . 


At humble distance bow. _ 


3 Archangels sound his lofty. praise, 


his brow ; 


Thro’ ev’ry. 4 street, 


And lay their hi 
Submissive is feet. 


4 Those soft! those blessed. ot of his, | 


That once rude iron tore, 


“High on a throne of light they stand, 
And/att the saints adore. 


hig 
His’ head, the enon maj 
| t cruel thorns did wound,;,. 
e what immortal fi ly 


Se 
circle it around 
This is the th’ exalted man, 


Tha 


jestic head, ; 


es béhold his face, 


Whom we unseen adore ; 
But w ey 


hearts 


shatt love tint more!" 


hest 


The 


| 
; 


"630. 
A Glance at Waites. 


1 AnovE azut in ‘worlds of 
Redeemed millions j in snowy, 
| the pearly throne of sov’réeign grace, 
"They | view their lovely 

When here below, they lov’d the narrow way, 

_ Which led to God, the fount of endless day; 

This wilderness they trod, in faith and love, 

i And often cast an eye to realms above!’ 


3 They pass’d thro’ fires and: Hooda mide 
| taunts and jéers, | 
And struggled hard with ‘sins; and Gécds, 
and fears;- BOONE? 
The world . hel —fierce, frantic, and en- 
Jesu’ Ss name hey. fac’d, defy’d, engag’d! 
le But now their toilsare o’er, their race-is run, F 
| Their ended, and their 


The conquests of hes slaughter’d Lamb they 


share, 
And of in “their 2 bands they 


ri, 
No longer thro” they see, Lord; | 
No longer view his 
But all: his bright, majestic form.is seen - 
With without a veil 


| 


4 


TIME, DEATH. 
> 
H 
avg 


2 Releas’d from sin, and toil, and grief, — 


5 He cheers them with eternal smile; hy 


6 Make 
torfly to see my  Saviour’s face 
To join with all the blaine ranks above, 
Sing the onders eternal Hove : 


31. 

Oo H APPY. who dwell ia ght, 

walk with Jesus cloth’d in white, 
Safe landed on that peaceful shore, « | 
Where pilgrims | meet to part no more, | 


was their gate to endless life 
pen cage|to let ’em fly, . 
build d thei ir happy nest on 
3 And now they range the heav’nly plains, — 
And sing their hymns in melting strains; 
And. newAheir souls begin to 
heights and depths of Jesu’s love. 
4 hey gaze upon his beauteous face, — 
_ His tovely mind, and charming grace, 
And gazing hard, with ravish’d eyes, 
His form they eaich, and taste his joys. 


hey sing hosannas all the while, 
Or, overwhelm’d with 
es 


| 


| 
| | | 
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my 
Df 
ye 
| 
3 


| | 

| 


61 8. TIME, DEATH ETERNITY. 


| | | 
6, steps creep, || 


And sometimes sing, and sometimes weep; 
Yet strip me-of- this: house of clay, 


M. 

A Dialogue. 
1 Q. XALTED high at God’s right h 

aa E Nearer the throne than cherubs hand 

With. glory crown’d, in white array, 


aa My wond’ring soul says who are they ? 

9 A. These are tlie saints belov’d of God, , 
aa Wash’d are their robes in Jesu’s blood; 
| They shine in uhcreated light. 
8 Q. Brighter than angels, lo, they shine, 

"Pheir glories great, and all divine 5 
‘fellume their origin, and say f 
‘Their order what, and whence came they: 


Pl 4 A: Thro’ tribulation great they came, 
They bore t Cross, and scorn'd the 
i shame 
| Within. the. living temple 
In God they dwell, and on him 


5 Q. And does the cross thus prove theit gain? 
And shalt: they thus for ever reign? 


The ng re 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


6 A. | they ne’er shall feel again, 
ice burning thirst shall they sustain ; 


By of living-watersled, 
ol, the Lamb, for ever fed. 


0. to mortal ears the sing” 
- The secret glories of their Ki ing : 
Tell me the subject of their lays, 


And whence their loud exalted praise ? 


Jesus, the Saviour, i is their theme, 
y sing the wonders of his uame ; 
o him ascribing pow’r and grace, 


and eternal praise. 


9 | “Amen, they cry, to him alone, 
— Who dares to fill his Father’s throne ; 


—— give him glory, and again 


633, 118 jf. 


the Father's throne 
Perpetual honours raise ; 


Spirit praise. 


With all oun pow’rs, eternal. Kings. 
fait! 


| 

| | 

| 

| DOXOLOGIES. 

| 

$ 


ise 
«634. Cc. 


To Father, Son, Holy Ghost, | 


One God, whom we adore; 
Be glory as. it was, isnow, 
And shall be evermore. 
625. | Be 
Our faithful, unchangeable 


Whose love is as great as his pow’r, 
And neither knows measure nor end: 
Tis Jesus, the firstandthelast, 
_ Whose Spirit shall guide us ‘safe home re 
- We'll praise him for all that is past,” 
An¢ trust him for all that’s to comes. 
| | ee 


pRaise God, from whom all blessings 


flow, 
Praise him all Fadi here 
Praise him aboye, ye heav’nly host, + 


PRalsE God Father the Son,” 
And God the Spirit, Three 1 


Ye hosis:above, his praise proclaim; a 
And the ed say, A 


4 
| 4 
4 
4 
4 


Above yon azure yault. 


Adoption is a 


to mercy we bring 


And can my heart aspire so high 
And is the gospel peace and love ............00005> 
Ata dees tee 

And will the great etermal Gods. 


Angelic beings ne'er ¢ 
Array’d, the true beli« er stands 


Arise, ye saints, and sing below. 


Arise, m 

As.on the cross the Saviour 
As Jesus the: Lerd he receives ene 


Astonish’d and dist, 
Assist thy children, 
At anchor laid, remote trem. 
Awake, awake the sacred song. 
Awake, our souls, and bless his name 
Awake, my soul, in, oyfullays deat 
Awake, our gratitu 

Awake, our souls, a 


me 


bless his. 


A DEBTOR to mer alone.... S36 


e great eternal 


ide, and. sing. | 


| INDEX. 
| 
994 | 
616 
176 
399 
79 
| 37 
| 524 
17 
496 
S65 
| °65 
104 
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406 
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INDEX. Al 


Before the wide earth (384 
Before Jehovah's gracious 7? 
Begin my tongue, some heay’nly theme .....,....., 53% 
Be gone unbelief, m Saviour is wear 
Behold the Rose of Sharon here ! 
Believers own they are but blind ...........4se¢000094 
Believer, lift thy drooping head, 

hold what wond’rous grace 
Beyond the glitt’ring starry sky 
Bless’d be the Father and 


Blessed are the poor in 
Blessed are they whose guilt is gone .......--:+--+ 409 
Blest be the dear uniting love 
Blest are the souls that hear and know......-.--.+-+ | 38% 
Blest Spirit of truth, eternalGod ....... S19, 
Breathe from the gentle south, O Lord ....--seeee “22 
Brethren, let us join to bless 
right as the sun’s meridian blaze. 
right King of Glory, cious God eeree 185 


By faith my Christ now beh ld 
By whom was David taught... 


Christ is precious to believ; af 
Christians now with grateful praises... 
Christ is my Rock, ay hol Stay 
Come, all ye saints of Go 
| Come, we that love'the Lard. 
give me wings, atid let me fly... 


ane all ye redeem’d, and unite 
ai letour hearts and 


| 


| 


| 
| 
| 
& 
i 
‘ 
| 


7 


| e, our indulgent Sayiour, come ow eee 
Come, thou desire of all the saints oe 


Come, thou Almighty King 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs,....e6ces.e00e5) 


Come, ransom’d sinners, join.the 
Come, come ye happy saints. ** 


Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit | 


redeemed of the Lord 


rome, 

me, ha py souls, a ) roach your God 
Come hi er, ye chat wo d know. 4) 

Come, my transported foul... 
Come, ye who know the Saviour’s 
panions of thy little flock .....cesceesscasceees 
Compar’d with Christ, in all beside ......00ss0-000+ 


Come, ye backsliding sons of God ».....-+,-e4eeeee 


Come, ye sinners, or and wretched ale 
Come, thou ouut of ev'ry blessin er eer 
Corruptions make the mourners shum 
Could the creatures help or US 
Curst be the man, for ever CUPSt 


Dear Saviour, let thy gracious eye - | 
Dear Shepherd of thy people hear! 
Dear Lord, attend out 
Wear Saviour, may this church of thine -+-+++-+++++ 
Dearest Lord, thou hast commanded «+++ 


Dearest Saviour, help thy servant serene 


Death catinot make my soul afraid --+++++++**+*++> 


Deep are the wounds which sin has made, »*++*+* +> 


Descend from heav'n, celestial Dove 


Descend celestial Dove «+--+ 


Descend from heav’n, immortal Doye +++ ++ +++ 
Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord 


Eucoupass'’d with uds.of distress ++ oa 


Come, happy souls, who, know the Lord 
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‘Eternal source of. joys divine: -- 6 
Eternal wisdom, thee we praise: pe | 


Exalted Prince of Life! verte! 


Father of mercies, in thy 
Firm as the earth thy gospel stands ----+++++--+++++, 
Fools in their hearts believe ++ df 
-Foremervies countless as the sands 8 
Frequent the day of God 
From at! that dwell below the skies. 


Egypt lately freed: ; 


From thee, my God, my joys'shall rise» 


‘God i 18 aname my soul adores 


‘God ihoves in am sterious Way ete 


| { 
j 
| Zz 4 
D INDEX. 
| 


Eternal God! Almighty Cause +408 dake 1 


Exalted high at-God’s right-hand... 


Faith is a precious heav’nly | 
Faith in the bleeding Lamb ;++----+++++sreseess++, OM 
air Zion’s King, we suppliant 
Far, far beyond these lower Skies-+++-++se-reereees 6 
r from my thoughts vain GONE 
ather beiold with gracious CYES ere 
Father of love! from age to age 


From whence this fear unbeli€f 


Give to our Go immortal praise 


Giver of concord, Prince of Peace 


God i in three appears all glo us one 9.9 gil 


God 18 my everlasting King 


God with us" O glorious MAME 
‘God of my life, to thee I call | 
‘Glorious high and lofty ae 


‘Glorious union, Ged-unsought - 


| 


t 
4 
uf 
a7 


Glorious things of 


‘Great High view thee stooping........,. 
Great God, amid. the darksome night .......... 


Glory to God on hi bh 
Glory to God on «+++ «rip | 


i : 
Glory to our sov reign J rd Camere ere 


Glory to God, who reigns above 
Gospel bread the poor may eat-- 
Grace! how melodious is the sound+++++++++4+++++4 


Grace! *tisac armin SOUNG++ 
Grace mov'd the triune God 


Grace, how exceeding sweet to those «+++++++++++'+. 
Gracious Spirit, Dove divine 
Great Source of light, without a shade ..........4+ 


Great God attend while Zion sings 


‘Great is the Lord, exalted high. 
Great God! my Maker and my King sale 


y glories shall employ 


Great was the price/to justice due 
Great God! to thee Pil make ....2+.seecehecevaee’ 
Great Three in One! Almighty 
Great God, befgre thy throne 
Great Ruler of the earth and skies 


Guide me, 0 thou at Jehovah 


Hail! happy day, the day of holy rest ....+.-++¢5+ 


Hail! sov’reign love, that fist began 
Heav’n has confirm’ the great decree 


Happy the beart where graces 1 nies 
Happy are they to whom the Lord 
Hap y the mien who fear the Lord 
Bark? -nry seal, it the ‘Lord be * 


Hark! the glad sound, Messiah comes, ++ 
‘Hark! the voice of love and mercy. ...-.+«++-4+** 


Hark! the voice of my beloved 
Heéav’nly Father, hear our praises 


He dies‘ the Friend of sinners dies 
He lives! the great Redeemer lives 
Mere, Lord, my sonl convicted stands... 


Hence from my thoughts: begone ... 
| 


542, 


| | 
are spoken *+++++ ée 
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aii! biessed morn, orious ¢ 
Hell! *tis a word of dr 


_ How pleasant, how divinely fair 


How welcome to the saints when p rest 
How bright fair wisdom shimes 


How full is my heatt of 


Hither, Lord, thou didst resort 


_ Humble souls, who seek salvation 


INDEX. 


High inv the heav’ ns, eternal God 
Holy, blessed, glorious Three. 0.2... | li 
‘Hosanna to the Prince of light . 
Hosanna to our conq’ring ~ 
blest are they whose fvet have fonnd .......... 

How charming is the place 

How did my heart re 1 


How lovely, how divinely sweet 


How shail I praise the eterual 149 
How shall I my Saviour set forth 
How hard and rugged is the way ......60.55.00.00.0% 
How oft have sin and satan 
How vast the benefits divine . ie fh 


How high a privilege ’tis to. knows. 


How light while supported by grace... 


How strange is the course that a christian must steer (48) 
ow. firm a foundation, ye saints. of the 
ow sweet, how heav’nly is the sight 


Zam, saith Christ, the way 
the Lord, that I might gt 
‘come, the great Redeemer er 
know that my Redeemer lives 


Tsing my Saviour’s wond'rous death 
it could eome to pass . sewage 
_Pitsing the Saviour’s glorious fame . . . 
sing his dear his sacred namé 


} 
: | 
| 
} 
| 


4 
/ MS 


tig 
In all my vast concerns with thee 

In this dark world of sin and WOR 441 

Christ my treasure’s all “509, 
tn Jesus we live, in Jesus we rest 

t stands in great Jehovah’s word 
found the pearl of | greatest, price | 


Jehovah reigns, his throne is high 
Jesus, at thy comman 
Jesus, and shall it ever 
Jesn, lover of my SOU! tens 
Jesus knit all our hearts to thee’ 
¢sus, where’er thy people meet 
Jesus, the Saviour, praise i 
Jesus, we ‘come to mi 
Jesus, thy g word. 
‘Jesus is led to Calvity ’s tree. 
Jesus, thou art the living bread 
Jesus, the heavinly yer, gave ee 
jus, how bright his glor 
Jésus, my Lor( Chief delight «sie 


a! 
if 
i: 
j 


Lamb of God! we fall before the 


silence, all created things. 
. Kindred in Christ, for his dear 


‘Lo! he cometh, countless trum 


Lord, ow thy servants kindly look . 


‘Lord, may the nressengers of peace 
Lord, ‘am I thine, then thou wilt prove 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| | Pa | 

1 


Jesus isa wise Physician:.; Be 200 
Jesus, my all, to heav’n is.gone... 
Jesus, we bless thy (389) 
Jesus, ompipotent to save » bok 
Jesus, my Lord, melt. down m 
Jesus, thy name is sweet tome... 


Joyful, ye saints, attend and Faise, di 


as 


1% 

j 

| 


King Jesus reigns for evermore... 


Ret God arisein alf his might ..,,... 
Let those wlio inhabit the rock... 
Let everlasting glories 
E¢t me, thou sov’reign Lord of a 
Let us ask th’ mee ortant 
Light ot those, whose dreary dwelling, 
Lo! what an entertaining sight . 


Look up, my soul, with cheerfu 98 


Look up, ye saints, direct your eyes 
Bong as itive bless thy name... 


Lord, look on allussembled .. 597, 


! Lord, I’ve long abus’d thy 


Lord, what a riddle ismy soul... 


| | 


| 

| | | | 

| 


a 
ke 
ev? 
BOE 
| 


j 
} 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Lord, while T wander he ees 4 
Lord, when thy Spirit descends to shew 40. 
Lord, how secure my conscience was 
Lord, dost thou shew a cofner-stone............++.. 258 
Lord, I am vile, conceivid/in 179° 
Lord, thou hast led our weary feets...+.....-.000004 | 
Lord, we adore thy vast designs... | 


| tem | 
the favour ........- 

what thou 


Lord of the skies; luv down eer 

‘Lord, what thy servant has advanced 


191 
189 


INDEX. 
| | 
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing: | 114 
Lord, before we leave th 
Lord, help us on thy wor 
Lord, we thank thee svt 
Lord, dost thou say, ask | 
Lord, what a heav'n of ‘saving grace, 29 
Lord, when bear thy children talk 408 
Loveis the sweetest bud that 349 
Loud hallehijalis to the Lord, .....+-eenersherteney 157 
Lukewarm souls, the/ foe grows Stronger. > 528 
May the grace of Christ, ovr Saviouk 116 | 
Buch we talk of Jesu’s bleed eee? 
by never-c | 
‘My song shall bless the Lord ol all ‘264 
My soul, joyful song Prepare ex 


My times of sorrow ah of joy. 
My Jesus, my hope, when will bear. 
My harp untun’d, and laid-aside. . 

My soul, canst thou no higher rise. . 


Ne’er was a sinner cast away . 


"No stren 


Now begin the beav’nly theme 
Now in thesacred house of God ......... 
Now while we hear the word of 
Now while the gospel net is Cast, OP 
Now we all with grateful spirits 
Now will we praise the Lord of Hosts... 
Now may he whofrom’the dead... 115) 


Now to the Lord, a noble song ........ 
Now from the garden to the cross...... 
Now fora theme of thankful praise .... 


Now for a tune of lofty praise . 


Now to the pow’r of 


Now for a woud’rous son 


Now in asong of gratefu praise ARP ID 
Now are we met in holy fear .........). 
Now, thou dearest Saviour come ,...,). 
Now from the altar of our hearts ...... 


O bless thy servant, dearest Lord. . 
the matchless worth 2 


O could Is 


Of all the dear objects belov’d . 


Of all the gifts thine hand bestows ..;. 


O for an overcoming faith 609" 
O for a closer walk with God. ,. 
© Jesus, thou fountain'of grace)... 
O how good our gracious God is pe 
© God of mercy, hear call 
Lord Pve often mused 350° 
Lord, my best desire fulfil 364 
‘Lord, how greats the 505! 


) 


gth of nature can suffice . 
Not all the blood of beasts ...... baer 
Nothing now we'll know beside...,.,.. 


Now let us raise our cheerful strains... ; 
Now let our cheerful eyes survey .....} 
od 


eeeeeee 


20 


497° 


ger! 


244° 


IN DEX. | 
461. 
ee 559. 
425 
508 
549 
573 


QO what dangers ail 


Oa-yonder glorious height 


_ Peace be to this congre 


Rejoice, ye righ 


| 
} 
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